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MEETING OF THE BAR. 



At a meeting of the Ear of Litchfield County, held January 
8tii, 1851, the following Resolution was adopted, viz. : 

Whereas, during the ptesenl year a. century will elapse since the organ- 
ization of this County ; and, whereas, the sutiject of a Centennial Celebra- 
tion of ihitt event has been under consideration, therefore 

Resolved, That Messrs. Phelps, Seymour, Huhbard, Hall, HolHater, 
Harrison, and Foster, he a Committee to call a meeting of the citizens of 
the County to consider that snlueot, and lo take such order therefor, by the 
appointment of a Committee of Arrangements, or otherwise, as shall be 
deemed best. 

The Committee appointed under the foregoing resolution, in pursuance 
thereof, do, therefore, hereby call a meeting of the citizens of the County, 
to be held at the Court House, on Wednesday, the 19th day of February, 
LB5I, ai 10 o'clock in the forenoon, to take into consideration the subject 
of said Centennial Celebration, and to make the needful preliminary ar- 
rangements. And the Committee respectfully request a genera! attend- 
ance of gentlemen friendly to the object, from every town in the County, 
in order that a Committee of Anangeraents from each town may then be 
appointed. 

C. B. PHELPS, Chairman. 
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Btpting nf tjie Citiitns 



LIICHHELB COUNTY. 



At a meeting of the citizens of Litchfield County, convened 
pui'suant to a call of the Commtttee, at the Court House in 
Litchfield, Febraary 19th, 1851, for the purpose of maldng 
preparations for a Oentenmal Celd>ration of the organization of 
the County : 

The meeting was called to order by Charles E. Phelps, Chair- 
man of the Committee, and on motion, Origen S. Seymour, 
Abijah CatUn, and Gideon H. HoUister, were appointed a Com- 
mittee to nonunate officers of the meeting. 

The Committee made the follo^ving Report winch was miani- 
mously accepted : 



WILLIAM M. BURRALL. 



DAVID S. BOARDMAN, 
SETH P. BEERS, 
ERASTUS LYMAINf, 
RUSSEL C. ABERNETHV, 
CHARLES B. PHELPS, 



DANIEL B. BRINSMADE, 
JOHN BOYD, 
SAMUEL W, GOLD, 
ALEXANDER H. HOLLEY. 
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? THE CITIZENS OF LITCHFIELD COUNTY. 



Tlie following Resolutions were adopted on report of a Com- 
mittee appointed for the purpose : 

Whereas, we have now entered on the one hundredth year since tlie 
organization of the Connty of Litchfield, and as during this period thou- 
sands of the sons and daughters of the County have emigrated to other 
States and countries, many of whom are still living and occupying promi- 
nent positions in public stationsi professions, and oecnpations, who, as well 
as others, would rejoice to return and visit the homes of theit childhood^ 
and we would rejoice to meet and welcome them ; 

Resthed, That for this purpose a CssTssmu. Cblberatiom shall be 
held at Litchfield, on Wednesday and Thursday, the 13th and Hth days of 
August, 1851, and that a Committee of Arrangements from the different 
towns in the County be appointed; also, a Central Committee, to make 
the llBceaaary and suitable arrangements for the occasion. 

Resolved, That among the public exercises there be a Sermon, Oration, 
and Poem ; a Public Dinner, and other social entertainments, at which 
there will be delivered, by invitation of the Committee of Arrangements, 
short Addresses and Poems suited to the occasion. 

Resolved, That the Committee shall make the invitation of attendance 
as general through the public papers, and as particular by letter, as possi- 
ble, and that the general arrangements for the celebration be tnade public 
tlirough the newspapers and otherwise, as eariy as possible. 



The following persons were then appointed a 

CESTBAL COMMITTEE. 



SETII p. liKKRS, 
JONATHAN LEE, 
DAVID C. SANFORD, 
IIOLBROOK CURTIS, 
ORIGEN S. SEYMOUR, 



G H. HOLLISTER, 
ROnBINS BATTELL, 
EDWIN B. WEBSTER. 
WILLIAM H. THOMPSON. 



The followin 
respective towr 



; named gentlemen i 
. as a 



appointed from their 



COMMIITEE ( 



ARRASGEMENTS. 



,D~ SAMUEL CHURCH. 

GEORGE C. WOODRUFF, 
DAVID L. PARMELEE, 
WILLIAM BEEBE, 
HUGH P. WELCH, 
JONATHAN BUEL. 
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MEBTIMG OF THE CITIZESS OP LITCHFIELD COUNTY. 



Bethleh, JOHN C. AMBLER, 

JOSHUA BIRD. 
" PHILO H. SKIDMORE. 

Ba,rkhamsted,... LESTER LOOMIS, 
HIRAM GOODWIN, 
PELEG SHEPARD, 
CORNWELL DOOLITTLE. 

Canaan "WILLIAM M. BURRALL, 

SAMUEL P. ADAM, 
" HARLEY GOODWIN, 

" FITCH FERRIS, 

CHARLES HUNT. 

CoLEBRooK, EDWARD A. PHELPS. 

REUBEN ROCKWELL, 
EDWARD CARRINGTON, 
ABIRAM CHAMRERJ.IN. 

Cornwall, BENJAMIN SEDGWICK, 

FREDERICK KELLOGG, 
" GEORGE WHEATON, 

EDWARD W. ANDREWS, 
H. MILTON HART. 

Goshen JOSEPH I. OAYLORD, 

LAV ALETTE S. PERRIN, 
" LEWIS M. NORTON, 

HORATIO N. LYMAN, 
LAMONT STREET. 

Harwcnton, TRUMAN KELLOGG, 

ABIJAH CATLIN, 
PHINEAS W. NOBLE. 

Kest, WELLS BEARDSLEY, 

JOHN M. RAYMOND, 
PETER W, MILLS, 
" HENRY I. FULLER, 

ASHBEL FULLER. 

NewHabtfobd,..HERMON CHAPIN, 

JAMES P. HENDERSON, 
JARED B. FOSTER, 
" THOMAS WATSON. 

New Milford,.. .DAVID S. BOARDMAN, 
" PERRY SMITH, 

ORANGE MERWIN, 
GEORGE TAYLOR, 
ROYAL I. CANFIELD. 

NoiiFOLK, MICHAEL F. MILLS, 

WAE.REN CONE, 
E. GROVE LAWRENCE, 
ORRIN TIBBALS, 
SAMUEL D. NORTHWAY. 

Plymouth, EPHRAIM LYMAN. 

ELISHA JOHNSON. 
TERTIUS D. POTTER, 
EDWARD LANGDON. 

RoxfiURT, MYRON DOWNS, 

HERMON B, EASTMAN, 
AARON W. FENN. 

Salisbuhv, JONATHAN LEE, 
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10 CIRCULAR OP CEXTRAL COJLMITTEE TO TOWS COMMITTEES. 



SiLisRuRY, ROBERT N. FULLER, 

SAMUEL C. SCOVILLE, 

DONALD J. WARNER. 
SH.VRON-, ANSEL STERLING, 

CHARLES F. SEDGWICK, 

JOHN COTTON SMITH, 

WILLIAM T. KING. 
ToRHiNGTOs, LORRAIN THRALL. 

GEORGE D- WADHAMS, 

CHARLES B. SMITH, 

ANSON COLT. 
Warren, GEORGE STARR. 

CHARLES CARTER, 

GEORGE P. TALLMADGE. 
Washinotom ITHIEL HICOX. 

WILLIAM MOODY, 
" REMUS M. FOWLER, 

DAVID C. WHITTLESEY. 
Watbrtown, MERUIT HEMIKWAY, 

LEMAN W. CUTLER. 

WILLIAM B. HOTCHKISS, 

HOLBROOK CURTIS, 

JOHN DE FOREST, 

NATHANIEL WHEELER. 
Winchester, WM. S. HOLABIfiD, 

LEMUEL HURLBUT, 
" JOHN BOYD, 

JEHIEL COE. 

WooDRURT, NATHANIEL B. SMITH, 

" . CHARLES B. PHELPS, 

" WILLIAM COTHREN, 

" CHARLES H. WEBB, 

" ELIJAH SHERMAN, 

GARWOOD H. ATWOOD. 

At a meeting of the Central Committco on the 2Gtli of Feb- 
ruary, 1851, the Hon. Samuel Church, of Litchfield, a native of 
Salisbury, was selected to deliver tJie Oration ; liev. Horace 
Bushnell, D.D., of Hartford, a native of litchfield, the Sermon, 
and the Rev. Jolin Pierpont, LL.D., of Medford, Mass., a, 
native of lAtchfield, the Poem, and on being notified of tlieir 
appointments immediately sigmficd their acceptance. 



On the 32d of March the Chau-man of the Central Committee 
saued to the Committees of the several tonus the foUowing 



- Having received several co 
; approaching Centennial Celebration, froi 



March U2a, 1851. 

relation to 
the Town Commiitees, 
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CIRCULAR OF CEXTRAL COJfMITTEE TO TOWN COMJflTTEEF. 11 



making enquiries as lo the nature and duties expected fi'om them, we 
take liie liberty of making a few suggeslioiis on that siihject- 

Invitalions have been prepared, and will soon he printed, to be addressed 
to the emigrants from the County, requeeting their attendance at the cele- 
htation. Copies of these invitations will be sent you in a few days, for 
you to direot to such natives of your town as you may choose to send to, 
and we would recommend that thorough enquiry be made, so that the invi- 
tations may be sent to all who ought to be invited. 

We alao respectfully request you to procure Portraits and other relics 
of the past, illustrative of former manners and modes of life, to be for- 
warded some few days before the festival, so that they may be properly 
arranged for exhibition. 

Wg further take the liberty of suggesting, that it may be well to have 
gatherings of the natives of each town, in the towns where they belong, 
before the days of the genera! meeting at Litch£eM. In the event that 
this suggestion should be adopted, the Committee of the Town will, of 
course, act as a Committee of Reception and Arrangement, in regard to it. 

And we would also suggest, that they select an individual, who may 
come prepared to laakts some retnarla in the name and behalf of your 
town, when called on by the presiding officer of the day; and Jet the 
name of such individual be seasonably furnished to the Central Committee. 

The Committee will be happy to receive any short Poem, suitable lo be 
read or sung at the meeting. 

Individuals, who cannot attend in person, are requested to forward to 
the Committee a sentiment, to he read on the occasion. 

The gentleman who delivers the Address wishes information on the 
topics embraced in the following questions, and, therefore, requests of you 
an early answer ; to be addressed to the Hon. Samuel Church, at this 

1. At what time was the settlement of your town commenced^ 

2. What is the date of the Charter of the town 1 

3. What Indians inhabited the place at the time of its settlement, their 
character, &c. \ 

4. What was the name and character of the first minister of the town 
and his immediate successors % 

5. General and field officers, chaplains, and captains in the war of the 
American Revolution? 

6. Notices of distinguished lawyers, divines, physicians, or authors ^ 

7. Judicial officers and members of Congress, natives of your town ! 

8. Other distinguished men natives of your town 1 

9. Origin and present condition of manufactures of the town ? 

10, Agricultural condition of the town 1 

11. Any miscellaneous matters worthy of notice T 

Respectfully ^ours, 

SETH P. BEERS, Chairman Central Com. 
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CIRCULAR LETTER OF INVITATION", ETC. 



On the 22d of May the Central Committee p 
lowing letter of invitation to emigrants from the County, caused 
about fifteen hundred copies to be printed and distributed to the 
Committees of the several towns, to be by them directed and 
forwarded to the enugrants from their respective towns : 

LETTER OP INVITATION, 

Litchfield, May a3d, 1851. 
Desr Sm: — You have, perhips, noticed i a the newspapers, that a 
Centennial Celebration of the County of Litchfield, is to be held at this 
place on the 13lh and 14th of August next. 

At this celebration we expect a large gathering of those who have 
emigrated from this County to other parts of the United States, and to 
other lands. 

Measures have been taken to render the occasion interesting. An 
address ii> expected from the Hon. Judge Church, a poem from the Rev. 
John Pierpont, and a sermon from the Rev. Horace Bushnell. 

It is hoped that many will avail themselves of this occasion to re-visit 
the homes of their fathers and to revive the associations of their childhood. 
Yoot own attendance is respectfully requested. 
Yours truly, 

Seth p. Beers, 
Jonathan Lee, 
David C. Sanfobd, 

Ho LB ROOK CuRTlB, 

Wh. H. Thompson, ^ Central Com. 
Origen S. Seykoi:r, 
Gideon H. Kollister, J 

ROBBINS BaTTELL, 

Edwin B. Wsbsteb, J 

A general invitation was also given tJirough the puhlic papers 
printed in the village, and in other papers in this and other 
States, requesting all to attend. And lest there might be some 
not notified or invited, the Committee gave the following furtiier 
notice throitgh the papers, which was continued down to the 
time of the celebration : 

GENERAL INVITATION. 

The proceedings of a meeting of the citiiens of this County, in 
February last, having been published in hand-bills, in both of the news- 
papers in this viUs^e, and in many other papers in this and other Stales, 
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' TUB CENTIUL AND TOWN COMMITTEES. 



and the Central Committee having given notice hy ciruular, to the Com- 
mittee of each towui in addition to about lifteen hundred special invitations 
by letter, to emigrants from the County, requesting their attendance, it in 
hoped and presumed that it has come to the knowledge of all. 

Lest there be some individnala who have not received notice, you are 
requested to publish the Circular Letler »f Invitation, which was issued 
in May last, and hope every native of the County will consider it as 
specially addressed to him. 

If, (as has been represented,) the Committee in some of the towns have 
iiol yet sent out to the emigrants from their town, the printed invitations 
which were early forwarded to them for that purpose, it ia requested that 
no time be lost in doing it. 

To the above was appended the Circular Letter of Invitation. 



On the 4th of July the Chairman of the Central Conunittee 
issued the following Circular to all the Town Conunittecs to 
meet them at Litchfield, the 18th of July ; pursuant to which, 
a meeting was held and the following proeecdings had : 

CIRCULAR. 

To THE Town Committee of the Town of : The Central 

Committee for the approaching Centenui-il Celebration desire to meet 
the Town Committees, for the purpose of completing the necessary ar- 
rangements for the occasion, and propose that sueh meeting be held at the 
Mansion House, in Litchfield, on Friday, the ISthdiy of July,at 11 o'clock, 
A. M., at which time a full attendance is requested, in order that the final 
arrangements may then be made. 

Per Order of the Central Committee, 

S. P. BEERS, Chairman. 



MEETING OE TUB CENTRAL AHD TOWN COMMITTEES. 

At a meeting of the Central and Town Committees, held at Litchfield, 
on Friday, the 18th inst., for the purpose of making arrangements for the 
County Centennial Celebration, John Boyd, Esq., of Winchester, was 
called to the Chair. Robbins Battell, of Norfolk, was appointed Clerk. 

Hon. S. P. Beers, Chairman of the Central Committee, made ftfoU 
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! OF TI[E CEXTKAL AND TOWN COJIMITTEES. 



statement of what had been accomplished by the Committee, and wished 
10 ky the subject of other arrangements befoire the meeting, for their adviue 

After consultation, it was 

Voted, That the targe lent owned by the corporation of Yale College, 
be procured, and if hereafter thouglit necessary, the smaller college tent, 
alse. 

Voted, To procnre the services of a good band of music. 

Voted, To dispense with a public dinner. 

Voted, That we approve tif the project of an Encampment for the male 
inhabitants of the County not residing in the immediate vicinity of Litch- 
field, while we look to the citizens of Litchfield to provide sleeping accom- 
modations for the females, and for friends from ont of the County. 

Voted, To appoint the following Committee to make arrangements for 
the Encampment : John Boyd, of Winchester, Peter W. Mills, of Kent, 
William Cothren, of Woodbury, Charles Adams, of Litchfield, Robbins 
Baltell. of Norfolk. 

Voted, To raise eight hundred dollars to defray the espenses of the 
celebration. 

Voted, To appoint Edwin Webster, of Litchfield, Treasurer of the 
funds raised by last resolre. 

Voted, To appoint Major-General William T. King, of Sharon, Mar- 
shal, on the occasion of our celebration. 

Voted, To invite the Sheriff and his deputies to be on duty for the pre- 
servation of good order. 

Voted, To authorize the Centra! Committee to employ such additional 
police force as they may deem necessary. 

Voted, To request the Central Committee to see that accommodations 
are provided for horses. 

Voted, To request the Town Committees to procure the loan of old 
family portraits, to he exhibited at the court room in Litchfield. 

JOHN BOYD, Chairman. 

R. Battell, CUrk. 



Maj. General "VVm. T. King, Marshal for the day, inmiedia,te- 
ly appointed twenty-two Assistant Marshals, one fram each town 
in tho County, viz. : 

Litchfield, Col. Wm. F. Baldwin ; Harwlnton, Abijah Catlln, Esq. ; 
Colebrook, Oen. Edward A. Phelps; Norfolk, Col. Robbins Battell ; 
Goshen, Gen. G. Cook; Salisbury, Col. Nathaniel Benedict: Sbatoo. 
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ADDRESS TEOJI TOWK COMMITTEE OP LITCIIFIELD. 



Andrew Lake, Jr. Esq. ; Washington, A. J. Center, Esii. ; New Mil- 
ford. Col. J. C. Smith ; Kent, Maj. P. W. Mills; Winchester, Roland 
Hitchcock, Esq.; Woodbury, Charles H, Webh, Esq.; Torriagton, 
FviifuE W. Gillett, Esq. ; Bethlem, Samuel Bird, Esq. ; Cornwall. Col. 
Dwight Pierce; Plymouth, Seth Thomas, Jr., Es([.; New Hartford, 
Capt. Wm. T. Nash; Canaan, Waller Cowles, Esq-; Rozbury, Col. 
Albert Hodge; Barkhamsted, Col. Justin L. Hodge; Watertown, Col. 
Wm. B. Hotchkiss; Wanen, Maj. E. Carter. The Marshals will wear 
as a badge, a sash of red> 



On tlic Slst of July, tlis Committee of Arrangements, for the 
toT\-n of Litclifiekl, prepared and published the following sugges- 
tions to their c 



TO IltE CIT1ZES3 OF LITCHFIELD. 

The approaching Centennial imposes upon you some important duties; 
and that these duties may be efTeetively performed, the Town Committee 
beg leave to make you some suggesifous, 

I. At a meeting held on the 17ih inst., of the Central Committee, in 
connection with the committees of the several towns, (an account of which 
meeting is published in the newspapers,) it was resolved to raise SSOO to 
defray public expenses, to wit : Band of music, erection of seats, tents, 
and tables, printing, &c. Three hundred dollars of this expense is allot- 
ted to be raised by the town of Litchfield, and will, we doubt not, be readily 
and cheerfully subscrihei. 

II. It is expected of every citizen of the town, that he will, at his own 
ho\i30, on the days of the occasion, exercise a most, liberal hospitality. 

1st. By entertaining his own family friends, emigrants from tins town. 

2d. By inviting his friends and acquaintances from other parts of the 
county. And this hospitality is invoked in fivor not only of man and wo- 
mankind, but stable and barn room must be provided for horses and car- 
riages of our friends. 

HI. It is expected of the Ladies, that very ample provision will be made 
in each house to accommodate for a single night all of thoir own sex who 
may be here on the occasion ; and a little exertion on the part of each 
householder, will secure tliis important object. It is very easy to put up 
in every room of the house, several beds. All the old bedsteads must be 
set up, and may easily he furnished for a night with clean straw beds 
Mr. Buikley is ready to set up at a small expense, in every house, such 
extra bedsteads as may be required. 

he Enquirer implies a doubt, whether lliis duty 
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ARRAXGEMBSTS OF TUB CENTRAL COMMITTEE. 



will be thoroughly met. We trust, for the credit of our hospitable town, 
thit this doubt is ■wholly groundless. A failure here would involve us in 
overwhelming disgrace. The celehtalion is in honor of the county which 
bears oiii name, and of which this is the honored Capitol, famed in ibe 
past, for talent, worth, generosity and hospitilily. Let us not show our- 
selves unworthy of our past history. 

It is expected that eaoh town will provide mainly its own eatables ; hut 
it is presumed that every family here will keep set at all hours of the day, 
a table for the entertainment of such friends as may not be otherwise 
provided. 

These suggestions are made, not only for the people of the village, and 
its immediate vicinity, but all the houses in the town ought to be prepared 
in like mnnner. 

Samuel Church, 

David L. Pahmelee, 

Gkoroe C. Woohruff, [Town Commitlee of 

Wm. Heebe, f Litchndd. 

HUBB p. WklCH, ' 

JoNATUAN BuEL, 

Ljtchkield, July 21st, 1851. 



The Central Committee residing in Litchfield, appointed a 
meeting of themselves, to be held each day for two or tlireo 
weeks prevjoias to the celebration. 

The Park in the West street, waa selected for the exercises, 
near tlie center of which was erected the large t€nt belonging to 
Yale College, with large additions, over which floated the Kational 
flag. Beneath the covering was arranged the stand for the 
speakers, officers, and others. In front and around it, were long 
rows of substantial scats sufficient to accommodate from three to 
four thousand persons. Other tents surrounded it, with their 
flags bearing the names of the towns whose citizens erected and 
occupied them. Many other tents were erected in different 
parts of the village. 

The Sherifi" had selected several special deputaes to be on duty 
for the preservation of order. Twenty members of the " Bacon 
Guards," were selected to perform duty thi-ough each night. A 
sub-committee was appointed to be in constant attendance to 
provide aecommodations for visitors and their horses as they 
should arrive. 
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OFFICERS OF TliE DAT — ORDER OP PROCESSION, ETC. 17 

General Daniel B, Brinsmade, of Washington, was designated 
as President of the day. 

General R. C. Abemethy, of Torrington ; Charles B, Phelps, 
Esq., of Woodbury; Roger H. Mills, Esq., of New Hartford; 
John BucliingKam, Esq., of Watertown, and Hiram Goodwin, 
Esq,, of Barkhajnated, as Vice Presidents. 

A programme of the exercises was printed in handbills and 
published in the village papers. And agreeably thereto, a pro- 
cession was formed on Wednesday, at 10 o'clock, A, M., in front 
of the Mansion House, under the direction of Greneral King, 
Marshal of the day, and his Assistants, in the following order, viz : 

Band of Music, from the Watervliet Arsenal, N. Y. 

Governor Seymour, and General Brinsmade, President of tlie 
day. 

Vice Presidents. 

Orators of the day and Poet. 

Clergy. 

Central Committee of Arrangements. 

Town Committees. 

Emigrant Son^, &c., of the County. 

Odd Fellows, Cadets of Temperance, &c. 

Citizens at large. 



The procession marched from the Mansion House, through a 
part of the East street, thence up North street, and returning, 
entered the Pavilion in the west Park, at about 11 o'clock. 

The audience being seated as far as practicable, the exercises 
were opened with vocal music by the Litchfield County Musical 
Association, who sang with fine efiect the following Psalm, to 
the tune of Old Hundred, viz. : 

1 



" Be thou, God ! exalted high ; 
And, as thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed. 
Til! thou art here, as there, obeyed. 
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OPESING EXERCISES — SOGISG. 
2 

God, my heart is fixed — 'tis bent, 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 
And, with my heart, my voice I'll raise 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

3 
Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To all the listening nations round ; 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends, 
Thy truth heyond the clouds extends. 

4 

Be thou, God, exalted high ; 
And, as thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till thou art hei-e, as there, obeyed." 
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OPENISG EXERCISES — PRAYEE. 



PRAYEB. 



A fervent and impressive prayer was offered to the throne of 
Divine Grace, by tlie Rev. Geobge A. Calhoun, of Coventry, a 
native of Washington, in nearly the following words, viz. ; 

Aiimghty God, our heavenly Father ; onr others' God, and 
our God : we recognize Thee as the God of the earth, and of the 
heavens ; swaying an undivided sceptre, controlling the worlds 
which revolve in the heavens, and the falling sparrow, and num- 
bering the hairs of our head. We rejoice in the manifestations 
of tiiy love, mercy, and grace, unto us. Wc bless Thee for the 
institutions of our fathers, and that it pleased Thee to cast our 
lot in a land so highly favored, to ^ve us our birth in a eomuion- 
Tvealth so highly blessed, and in a portion of it so signally fav- 
ored of Thee, And wc bless Thee, that the institutions of our 
fathers have been continued to the present time, and that Thou 
hast allowed us, natives of tliis County, to assemble from different 
towns, counties, and states, for the piu-poae of celebrating this 
Centennial Anniversary of this County's organization, and to 
nungle togetber our praises, and our supplications, to Thee, around 
the sepulchres of our fathers. 0, grant ua Thy presence and 
Thy smites on this occasion. We pray, that God, of His infinite 
mercy, would look down upon ua, and bestow upon us lEs favor ; 
lifting upon us the light of His countenance, and enabling all of 
us, connected by birth with this County, to pursue that couiso 
of conduct in life, which, through thy grace, shall secure the 
favor of heaven, and perpetuate the privileges which we enjoy to 
future generations. 

Wilt thou, Almighty God, ennle on the services of tliis occa- 
sion. May they be to the praise and glory of Thy name. And 
may Thy grace be magnified in richly blessing this great col- 
lection of natives of the same State, and of the same County. 
And may we all be enabled to live in such a manner, as to be 
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^0 OPENING EXBKCISES — PRAYElt. 

prepared to meet together in the great as^emUy, and celebrate 
'Thy praise in an undying song. 

Rogard in mercy, Our Heavenly Father, all the inhabitants of 
this State, and of this nation. Prosper all interests, civil, liter- 
ary, religious, and charitable, of the land; and show mercy, 
grace, and salvation, to all the dying children of men. And 
hasten that blessed period, when the Hght of the moon shall be 
as the light of the sun, and the light of the sun shall bo seven- 
fold, as the light of seven days. And to the Father, the Son, 
and to the Holy Spirit, shall be the glory forever. Amen ! 
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DELIVEEED AT LITCHFIELI), CONN., 



CENTENNIAL CELEBKATION, 1851. 



JUDGE CHURCH. 
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JUDGE CHURCH'S ADDRESS. 



The Hod. Sajiuel Church, LL. D., Chief Justice of the State, was 
then introduced to the audience, who commenced the delivery of hia 
Oration. Wlien about half through a recess was taien until 2 o'clock, 
P. M., when the address was resumed and finished, — oecnpying about 
two hours and a half, which is as follows ; 

Fellow-Citizeks : 

I have no leisure now to offer apologies for my vinadvised con- 
sent to appear before you, in tbis position, on the present occa- 
sion. Declining years, and the constant pressure of other duties, 
should bave excused me. 

My residence of sixty-six years from my nativity in this 
County, and an acquaintance of half a centary, of some intimacy, 
with the events which have transpired, and with the men who 
have acted in them here, and having been placed within tradi- 
tional reach of our early history, I suppose, has induced the call 
upon me to address you. In doing this, I shall make no drafts 
upon the imagination, hut speak to you in the simple idiom of 
truthful narrative. 

Among the most ancient and pleasant of New England usages, 
has been the annual gathering of children and brethren around 
the parental hoard on a Thanksgiving day. The scene we now 
witness reminds me of it. Litchfield County, — our venerable 
parent, now waning into the age of an hundred years, has called 
us here, to exchange our mutual greetings, to see that she still 
lives and thrives, and hopes to live another century. 
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A little display of vanity on the part of sucli a parent, thus 
surrounded by her children, may he expected ; but speaking by 
me, her representative, it shall not be excessive. She must say 
something of herself — of her birth and parentage — of her early 
life and progress, and of the scenes through which she has pass- 
ed. She may be indulged a little in speaking of the children she 
has borne or reared, and how they have got along in the world. 
To tell of such as she has lost, and over whose loss she has 
mourned ; and in the indulgence of an honest parent's pride, 
she may boast somewhat of many who survive, and who have all 
through this wide country made her name and her family res- 
pected. 

ff e meet not alone in this relation, but we come together as 
brethren, and many of us after long years of separation and ab- 
sence, to revive the memories and associations of former years. 

Some of yo« come to visit the graves of parents and friends' — 
to look again into the mansions where the cradle of your infancy 
was rocked, or upon the old foundations where they stood — to 
look again upon the favorite tree, now full grown, which your 
young arms clasped so often in the climbing, or upon the great 
lock upon andaround which many a joung gambol was perform- 
ed. You come to enter again, perhaps, the consecrated temples 
at whose altars the good man stood who sprinkled you with the 
waters of baptism, and from whose lips you learned the lessons 
which have guided your footsteps in all your after life. 

These are but some of the pages in the history of early life, 
which it is pleasant after the lapse of years to re-poruse. And 
now, if the spirits of these dead can pierce the cloud which hides 
our view of heaven, they look down with a smile of love upon 
your errand here ; and when you shall leave us on the morrow, 
many of you will feel in truth, as did the patriot Greek, " mori- 
ens reminiscitur Argos." 

A stranger who looks upon the map of Connecticut, sees at its 
north-west corner a darkly shaded section, extending over almost 
the entire limits of this County, indicating, as he believes, a re- 
gion^of mountains and rocks— of bleak and frozen barrens.* He 
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turns his eye from it, satisfied tbat this is one of the waste places 
of the State— affording nothing pleasant for the residence of men. 
He examines much more complacently the map of the coast and 
the navigahle streams. But let the stranger leave the map, and 
come and see ! He will find the mountains which he anticipated 
—hut he will find streams also. He will find the forests too, or 
the verdant hill-sides where they have been ; and he will see the 
cattle on a thousand hilis, and hear the bleating flocks in many a 
dale and glen, and he will breathe an atmosphere of health and 
buoyancy, which the dwellers in the city and on the plain know 
little of. Let him come, and we will show him that men live 
here, and women too, over whom it would he ridiculous for the 
city population to boast : a yeomanry well fitted to sustain the 
institutions of a free country. We will show him living, moving 
men ; but more than this, we will point out to him where, among 
these hills, were bom or reared, or now repose in the grave, many 
of the men of whom he has read and heard, whose names have 
gone gloriously into their country's history, or who are now al- 
most every where giving an honorable name to the County of 
Litchfield, and doing service to our State or nation. 

The extensive' and fertile plains of the Western country may 
yield richer harvests than we can reap ; the slave population of 
the South may relieve the planter from the toil experienced by a 
Northern farmer ; and the golden regions of California may 
sooner fill the pockets with the precious metals ; — and all this 
may stand in strong contrast with what has been often called the 
rough and barren region of Litchfield hills. But the distinguish- 
ing traits of a New England country, which we love so well, are 
not there to give sublimity to the landscape, fragrance and health 
to the mountain atmosphere, and energy and enterprise to mind 
and character. 

Not many years ago, I was descending the last hill in Norfolk 
in a stage-coach, in company with a, lady of the West, whose for- 

oriBinslly telonged to it, wcte anneied to 
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mcr residence liad been in that town. As we came down upon 
the valley of the Housatonic, with a fdl heart and suffused eyes, 
she exclaimed, " Oh, how I love these hills and streams ! How 
much more pleasant they are to me than the dull prairies and the 
sluggish and turbid waters of the Western country." It was an 
eulogy, which if not often expressed, the truth of it has been a 
thousand times felt, before. 

Our Indian predecessors found but few spots among the hills 
of this County, which invited their fixed residence. Here was 
no place for the culture of maize and beans, the chief articles of 
the Indian's vegetable food. Their settlements were chiefly con- 
fined to the valley of the Housatonic, with small scattered clans 
at Woodbury and Sharon. The Seaticoko tribe, at Kent, was 
the last which remained among us. It was taken tmder the pro- 
tection of the Colony and State ; its lands secured for its sup- 
port. These Indians have wasted down to a few individuals, 
who, I believe, still remain near their fathers' sepulchcre, and re- 
mind us that a native tribe once existed there. 

We now see but little to prove that the original American race 
ever inhabited hei'C. It left no monuments but a few arrow-heads, 
Tvh' hie even now occts'onally discovered near its former 
homes anl ufon ts fo n er hurting grounds, — and a sculptured 
f male figure made of st re not many years ago was found in 
tl s to n anl snovdepost 1 at Yale College. 

There a e other monum nts to be sure, of a later race of In- 
d ans but they ar of the wh te man's workmanship, — the quit- 
cla m doe U of the Indians t tie to their lands ! These are found 
m several of the Towns n the County, and upon the public re- 
cords s ^ned tl Ji& un o ill, and names unspeakable, and 
e-iecutc 1 ■« th ill the solemi mnctery of legal forms.— These are 
stU refenel to as e le ce of fair purchase! Our laws have 
sedulously protected the mmor and the married woman from the 
consequences of their best considered acts ; but a deed from an 
Indian, who knew neither the value of the land he was required 
to relinquish, nor the amount of the consideration ho was to re- 
ceive for it, nor the import or effect of the paper upon which he 
scribbled his mark, has been called a fair purchase ! 

The bill-lands of this County were only traversed by the In- 
dians as the common hunting grounds of the tribes which inliab- 
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ited the valleys of tlie Tunxis and Connecticut rivers on the east- 
em, and the valley of the Housatonic on the western side. 

The first settlers of this County did not meet the Indian here 
in hia unspoiled native character. The race was dispirited and 
submissive — probably made up of fugitives from the aggressions 
of the early English emigrants on the coast, — the successors of 
more spirited tribes, which, to avoid contact with the whites. Lad 
migrated onward toward the setting sun. These Indians were 
like the ivy of the forest, which displays all its beauties in the 
shade, but droops and refuses to flourish in the open sunshine. 

Previous to the accession of James II. to the throne of Eng- 
land, and before our chartered rights were threatened by the ar- 
rival of Sir Edmund Andros, the territory now comprising tie 
County of Litchfield was very little known to the Colonial Gov- 
ernment at Ilartford. The town of Woodbury, then large in ex- 
tent, had been occupied some years earlier than this, by Rev. 
Mr. Walker's congregation, from Stratford. The other parts of 
the County were noticed only as a wilderness, and denominated 
the Western Lands. Still it was supposed, that at some time they 
might bo, to some extent, inhabited and worth something. At 
any rate, they were believed to be worth the pains of keeping out 
of the way of the now government of Sir Edmund, which was 
then apprehended to be near. To avoid his authority over these 
lands, and to preserve them for a future and better time of dispo- 
sal, they were granted, by the Assembly of the Colony, to the 
towns of Hartford and Windsor, in 1686, — at least, so much of 
them as lay east of the Housatonic river. I do not stop to exam- 
ine the moral quality of this grant, which may be reasonably 
doubted ; and it was soon after followed by the usual conse- 
quences of grants, denominated by lawyers, constructively fraudu- 
lent — dispute and contention. 

Upon the accession of William and Mary, in 1688, and after 
the Colony Charter had found its way back from the hollow oak 
to the Secretary's office, the Colonial Assembly attempted to re- 
aume this grant, and to reclaim the title of these lands for the 
Colony. This was resisted by the towns of Hartford and Wind- 
sor, which relied upon the inviolability of plighted faith and pub- 
lic grants. The towns not only denied the right, but actually 
resisted the power of the Assembly, in the resumption of their 
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solemn deed. This produced riots and attempts to break the 
jail in Hartford, in which several of the resisting inhabitants of 
Ha.rtford and Windsor were confined. 

It would be found difficult for the Jurists of the present day, 
educated in the principles of Constitutional Law, to justify the 
Assembly in the rccision of its own grant, and it can not but ex- 
cite a little surprise, that the politicians of that day, who had not 
yet ceased to complain of the mother country for its attempts, by 
writs of quo warranto, to seize our charter, should so soon be en- 
gaged, and without the forms of law, too, in attempts of a kindred 
character against their own grantees. No wonder that resistance 
followed, and it was more than half successful, as it resulted in 
a compromise, which confirmed to the claimants under the towns 
the lands in the town of Litchfield and a part of the town of New 
Milford. The other portions of the territory were intended to 
be equally divided between the Colony and the claiming towns. 
Thus Torrington, Barkhamsted, Colebrook, and a part of Har- 
winton, were appropriated to Windsor ; Hartland, Winchester, 
Kew Hartford, and the other part of Harwinton, were relinquish- 
ed to Hartford ; and the remaining lands in dispute, now consti- 
tuting the towns of Norfolk, Goshen, Canaan, Kent, Sharon and 
Salisbury, were retained by the Colony. Those claims having 
at length been adjusted, the western lands began to be explored, 
and their facilities for cultivation to be known. 

Woodbury, as I have before suggested, by several years our el- 
der sistor in this new family of towns, began its settlement in 1674. 
The Church at Stratford had been in contention, and the Eev. Mr. 
Walker, with a portion of that Church and people, removed to 
the fertile region of Pompcrauge, soon distinguished hj the name 
of Woodbury, and then including, beside the present town, also 
the region composing the towns of Southbury, Bethlem and Rox- 
bury. 

Pompcrauge is said to have felt some of the effects of Philip's 
war — enough, at least, to add another to the many thrilling 
scenes of Indian depredation, so well drawn by the author of 
Mount Hope. 

New Milford next followed in the course of settlement. This 
commenced in 1707. Its increase of population was slow until 
1716, when E.ev. Daniel Boardman, from Wethersfield, was or- 
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dained as the first minister. This gentleman was the ancestor of 
the BOveral distinguished families and individuals of the same 
name, who have since been and now are residents of that town. 
His influence over the Indian tribe and its Sachem in that vi- 
cinity, was powerful and restraining, and ao much confidence 
had this good man and his family in the fidelity of bis Indian 
friends, it is said, that when his lady was earnestly warned to 
fly from a threatened savage attack, she coolly replied, that she 
would go as soon as she had put things to rights about her house, 
and had tnit round to her seam needle ! The original white in- 
habitants were emigrants from Milford, from which it deri^'es its 
name. 

Emigrants from the Manor of Livingston, in the Wew York 
Colony, made Indian purchases and began a settlement at Wea- 
togue, in Salisbury, as early as 1720. After the sale of the 
township in 1737, the population increased rapidly, — coming in 
from the towns of Lebanon, Litchfield, and many other places, 
so that it was duly organized in 1741, and settled its minister, 
Rov, Jonathan Lee, in 1744. 

The fii'st inhabitants of Litchfield came under the Hartford 
and Windsor title, in 1721, and Chiefly from Hartford, Windsor 
and Lebanon. This territory, and a large lake in its south-west 
section, was known as Bantam. Whether it was so called by the 
Indians, has been doubted, and is not well settled. 

The settlement of the other towns commenced soon after, and 
progressed steadily, yet slowly. The town of Colebrook was the 
last enrolled in this fraternity, and settled its first minister, Rev. 
Jonathan Edwards, in 1795. Rev. Rufus Babcock, a Baptist 
minister, had, for some time before this, resided and officiated in 
the town. 

One general characteristic marked the whole population; it 
was gathered chiefly from the towns already settled in the Colony, 
and with but few emigrants from Massachusetts. Our immedi- 
ate ancestors were religious men, and religion was the ruling ele- 
ment ; but it would be a mistake to suppose that it absorbed ail 
others. 

I shall not detain you with an eologium on Puritan character. 
This may be found stereotyped every where — not only in books 
and speeches, but much more accurately in its influence and 
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effects, not in New England alone, but throughout this nation. Our 
American ancestors were Englishmen, descendants of the same 
men, and inheritors of the same principles, by which Magna 
Gharta waa established at Hunny-meJe. — They were Anglo-Sax- 
ona, inspired with the same spirit of independence which has 
marked them every where, acd especially through the long period 
of well defined English history, and which is destined in its fur- 
ther developments to give tone and impress to the political and 
religious institutions of Christendom. So much has been said 
and written of the Puritans, I have sometimes thought that 
Slime believe that they were a distinct race, and perhaps of a dif- 
ferent complexion and language from their other countrymen ; 
whereas, they were only Englishmen, generally of the Plehian 
caste, and with more of the energies and many of the frailties and 
imperfections common to humanity. If our first settlers here 
cherished more firmly the religious elements of their character 
than any other, the spirit of independence to which I have alluded 
developed another— the love of money, and an ingenuity in grat- 
ifying it. 

Since the extent and resources of this County have been better 
Lnown, the woilder is often expressed, how such an unpromising 
region aa this County could have invited a population at first ; 
but herein we misconceive the condition of our fathers. Here, 
as they supposed, was the last land to be explored and occupied 
in their day. They had no where else to go, and tie growing 
population of the east, as wcl! as the barren soil of the coast, im- 
puOod them westward. Of the north, beyond the Massachusetts 
Coluny, nothing was known ; only Canada and the frozen regions 
of Nova Scotia had been heard of. On the west was another 
Colony, but a different people ; and still beyond, waa an unknown 
realm, possessed by savage men, of whom New England had 
seen enough ; and not much behind this, according to the geog- 
raphy of that day, was the Western Ocean, referred to in the 
Charter. A visible hand of Providence seems to have guided 
our fathers' goings. Had the valley of the Susquehanna been 
known to them then, they would hut the sooner have furnished 
the history of the massacre of Wyoming. 

If there were here the extensive and almost impenetrable ever- 
glade of the Green-Woods, the high hills of Goshen, Litchfield 
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and Comwal], and heavy forests every where— these were trifles 
then in the way of a New England man's calculation, and had 
been ever since tie people of the May Elower and the Arabella 
and their deaecndants had heen crowding their way back among 
the forests. These, and a thousand other obstacles, were sur- 
mounted, with hardly a suspicion that they were obstacles at all, 
and every township began ere long to exhibit a well ordered, or- 
ganized society. 

This was no missionary £e!d, after the manner of modem new 
settlements. Every httle Colony, as it became organized and 
extended from town to town, either took its minister along with 
it, or called him soon after. He became one with his people, 
wedded to them almost by sacramental bonds, indissoluble. A 
Primus inter pares, he settled on his own domain, appropriated 
to hia use by the proprietors of every town, and he cultivated 
with his own hands his own soii, and at his death was laid down 
among his parishioners and neighbors in the common cemetery, 
with little of monumental extravagance to distinguish his resting 
place. The meeting-house was soon seen at the central point of 
each town, modestly elevated above surrounding buildings, and 
by its side the school-house, as its nursling child or younger sis- 
ter, and the minister and the master were the oracles of each 
community. The development of the Christian man, spiritual, 
intellectual and pbysical, was the necessary result of such an or- 
ganization of society as this. 

The original settlers of this County were removed two or three 
generations from tho first emigrants from England, and some of 
the moro harsh peculiarities of that race may well be supposed, 
ere this time, to have become modified, or to have subsided en- 
tirely. If a little of the spirit of Arch-Bishop Laud, transgress- 
ing the boundaries of Realm and Chui'cb, had found its way over 
the ocean, and was developed under a new condition of society 
here, it is not to be wondered at ; it was the spirit of the age, 
though none the better for that, and none the more excusable, 
whether seen in Laud or Mather — in a Roya! Parliament, or a 
Colonial Assembly. 

Less of these peculiarities appeared in Connecticut than in 
Massachusetts ; and at the late period when this County was set- 
tled, tho sense of oppression inflicted by the mother country, 
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whether real or fancied, ivas a little forgotten, and of course 
neither Qua,kers, Prayer Books nor Christmas were the object of 
penal legislation. A more tolerant, and of course a better spirit, 
came with our fathers into this County, than had before existed 
elsewhere in the Colony, and, if I mistake not, it has ever since 
been proiucing here its legitimate effects, and in some degree has 
distinguished the character and the action of Litchfield County 
throughout its entire history, as many facta could be made to 
prove. 

Before the year 1751, this territory had been attached to dif- 
ferent Counties — most of it to the County of Hartford ; the 
towns of Sharon and Salisbury to the County of New Haven ; 
and many of the early titles and of probate proceedings of several of 
the towns, before their organization or incorporation, may he found 
on the records of more early settled towns. The first settlements 
of estates in Canaan are recorded in Woodbuiy, and many early 
deeds are on record in the office of the Secretary in Hartford. 

In 1751, the condition of the population of these towns was 
such as to demand the organization of a new County, and the sub- 
ject was extensively discussed at the town meetings. As is always 
true, on such occasions, a diversity of opinions as well as the or- 
dinary amount of excited feeling existed, regarding the location 
of the shire town. Corawailand Canaanmade their claims and had 
their advocates—hut the chief contest was between Litchfield 
and (ifoshen. The latter town was supposed to occupy the geo- 
graphical center, and many persons had settled there in expecta- 
tion that that would become the fixed seat of justice, and, among 
others, Oliver Wolcott, afterward Governor of the State. But at 
the October session of the Genera! Court in 1751, the new County 
was established with Litchfield as the County Town, under the 
name of Litchfield County. 

Litchfield County, associated with the thought of one hundred 
years ago ! A brief space in a nation's history ; but such an 
hundred years ! — more eventful than any other since the intro- 
duction of our Holy Religion into the world. This name speaks 
to us of home and all the hallowed memories of youth and years 
beyond our roach,— of our truant frolics, our school boy trials, 
our youthful aspirations and hopes ; and, perhaps, of more ten- 
der and romantic sympathies ; and many wil! recall the misgiv- 
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inga, and yet tte stern resolves, with which they eommeneei^ the 
various avocations of hfe in which thej have since been engaged. 
And from this point, too, we look back to ties which once bound 
U3 to parents, brothers, companions, friends — then strong— now 
sundered ! and which have been breaking and breaking, until 
many of us find ourselves standing, almost alone, amidst what a 
few years ago was an unborn generation, 

Litchfield County! Go where you will through this broad 
country, and Speak alond this name, and you will hear a response, 
" That is my own, my native land." It will come from some 
whom you will find in the halls of Legislation, in the Pulpit, on 
the Bench, at the Ear, by the sick man's couch, in the marts of 
Trade, by the Plow, or as wandering spirits in some of the tried 
or untried experiments of life. And sure I am, that there is not 
to be found a eon of this County, be his residence ever so remote, 
who would not feel humbled to learn that this name was to be no 
longer heard among the civil divisions of his native State. 

'i'he usual officers, made necessary by the erection of the new 
County, were immediately appointed by the treneral Court. 
William Preston, Es(|., of Woodbury, was the first Chief Justice 
of the County, and his Associates were John Williams, Esq., of 
Sharon, Samuel Canfield, of New Milford, and Ebeneaer Marsh, 
of Litchfield. Isaac Baldwin, Esq., was the first Clerk, and the 
first Sheriff was Oliver Wolcott, of whom I shall speak again. 
The County Court, at its first session in December of the same 
year, appointed Samuel Pettibone, Esq., of Goshen, to he King's 
Attorney, who was, within a few years, succeeded by Bcynold 
Marvin, Esq., of this village, and these two gentlemen were a]i 
in this County, in this capacity, who ever represented the King's 
majesty in that administration of criminal justice. 

The tenure of official place in the early days of the Common- 
wealth, was more permanent than since party subserviency has in 
some degree taken the place of better qualifications. The changes 
upon the bench of the County Court were not frequent. The 
office of Chief Judge, from the time of Judge Preston to the time 
of his successors, who are now alive, have been John Williams, 
of Sharon, Oliver Wolcott, Daniel Sherman, of Woodbury, Joshua 
Porter, of Salisbury, Aaron Austin, of Kew Hartford, also a mem- 
ber of the Council, and Augustus Pettibone, of Norfolk. I can 
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not at this time present a catalogue of Associate Judges. It has 
been composed of the moat worthy and competent citizens of the 
County — gentlemen of high iofluence and respect in the several 
towns of their residence. 

In the office of Sheriff, Governor Wolcott was succeeded by 
Lynde Lord, David Smith,* John R. Landon, Moses Seymour, 
Jr., and Ozias Seymour, of this village, and the successors of 
these gentlemen are still surviving, 

Mr. Marvin was succeeded in the office of State's Attorney, 
hy Andrew Adams, Tapping Reeve, Uriah Tracy, Nathaniel 
Smith, John Allen, Uriel Holmes, and Elisha Sterling, whose 
successors, with a eingie exeeption,f still survive. 

Hon. Frederick Wolcott succeeded Mr. Baldwin in the office 
of Clerk, and this place he held, undisturbed hy party infltiences, 
for forty years, and until nearly the time of his death in 1836. 

The common Prison first erected was a small wooden building, 
near the late dwelling house of Roger Cook, Esq., on the north 
side of East street. This stood but a few years, and in its place 
a more commodious one was built, nearly on the same foundation. 
The present Prison was built in 1812, and essentially improved 
within a few years. The first Court House stood on the open 
grounds a little easterly from the West Park, and may still be 
seen in the rear of the buildings on the south side of West street. 
It was a small building, but in it were often witnessed some of the 
most able efforts of American eloquence. In this humble Temple 
of Justice, Hon. S. W. Johnston of Stratford, Edwards of New 
Haven, Reeve, Tracy, Allen, and the Smiths of this County, ex- 
hibited some of the best essays of forensic power. The present 
Court House was erected in 1798. 

The early progress of the County presents but a few incidents 
of suificient note to retain a place in its traditionary history. 
The apprehension of savage incursions had passed away, and the 
people were left undisturbed to carry out, to their necessary re- 
sults, what might have been expected from the spirit and enter- 
prise which brought them hither. The old French AVar, as it has 
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since been called, disturbed them but little. Some of the towns 
in the County, moved by a loyal impnlse, and a legitimate hatred 
of France, as well as hostility to Indians in its service, furnished 
men and officers in aid of some of the expeditiona to the northern 
frontier, 

The pioneers here were agriculturists. They came with no 
knowledge or care for any other pursuit, and looked for no greater 
results than the enjoyment of religious privileges, the increase of 
their estates by removing the heavy forests and adding other 
acres to their original purchases, and with the Lope, perhaps, of 
sending an active boy to the College. Of manufactures, they 
knew nothing. The grist-miil and saw-mill, the blacksmith and 
clothier's shops, — all as indispensable as the plow and the axe, — 
they provided for as among the necessaries of a farmer's life. 

Thus they toiled on, till the hill-sidea and the valleys every 
where showed the fenced field and the comfortable dwelling. The 
spinning wheel was in every house, and the loom in every neigh- 
borhood, and almost every article of clothing was the product of 
female domestic industry. Intercourse with each other was diffi- 
cult. The hills were steep, and the valleys miry, and the means 
of conveyance confined to the single horse with saddle and pillion, 
with no other carriage than the ox-cart in summer and the sled in 
the winter. The deep winter snows oft«n obstructed even the use 
of the sled, and then resort was had to snow-shoes. These were 
made of a light rim of wood bent into the form of an ox-bow, 
though smaller, perforated and woven into a net work with thongs 
of raw-hide, leather or deer skin, and when attached to the com- 
mon shoe enabled the walker to travel upon the surface of the 
snow. Four-wheeled carriages were not introduced into general 
use until after the Revolution. Ladies, old and young, thought no 
more of fatigue in performing long journeys over the rough roads 
of the County, on horseback, than the ladies of our times in mak- 
ing trips by easy stages, in coaches or cars. 

The County Town constituted a common center, where the 
leading men of the County met during the terms of the Courts, 
and they saw but little of each other at other times. The course 
of their business was in different directions. The north-west 
towns found their markets on the Hudson River — the southern 
towns at Derby and New Haven— and the eastern ones at Hart 
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ford. In the mean while, and before the breaking out of the war 
of the Revolution, nearly every town had its settled Pastor, and 
the schools were every where spead over the territory. 

No manufacturing interest was prevalent in the County at first, 
'I'he policy and laws of the mother country had discouraged this. 
But the rich iron mine ivbich had been early discovered in Salis- 
bury, and the iron ore found m Kent, could not He neglected. 
Iron was indispensable, and its transportation from the coast al- 
most impracticable. The ore bed in Salisbury had been granted 
by the Colonial Assemb]y to Daniel Bissell of Windsor, as early 
as 1731, and produces a bettor quality of iron than any imported 
from abroad or found elsewhere at home. 

The manufacture of bloomed iron in the region of tho ore, com- 
menced before the organization of the County. Thomas Lamb 
erected a forge at Lime Rock, in Salisbury, as early as 1734,— 
probably the first in the Colony. This experiment was soon ex- 
tensively followed in Salisbury, Canaan, Cornwall and Kent, and 
there were forges erected also in Norfolk, Colebrook and Litch- 
field. The ore was often transported from the ore beds to the 
forge in leathern sacks, upon horses. Bar iron became here a 
sort of circulating medium, and promissory notes wore more fre- 
quently made payable in iron than in money. 

The first Furnace in the Colony was bnilt at Lakevllle, in Salis- 
bury, in 1762, by John Haaleton and Ethan Allen of Salisbury, 
and Samuel Forbes of Canaan. This property fell into the hands 
of Richard Smith, an English gentleman, a little before the war 
of the Revolution. Upon this event he rettimed to England, and 
the State took possession of the furnace, and it was employed, un- 
der the agency of Col. Joshua Porter, in the manufacture of can- 
non, shells and shot, for the use of the army and navy of the 
country, and sometimes under the supervision of Governeur Mor- 
ris and John Jay, agents of the Continental Congress ; and after 
the war, the navy of the United States received, to a considerable 
extent, the guns for its heaviest ships, from the same estab- 
lishment. 

It will not be any part of my purpose to become the Ecclesiasti- 
cal historian of the County, This duty will be better performed 
by other pens. And yet, the true character and condition of a 
people can not he well understood without some study of their re- 
"ijious state, 
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I have already suggested, that there was here a more tolerant 
and better spirit than existed among the first emigrants to Ply- 
mouth and Massachusetts. The cliurchea were insulated, and 
in a manner shut out from the disturbing causes which had 
agitated other portions of the Colony. I do not learn from that 
full and fiithful chronicler of religious dissensions, Dr. Trumbull, 
that there was in this County so much of the metaphysical and 
Euhtle in theology, as hail produced such bitter effects at an ear- 
lier time, in the churches at Hartford, New Haven, Stratford 
and Wallingford. The Pastors were men of peace, who had 
sought the retired pari'ihcs over here in the hills and valleys, with- 
out much pride of learning, and without ambitious views. The in- 
fluence of the Pastor here was paternal ; the eloquence of his ex- 
ample was more potent than the eloquence of the pulpit. It might 
be expected, that by such a Clergy, a deep and broad foundation of 
future good would be laid, — a fixed Protestant sentiment and its le- 
gitimate consequence, independent opinion and energetic action. 

There was here, also, very early, another element which modi- 
fied and liberalized the temper of the fathers, who had smarted, 
as they supposed, under the persecutions of an English home and 
English laws, A. little alloy wag intermixed in the religious 
crucible, which, if it did not, in the opinion of all, render the 
mass more precious, at least made it more malleable, and better 
fitted for practical use. There was not in this County an univer- 
sal dislike of the Church of England. We were removed farther 
back in point of tirac, as I have said, from the original causes of 
hostility. We were Englishmen, boasting of English Common Law 
as oar birthright and our inheritance, and into this was interwoven 
many of the principles and usages of English Ecclesiastical 
polity. This respect for the institutions of the mother country, 
though long felt by some, was first developed in the Colleg% and 
extended sooner and more widely in this County than any where 
else ; so that congregations worshiping with the Liturgy of the 
English Church were soon found in Woodbury, Watertown, 
Plymouth, Harwinton, Litchfield, Kent, Sharon and Salisbury, 
and were composed of men of equal intelligence and purity of 
character with their neighbors of the Congregational Churches. 
And yer, enough of traditional prejudice stil! remained, uncor- 
rected by time or impartial examination, often to subject the 
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friends and members of the Chnreb of England to insult and in- 
justice. Some of it remains still, but too little to irritate or dis- 
turb a Christian spirit. 

The spirit of emigration, that same Anglo-Saxon temperament 
which brought our ancestors into the County, and which constantly 
pushes forward to the trial of untnown fortune, began its mani- 
festations before the Revolution, and sought its gratification 
first in Vermont. Vermont is the child of this County. We 
gave to her, her iirst Governor, and three Governors besides ; as 
many as three Senators in Congress, and also many of her most 
eiEcient founders and early distingaished citizens, — Chittendens, 
Aliens, Galushas, Chipmans, Skinner and others. The attitude 
assumed by Vermont in the early stages of the Revolutionary ATar, 
in respect to Canada on the north and tbe threatening States of 
NeiT York and Ifew Hampshire on either side, was peculiar and 
delicate, and demanded the most adroit policy to secure her purpose 
of independenoe. In her dilemma, her most sagacious men resorted 
to the counsels of their old friends of Litchfield County, ami it is 
said that her final course was shaped, and her designs accomplish- 
ed, hy the advice of a confidential council, assembled at the house 
of Governor Wolcott in this viJlage. 

Perhaps no community ever existed, with fewer causes of dis- 
turbance or discontent than were felt hero, before the complaints 
of British exaction were heard from Boston. But the first mur- 
murings from the East excited our quiet population to action, and 
in nearly every town in the County, meetings of sympathy were 
holden, and strong resolves adopted, responsive to the Boston 
complainings. The tax on tea and the stamp duty were triSes. 
The people of this County knew nothing of them, and probably 
cared no more. The principle of the movement was deeper — 
more fundamental; the love of self-government — "the glorious 
privilege of being independent!" The excitement was general 
throughout the County. Individuals opposed it, and from differ- 
ent, though equally pure motives. Some supposed resistance to 
the laws to be hopeless at that time, and advised to wait for more 
strength and resources ; others were influenced by religious con- 
siderations, just as pare and as potent as had influenced their 
fathers aforetime ; others had a deeper seated sense of loyalty, and 
the obligations of sworn allegiance. But the County was nearly 
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imaQimous in its resistance to British claims, and saw in them 
the commencement of a Colonial servitude, degrading, and threat- 
ening the future progress of the country, in its destined path to 
wealth and glory. I believe no individual of distinction in the 
County took arms against the cause of the country. 

Our rempte position from the scenes of strife and the march of 
armies, will not permit me to speak to you of battle-fields, 
of victories won or villages sacked any where in our sight. We 
ivere only in the pathway between the different wings of the 
American army. I have no means of determining the amount of 
force in men or money furnished by this County in aid of the 
war. From the tone of the votes and resolves passed at the va- 
rious town-meetings, and from the many oiBcers and men, Conti- 
nental and militia, who joined the army, I may venture the asser- 
tion, tliat no county in New England, of no greater population 
than this, gave more efficient aid in various ways, or manifested 
by its acts, more devoted patriotism. 

Sheldon's was, I believe, the first regiment of cavalry which 
joined the army. It was raised in this County chiefly, and com- 
manded by Col. Elisha Sheldon of Salisbury. The services of 
this regiment have been favorably noticed by the writers of that 
day, and on various occasions called forth the public thanks of 
the Commander-in-Chief. Among other officers attached to it, was 
Major Benjamin Talhnadge, afterwards and for many years a dis- 
tinguished merchant and gentleman of this village, and, for several 
sessions, a valuable member of Congress in the Connecticut dele- 
gation. Major Tallmadge distinguished himself by a brilliant 
espbit against the enemy on Long Island, for which he received 
the public approbation of General Washington ; and through the 
whole struggle, this ofScer proved himself a favorite with the army 
and the officers under whom he served. Besides these, several 
other officers of elevated as well as subordioate rank, were attached 
to the Continental army, from this County. Among them were 
Col. Ileman Swift of Cornwall, Major Samuel Elmore of Sharon, 
Col, Seth Warner of Woodbury, Major Moses Seymour of Litch- 
field, Major John Webb of Canaan, Capt. John Sedgwick and 
Edward Rogers of Cornwall, Col, BJagden and Major Luther 
Stoddard of Salisbury, and many others not now recollected. 

Contributions in support of the ivar were not confined to the 
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payment of heavy taxes, but voluntary aid came from associations 
aad individuals in every town. The aggregate can not be com- 
puted, — if it could, it would stow an amount, which, rich as we 
now are, I think could not be demanded of our citizens for any 
cause of patriotism or philanthropy without murmurs, and per- 
haps, resistance. 

Nor was the Patriot spirit confined to men and soldiers, — it 
warmed the bosoms of wives, mothers and sisters, in every town. 
An equestrian statue of the King, of gilded lead, before the war, 
had stood upon the Bowling Green in New York. As soon as 
the news of the signing of the Declaration of Independence reach- 
ed New York, this was missing. Ere long it was found at the 
dwelling-house of Hon. Oliver Wolcott, in this village, and in 
time of need was melted down into the more appropriate shape of 
forty thousand bullets, by the daughters of that gentleman and 
other ladies, and forwarded to the soldiery in the field. Other la- 
dies still, and in other towns, were much employed in making 
blankets and garments for the suffering troops. 

I have no means of determining the number of killed and 
wounded soldiers belonging to this County. 

Mr. MatthewSj the Mayor of the city of New York, was for 
some time detained in this village, a prisoner of war, and it is said 
that his traveling trunk, and some parts of his pleasure can-iage, 
still remain in possession of the Seymour family. Governor 
Franklin, the Royal Governor of New Jersey, and a son of Dr. 
Benjamin Franklin, was confined as a prisoner of war in our 
jail which was often used to detain English prisoners as well as 
Tories. 

Although the treaty of peace brought peace to other parte of 
the State, it did not bring it to the whole of this County. One 
town was left,— not to ^e continued and merciless inroads of 
British soldiers and savage Indians, as before, but to the unjust 
oppressions of Pennsylvania,— Westmoreland, better known to 
the readers of Indian tragedy by the name of Wyoming. Its 
history is one of melancholy interest. This territory is in the 
valley and region of the Susquehanna Eiver, and included the 
present flourishing village of Wilkesbarrc. Its extent was as 
broad as this State, It was supposed to be embraced within our 
chartered limits, and such was the opinion of the most eminent 
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counsel in Etigland and in the Colony. Under this claim, a 
company associated about the year lT5t, by the name of the 
Susquehanna Company, and purchased the Indian title to the 
country, for two thousand pounds, New York currency. Thia 
was a voluntary movement,— a people's enterprise, unsanctioned by 
any direct Legislative act, but unforbidden, and probably encour- 
aged. Within a few years, a settlement was tffected upon the 
choice lands of the Susquehanna, chiefly by emigrants from the 
counties of Windham and New London, with several from this 
County, among whom was John Franklin of Canaan, the brother 
of the late Silas Franklin, Esq., of that town, a gentleman whose 
fortune and history were closely interwoven with the fortunes of 
that colony. The Autborities of Pennsylvania, though claiming 
under a later Cbarter, opposed this settlement, and kept up a 
continual annoyance until the breaking out of the war with Eng- 
land, and even then sympathized but little with our people there, 
under the dreadful afflictions which that event brought upon them . 

Sad indeed was tbe condition of the colonists of Wyoming! — 
persecuted by their Pennsylvania neighbors, and left defenceless 
to the ravages of British troops and their savage allies ! The 
Legislature of this Colony recognized this interesting band of 
its own children, and incorporated them into a township, by 
the name of Westmoreland, in 1774, and annexed it to the 
County of Litchfield. They would have been protected from the 
aggressions of Pennsylvania, if the war of the Revolution had not 
prevented, and the good Friends of that Commonwealth would 
have been compelled to doff the Quaker a while, or quietly to 
have left our fellow-citizens in peace. Under the protection of 
their parent power, this little colony now looked for security. 
They were a town of the Connecticut Colony, organized with Se- 
lectmen and other ordinary Town OfficerB, and semi-annually sent 
their Deputies to the General Court at Hartford and New Ha- 
ven ; chose tbeir Jurors to attend the Courts of this County, and 
their Justices of the Peace were magistrates of the County of 
L t 1 f Id and all writs and process, served there, were return- 
able t tl e Courts of this County, and remain now upon our 
d But their security was transient ; the war of the Eevo- 
lut ! u ! t lown upon them a combined force of British Pro- 

n Is and Tories, from Pennsylvania, New Jersey and New 
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York, and a large body of Indians, commanded by Brant, a cele- 
brated cbief. This whole force was directed by Col. John Butler, 
of infamous memory. 

I haYC no leisure to describe, in its details, the progress of the 
tragedy of the AVyoming massacre. Cola. John Franklin and 
Zcbulon Bntlor were conspicuous in their efforts to avert the sad 
destiny of the citizens. It was in vain. The battle opened on 
the 3d day of July, 1778, and it closed with the entire destruc- 
tion of the settlement. Men, women and ebildren, whether in 
arms or defenceless, were devoted to the bayonet and scalping 
knife, and such as were so fortunate as to escape, were driven 
away, houseless and homeless, many of them to be dragged from 
their hiding places to the slaughter, and others to escape after 
many perils by the way. That massacre was without a likeness 
in modem warfare, and a stain upon the English character, for 
which English historians have found no apology. 
'■Accursed Brant! he left of all mv tribe 
Nor man, nor child, nor anj thing of living- birth ; 
No,— not the dog that watch'ii my household hearth 
EsciLpeil that night, upon out plains, — all perished 1" 

Men, maidens, wi<!o\ved mothers and helpless infants, flying 
from this scene of death, are remembered by many still living, 
passing on foot and on horseback through this County, back to 
their ftiends here and to the eastern towns. Such was the fate 
of a portion of the citizens of our own County. Nine years Wy- 
oming had been a part of ns, and after the war was over, Penn- 
sylvania renewed her claims and her oppressions. Our Pilgrim 
fathers could recount no such afflictions ! Our jurisdiction ceased 
in 1782, after a decision by a Board of Commissioners ; hut a 
great portion of those who had survived the conflict with the 
Indians, gathered again around the ruins of their former habita- 
tions, and still refused submission to the claims of Pennsylvania. 
Col. Franklin was the master spirit of resistance, and upon him 
fell the weight of vengeance. He was arrested, imprisoned, and 
condemned to death as a traitor. After a long confinement in 
jail, be was at length released, and survived many years, and was 
a respectable and influential member of the Reneral Assembly of 
Pennsylvania, from the County of Luzerne, 
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The result of the compromise of our claim to the town of West- 
moreland, was the acknowledgment; by Congress, of the claim of 
Connecticut to the Western Ecscn"c, from which has been derived 
the School Fund of the State. 

The war of the Revolution hai ceased, and left ua an exhausted 
people. The extravagant hopes of many were disappointed : 
they feit the present pressure, but anticipated none of the future 
prosperity and glory in reserve. This disappointment, in a 
neighboring State, had produced open resistance to the lai^s, — 
rebellion! It was a contagious spirit, and such as municipal 
lines could not confine. Much was feared from it here. A spark 
from that flame in Berkshire county had flown over into Sharon. 
One Dr. Hurlbut, an emissary of Shay's, visited that town, in 
the spring of 1787, to enlist men in his cause. He made some 
impression. The General Assembly was then in session, and 
took efficient measures to prevent the spread of the treasonable 
contagion. Col. Samuel Canfield, of New Milford, and Uriah 
Tracy, of this village, were sent to suppress it. Several indi- 
viduals were arrested and imprisoned in the jail of this County ; 
hut, as the disturbance in the sister State subsided, the advo- 
cates of resistance to the laws were disheartened, the prosecu- 
tions were finally abandoned, and those disciples of the treasona- 
ble doctrine of resistance were permitted to go at large, punished 
enough by the contempt which followed them. 

Although the resources of our citizens had been consumed by 
a wasting war and a bankrupt government, the elasticity of our 
former enterprise was not relaxed. Released, now, from Colonial 
dependence, and free to act without foreign restrictions, the ener- 
gies of our citizens soon recovered all they had lost. A Consti- 
tution of Government, uniting the former Colonies into a great 
nation, was proposed to the State for adoption ; and, in January, 
1787, a convention of delegates from the several towns met at 
Hartford to consider it. The votes of the delegates from this 
County, upon this great question, stood, twenty-two in the aflirm- 
ative, and nine in the negative. The negative votes were from 
Cornivall, Norfolk, and Sharon. Harwinton, New Hartford, and 
Torrington were divided. 

No portion of the country sooner revived under the new im- 
pulse, given by the establishment of a National Constitutional 
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Government, than this County. Our resources were varied. 
Our soil was every wbere strong on the hills and by the streams. 
Various sections possessed their peculiarities of production. 
Wheat was a staple of the western towns. Dairy products were 
yielded in abundance in the northern and central regions ; and, 
in almost every location, every species of grass, fruit, and grain, 
indigenous to any northern latitude, by reasonable culture, was 
found to flourish. We were rich in the most useful mineral in 
the world, and our streams of pm-est water afforded privileges 
every where for converting our ores into iron and our forests into 
building materials. But we had more — that, without which, all 
these were worthless ; we had an industrious, and what was bet- 
ter, an economietd and an intelligent yeomanry. AVe had a few 
slaves, to be sure; not enough of these, nor enough of a de- 
graded foreign population to render the toil of our own hands, in 
the fields, or of our wives or daughters, in the kitchen or the 
dairy, dishonored or disgraceful. Our people were Native Amer- 
icans ! And here is the secret of our prosperity and progress. 

In 1784 the first newspaper press was established in this 
County by Thomas Collier, and was continued under his su- 
perintendence for more than twenty years. It was called the 
" Weekly Monitor." It was a well conducted sheet, and it is 
refreshing now, after the lapse of many years, to look through 
its columns, as through a glass, and see the men of other days, 
as they have spoken and acted on the same ground on which wo 
stand. Mr. Collier was an able writer, and his editorial efforts 
would have done honor to any journal. It is a Litchfield monitor 
now, and whoever shall look over its files will see, at a glance, the 
great changes which have been introduced, in later days, into all 
the departments of business and of social and political life. 

Then, the intercourse between the several towns in this County 
and the market towns was slow and difficult. The Country 
merchants were the great brokers, and stood between the farmer 
and the markets. They received all his produce and supplied all 
he wished to buy. The thrifty farmer, on settlement, received 
his annual balance from the merchant. This enabled him to 
increase his acres. He did not invest it in stocks ; of these ho 
knew nothing, except such as he had seen attached as instruments 
of punishment, to the whipping post in every town. 
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The merchants, thus employed, almost aJl became wealthy. 
A broken merchant in the County was seldom heard of. Among 
the most successful and respectable of those gentlemen, whom I 
now recollect, were Julius Deming and Benjamin Tallmadge, of 
this town ; Tallmadge, of Warren ; Bacon, of Woodbury ; Lea- 
yitts', of Bethlem and Washington ; Starr, Norton, and Lymans', 
of Goshen ; Battel, of Norfolk ; King, of Sharon ; Holley, of 
Salisbury, and Elijah Boardman, of New Milford, afterwards a 
highly respectable Senator in the Congress of the United States, 
At that time, Derby was the chief market town for many of the 
merchants in the southern towns of the County. 

The age of Turnpike Roads commenced about the year 1800, 
and no portion of the country was more improTcd by them than 
this County. Before this, a journey through the Green Woods 
was spoken of as an exploit,— a region now accommodated by 
the most pleasant road in the County. The roads constructed, 
about the same time, from New Haven to Canaan, from Sharon 
to Goshen, and from Litchfield to Hartford, changed very much 
the aspect of the County and its current of business, and if they 
have not been profitable to stockholders, tEey have been invaluable 
to the people. 

The spur given to agriculture by tte wars following the French 
Revolution was felfc in every thing. If our farmers have failed 
in any thing, it has been in a proper appreciation of tbeir own 
calling. They have yielded a preference to otbcr employments, 
to which they arc not entitled. If we are to have an Aristocracy 
in this country, I say, let the farmers and business men, and not 
our idlers, bo our Princes !— not such as are ashamed of their 
employments and withdraw their sons from the field and their 
daughters irom domestic labor. I would iuve no such to rule 
over me. But, in spite of some such false notions, agriculture 
has kept pace even with other branches of industry in the Coun- 
ty, as the appearance of our farms and the thrift of our farmers 
attest. Much of this may be attributed to an Agricultural Soci- 
ety, wliich was formed here several years ago, and has been well 
sustained until this time. 

I have alluded to the condition of manufactures as it was before 
the Revolution — limited to iron and confined to the furnace in 
Salisbury and a few forges in that vicinity ; to which may be 
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aJiled, the manufacture of maple sugar, to some extent by the 
farmers in some of the towns. 

Even a few years ago, tliis Coanfy was not behcveil to be 
destined to become a manufacturing community. During the 
EeYolutionary War, Samuel Forbes, Esq., commenced a most 
important experiment in Canaan — the manufacture of nail rods. 
Before this, nails were hammered out from the bar iron — a 
slow and expensive process. There was a slitting-mill in 
New Jersey, in which nail rods were made, but the machinery 
was kept hidden from public inspection. Forbes wished to ob- 
tain a knowledge of it, and for this purpose employed an ingen- 
ious mechanic and millwright, Isaac Benton, of Salisbury. 
Benton, disguised as a traveling mendicant, obtained admission 
to the mill, and so critically, and without suspicion, marked the 
machinery and its operation, as to be able immediately to make 
such a model of it as to construct a mill, of the same sort, for 
Forbes. This was the foundation of his great fortune in after 
life. lie af1:erward3 erected another slitting-mill in WashiLgton, 
(now Woodville.) By these ho was able to supply the groat 
demand for this article. This was a great improvement upon the 
former mode of nail-making, but was itself superseded, some 
years afterwards, by the introduction of cut nail machinery. 
Esquire Forbes, as he was afterwards familiarly called by every 
body, may justly be deemed the pioneer of the manufacturing 
interests in this County. His efforts were confined, generally, 
to the working of iron. His forge he extended, and accommo- 
dated to the manufacturing of anchors, screws, and mill irons. 
He introduced this branch of the iron business into this County, 
if not into the State. It was not Jong after followed by those 
enterprising manufacturers, Russell Hunt & Brothers, at South 
Canaan, by whom the largest anchors for the largest ships of the 
American Navy were made, 

The manufacture of scythes by water-power, was commenced 
in this County first at Winsted, by Jenkins &■ Boyd, in 1794. 
These enterprising gentlemen, with the brothers Rockwell, soon 
extensively engaged in various branches of the manufacture of 
iron and steel in Winsted and that vicinity, from which originated, 
and has grown up to its present condition, one of the most flour- 
ishing manufacturing villages in the State. 
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The furnace, in Salisbury, continued for many years in most 
successful operation under its active proprietors, and especially 
its last owners, Messrs. Holley &■ CofSng, by whose energy and 
success, the iron interest, in Salisbury, has been most essentially 
promoted ; and it has extended into the towns of Canaan, Com- 
wal!, Sharon, and Kent. Ames' works, at Falls Village, are not 
equalled by any other in the State. 

In speaking of the iron interest, I cannot but allnde again to 
the Salisbury iron ore, which is found in various localities in that 
town. It stands superior to any other for the tenacity of the 
iron which it produces, with which the armories of Springfield and 
Harper's Ferry are supplied, and from which the chain cables 
and beat anchors for the Navy are made. And I am confident, 
if the machinery of the steam vessels and railroad cars were made 
exclusively from this iron, and not from a cheaper and inferior 
material, we should know less of broken shafts and loss of life in 
our public conveyances. 

Paper was first made in this County, at the great Falls of the 
Housatonic, in Salisbury, by Adam tfc Church, as early as 1787, 
and soon after in Litchfield. The first earding-machine erected, 
I think, in this .State, was built at the great falls in Canaan, 
about 1802. Previous to tliis time, wool was carded only by 
females, at their own firesides. 

A general manufacturing policy was suggested by the measures 
of government, and not long after a more extensive experiment 
was made in the manufacture of woolen cloths by the late Gov. 
Wolcott, and his brother Hon. Frederick Wolcott of this place, 
than had been made in this County before ; and although the trial 
was disastrous to its projectors, it was the parent of the subse- 
quent and present prosperity of the village of Wolcottville. 

The same policy has spread into alroost every town in the 
County, and has not only extended the manufacture of iron, from 
a mouse trap to a ship's anchor, but has introduced, and is intro- 
ducing, all the various branches of manufactures pursued in this 
country; and of late, the elegant manufacture of the Papier 
Mache. Plymouth, New Hartford, Norfolk, Woodbury, as well 
as the towns before mentioned, have felt extensively the beneficial 
effects of this modern industrial progress, so that our County may 
now beset down as one of the first manufacturing Counties in the 
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State ; and this confirms what I have said, that here are all the 
varied facilities of profitable emplojmciit, ivhich can be found in 
any section or region of this country. Our young men need no 
longer seek adventure and fortune elsewhere ! Neither the desire 
of wealth, nor the preservation of health and life, should suggest 
emigration. 

As soon aa the war was over, and the Indians subdued into 
peace, our people rushed again to Vermont, and to the Whites- 
town and Genesee countries, as they were called ; so that, in a 
few years, let a Litchfield County man go where he would, be- 
tween the top of the Green Mountains and Lake Champlain, or 
between Utica and the Lakes, and every day ho would greet an 
acquaintance or citizen from his own County. 

And then followed the sale and occupation of the Connecticut 
Western Reserve. Many of its original proprietors were our 
citizens ; and among them, Messrs. Boardman, of New Milford ; 
Holmes, Tallmadge, and Wadsworth, of Litcbfield ; Starr and 
Norton, of Goshen; Canfield, of Sharon; Johnston, Church, and 
Waterman, of Salisbury. For a time it seemed as if depopula- 
tion was to follow. The towns of Boardman, Canfield, Tallmadge, 
Johnson, Hudson, and several others on the reserve, were soon 
filling up with the best blood and spirit of our County ; and since 
then, we have been increasing the population of otber parts of the 
States of New York and Ohio, as well as of Michigan, Illinois, 
and Indiana, so that now there is not one of us who remain, who 
has not a parent, a brother, or a child, in New York, Vermont, 
or the States of the West. And we believe that these children of 
our own raising, have transmitted the impress and image of Litch- 
field County, to the general condition of society where they have 
gone, and that they have fixed there a moral likeness which proves 
its parentage. This emigrating propensity baa characterized the 
Saxon race in all times of its history ; and it is still at work, 
scattering us into every corner and climate, and away to dig for 
gold and graves in the barrens of California! Notwithstanding 
this exhausting process of emigration, our population which, in 
the year 1800, was 41,671, has increased to the namber of 46,171. 

I do not know that before the Revolution there was a public 
Grammar School in the County. Tho preparatory studies of 
young men, intended for a collocate course, were prosecuted 
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witli private instructors — generally, the Clergy ; and this course 
was pursued still later. 

Among the clergymen of the County most distinguiahcd as 
instructors, and in fitting young men for college, as it was called, 
were Rev. Daniel Farrand, of Canaan, Amnii E. Robbing, of 
Norfolk, Judah Champion, of LitcMeld, and Azel Backus, D. D., 
of Bethlem. This last named gentleman was aftenvards Presi- 
dent of Hamilton College. 

Soon after the war. Academies were instituted, and among 
the first and best of them was the Morris Academy in the parish 
of South Farms, in this town, which was commenced in 1790, 
by James Morris, Esq. Esqiiire Mon-is was no ordinary man. 
He was a distinguished graduate of Yale College, and an active 
ofGeer in the Revolutionary Army. His learning was varied and 
practical, and under his direction the Morris Academy became 
the most noted public school of the County, and so continued for 
many years. This excellent gentleman died in 1820, aged G8 
years. An Academy at Sharon, not long after, acquired a 
deserved repiitation, under ench instructors as John T. Peters, 
Elisha Sterling, and Barzillai Slosson, Many years afterwawts 
an Academy was 'Conducted in Ellsworth Society, in the same 
town, under the superintendence of Rev. Daniel Parker, which 
soon attained a lugh reputation. 

Our relative position in the State, and the controllmg influence 
of the cities, have left us without College, Asylum, or Reti-eats ; 
but our district schools have been doing their proper work, so 
that Judge Reeve remarked while alive, that he had never seen 
but one witness in Court, bom in this County, who could not 
read. And these schools have not only made scholars, hiU 
school-masta-s, mid these have been among the best of our 
indigenous productions, and have found a good market every 
where. When Congress sat in Philadelphia, a Litchfield County 
man was seen driving a drove of mules through the streets. A 
North Carolina member congratulated the late Mr. Tracy upon 
seeing so many of his constituents that mormng, and enquired 
where they were going, to which he facetiously replied, that they 
were going to Mn-th Carolina to keep scJtool. 

A new tone to female education was given hy the establish- 
ment of a Female Seminary, for the instruction of females in 
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this village, by Miss Sarai Pierce, in 1792. Tiu3 was an im- 
triod experiment. Hitherto the education of young ladiea, nith 
few exceptions, had been neglected. The district school had 
limited their course of studies. Miss Pierce saw and regretted 
this, and devoted herself and all of her active life to the mental 
and moral culture of her sex. The experiment succeeded 
entirely. This Academy soon became the resort of young ladies 
from all portions of the country — from the cities and the towns. 
Then, the country was preferred, as most suitable for female im- 
provement, away from the frivolities and dissipation of fashiona- 
ble life. Now, a different, not a better practice, prevails. Many 
of the grandmothers and mothers of the present generation were 
educated as well for genteel as for useful life, in this school, and 
its influence upon female character and accomplishments was 
great and extensive. It continued for more than forty years, 
and its venerable Principal and her sister assistant now Uve 
among us, the honored and honorable of their sex. 

Before this, and as early as 1784, a Law School was in- 
stituted in this village. Tapping Roeve, then a young lawyer 
from Long Island, who had commenced the practice of his pro- 
fession here, was its projector. It is not known whether in this 
country, or any where, except at the Inns of Court at Westinin- 
ster, a school for the training of lawyers had been attempted. 
No Professorships of Law had been introduced into American 
Colleges ; nor was the Law treated as a liberal science. 

Before this, the law student served a short clerkship in an 
attorney's office, — studied some forms and little substance, and 
had within his reach but few volumes beyond Coke's & Wood's 
Institutes, Blackstone's Commentaries, Bacon's Abridgment, and 
Jacob's Law Dictionary ; and, when admitted to the Bar, was 
better instructed in pleas in abatement, than in the weightier 
matters of the Law. Before this, too, the Common Law, as a 
system, was imperfecUy understood here and in our sister States. 
Few lawyers had mastered it. The reputation of this institution 
soon became as extensive as the comitry, and young men from 
Maine to Geor^ sought to finish their law studies here. 

Judge Reeve conducted this school alone, from its commence- 
ment until 1798, when, having been appointed to the Bench of 
the Superior Court, he associated with him, as an instructor, 
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James Gould, Esq. These gentlemen conducted the school 
together for several years, until the advanced age of Judge 
Kceve admonished him to retire ; after which, Judge Gould 
continued the school alone until a few years before his death. 
It may he said of Judge Reeve, that he first gave the Law a 
place among liberal studies in this country, — tJiat " he found 
it a skeleton, and clothed it with life, color, and complexion," 
This school gave a new impulse to legal learning and it was fclfc 
in the Jurisprudence as well as in the Le^slation of all the 
States. 

A new subject of study, not known in any other country, had 
been presented to the legal student here, — the Constitution of 
the United States and the Legislation of Congress. Uniformity 
of interpretation was indispensable. 

At this institution students from every State drank from Uie 
same fountain, were taught the same principles of the Common 
and Constitutional Law; and these principles, with the same 
modes of legal thinking and feeling and of administration were 
dissenunated thoughout the entire country. More than one 
thousand lawyers of the United States were educated here, and 
many of them afterwards among the most eminent Jurists and 
Legislators. Even after Judge Gfould's connection with the 
school, an inspection of the catalogue will show, that from it 
have gone out among the States of this Union, a "V^ee President 
of the United States, two Judges of the Supreme Court of the 
United States, forty Judges of the liighest State Courts, thir- 
teen Senators, and forty-sis Representatives in Congress, besides 
several Cabinet and Porcign Ministers,* 
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I have said tJiat this school gave a new impulse to legal lyara- 
ing in this country. Soon after its establishment, and not before, 
reports of judicial decisions appeared. Ephraim Kirby, Esq., 
an able lawyer of this village, published the first volume of 
Reports of Adjudged Cases, in this country, — a volume which 
deserved and received the approbation of the profession here 
and elsewhere. This was soon followed by Reports in Massa- 
chusetts and New York. 

Standing at this point of time, and looking back over the 
events of an hundred years, wo would recall, not only the scenes 
which have transpired, but revive our recollections of the men 
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who have acted in them. Memory cannot raise the dead to life 
again ; yet it may hring back sometliing of their presence, ■ — ■ 
shaded and dim, but almost real ; — and through the records of 
their times we may hear them speak again. To some of these 
I have made allusion. I would speak of others. 

The allusion to the Law School of the County suggests to me 
a brief notice, also, of the legal profession here, and of its most 
distingiushed members, as well as a further allusion to others of 
tho sons of Litchfield County, distinguished in other professions 
and employments of life. In speaking of these I must confine 
myself to the memory of the dead. And here, I feel, that I 
am under a restraint, which, on any other occasion, I would 
resist. I feel this chain which binds me, the more, as I look 
around on this gathering and see some here, and am reminded 
of others — 'SO many, who have contributed, by splendid talents 
and moral worth, to make our name a praise in tiie land. As the 
representative of the County, I would most gladly do them hv- 
ing homage before you all. I regret that I have had so brief an 
opportunity to make this notice as perfect as it should be, — a 
favorite theme, if I could but do it justice. 

I have not been able to learn much of the Lawyers who 
practiced in this territory before the organization of the County 
in 1751, Samuel Pettibone, Esq., of Goshen, and Reynold 
Marvin, Esq., of Litchfield, (a native of Lyme,) are all of whom 
I can speak. 

Mr. Pettibone lived to a great age and died in reduced cir- 
cumstances, in 178T. Mr. Marvin was respectable in his pro- 
fession, and was King's Attorney at the time of the llevolution. 
His residence was at the dwelling of Dr. Wilham Buel, in thia 
\Tllage. 

Among the Lawyers of the new County who appeared in its 
Courts, were Mr. liiatcher, of New Milford,Hezekiah Thompson 
and Edward Hinman, of Woodbury, Mr. Humphrey, of Norfolk, 
John Canfield, of Sharon, Andrew Adams, of Litchfield, Mr. 
Catlin, of Harwinton, and Joshua Whitney, of Canaan. Of 
these, Messrs. Canfield and Adams became distinguished at the 
Ear and in public life. Mr. Canfield was the son of Samuel 
Canfield, of New Milfonl, one of the Associate Judges of the 
County. He was appointed a member of Congress under the 
4 
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Confederation, but ditd Lefoie he tooL hi', scat ffe cm i] j re 
ciate his ehavacter wben infoimed thit he \ns the chtseti «1 
league of Johnson, Ellawotth, ind Tiumbull Mi Adims suc- 
ceeded Mr. Marvin as btitt's ittomey lie was esteemed an 
eloquent advocate, and his leputition it the Ear wis distinguished 
He was wel! versed in theologicU studies, ind in the absence of 
his minister, often officiated m the pulpit He was a member of 
the Continental Congiess, and ifter the Resolution, become an 
Associate, and then Chief Justice of the bupeuor Court 

Before the Revolution there were hut few eminent h«y is in 
the County, and profes=!ional gentlemen fiom \bioad attinded 
our courts and were employed in the most impoitaut Liuses 
Among these were Th-)ma8 Seymoui, Esq, jf IInttDid, and 
Hon. Samuel W. Johnson, of Stratfoid then stindm^ it the 
head of the Connecticut Bar A colonial condition was, as it 
ever will be, unfavorable to the devehpment ct iorcnsic tiltnt 

The change in the state of this B'lr, aftei th'' V, jr, and espe- 
cially after the settlement of the goiemment, iia.9 sudrlen in I 
great; and, within a fewTeiis ifter this escnt, no Countv m 
the State and but few in other btates, couid boast of i Bai more 
distinguished for legal talent and high professional and monl 
excellence, than this. Ree^e, Traey, iilen, Kirby, Stiong of 
Salisbury, Smith of Woodbury, Smith ind Cinficld, of M iron, 
are names which revive proud recollections among the old men 
of the County, And while these j,entlemcn st»d lefuic our 
courts, there came to their company a younger band, destined, 
with them, to perpetuite the high stinhng of the piofession 
here;— Gronld, Sterling, of Salisbury, Benedict, Eu^gles, Board 
man. Smith, of Litchfield , Slo''son, houthmiyd, Swin, Pettibone, 
and afterward, Miner, Williams, Bacon, and otheia 

Tapping Reeve was i native of Long I='Iand, ind % di'tin- 
guished graduate of Nassau Hal], New Jeisey, anl a tutoi m 
that college. He commenced praetice hete in 17S3, ind wis 
one of tlie most learned lawyers of the diy m whjch he Intd 
lie loved the law as a =icience, and studied it phiJcopiiicalJi 
He considered it as the piactital application of rdigiouo pnnci 
pie to the business affiirs of life He wi'>hed to leduie it to a 
certain, symmetrical system of moral truth. He did not trust 
to the inspiration of genius for eminence, but to the resuUs of 
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profound anil constant stuily, and was never allured bj political 
ambition. I seem, even now, to see his calm and placid coun- 
tenance sLining through his abundant locks, as he sat, poring 
over his notes in the lecture room, and to hear his shrill whisper, 
as ho stood when givmg his charge to the jury. He was elevated 
to the Bench of the Superior Court in 1798, and to the office of 
Chief Justice in 1804, and retired fi-om public life at the age of 
aeventj years, and died in 1827. He published a valuable 
treatise on Domestic Helationa, and another on the Law of 
Descents. 

Gen, Uriah Tracy was a native of Norwich, and one of the 
first of the pupils of Judge Reeve, As a jury advocate he 
obtained a high distinction. His wit was pungent and Ills pow- 
ers of oratory uncommon. He was a pohtician, often a mem- 
ber of our own Legislature ; for several years a member of 
Congress, and he died in 1807, while a member of the Senate 
of the United States, in which body he was eminently distin- 



Col, AdoniJEiJi Strang, the father of the late Hon. Martin 
Strong, was unic^ue in genius and manner, of large professional 
business, sound practical sense, and many anecdotes of his say- 
ings and doings are atiU remembered and repeated in the County. 

Hon. Nathaniel Smith, of Woodbury, a native of Washington, 
commenced life under discouraging circumstances. He had 
neither fortune nor the prospect of any, nor early education, to 
stimulate liim. IJlce many other New England boys, he fought 
Ids way to eminence; and eminent he was ; and I cannot tell hy 
what process he became so. Ho, too, was one of the early 
members of the Law School here. He was not a man of many 
books. Ho seemed to understand tlie law, as did Mansfield and 
Marshall, by mtuition, and to have acquired the power of lan- 
guage by inspiration. lEs was a native eloquence, yet chaste, 
and " when unadorned, adorned the most." I think he was one 
of the most profound lawyers and judges of this country. He 
was a meiaber of the Council, a member of Congress, and was 
elevated to the Bench of the Superior Court in 1806. 

Hon. Nathan Smith was a younger brother of Nathaniel 
Snutb, and though bora and reared in this Coimty, his profes- 
sional and public life was passed in New Haven County, but he 
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often appeared at this Bar. He was less profound than his 
brother, more ardent, and perhaps more effective aa a jury law- 
yer. He died, while a Senator in Congress, in 1835, 

Hon. John Allen was a native of Massachusetts and instructed 
by Mr. Reeve, and for several years held a conunanding position 
at this Bar. 

Hon, John Cotton Smith, of Sharon, was the son of Rev, 
Cotton Mather Smith, of that town. A graduate of Yale Col- 
lege and of the Litchfield Law School, he soon took a prominent 
place by the side of Tracy and Nathaniel Smith at the Bar of 
the County. He was known as a fluent speaker, and of easy 
and graceful address ; he became a popular advocate. For 
several sessions of the Legislature of the State he was speaker 
of the House of Representatives. In Congress he sustained an 
enviable reputation as a presiding officer. Upon retirhig from 
Congress he was- soon placed upon tbe Bench of the Superior 
Court, from which he was promoted to the office of Governor of 
the State. I'rom this he retired, and from public life, in 1817. 
The remainder of Ms life was spent in doing good, either as 
President of the American Bible Society, or in discharging the 
duties of a virtuous citizen in his native town, until his death in 
1845. 

Hon. James Gould was a native of Branford, a graduate and 
a tutor of Yale College. He pursued his professional studies 
with Judge Reeve, and, soon after coming to the Ear of this 
County, he became associated with him as an instructor of the 
Law School. Jutlgc Gould was a critical scholar, and always 
read with his pen in his hand, whether Law book, or books of 
fiction or fancy, for which he indulged a passion. In the more 
abstruse subjects of the law, he was more learned than Judge 
Reeve, and, as a lecturer, more lucid and methodical. The 
Common Law he batl searched to the bottom, and he knew it all — 
its principles, and the reasons from which they were drawn. As 
an advocate, he was not a man of impassioned elocnience, but 
clear and logical, employing language elegant and chaste. Ho 
indulged in no wit, and seldom excited a laugh, but was very sure 
to carry a listener along with him to bis conclusions. With his 
brethren, his intercourse was always courteous, and with his 
younger ones, kind and affectionate. He never gave offense. In 
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hia arguments, he resorted to no artifice, but met the difScultiea 
in his way fully in the face, and if ho could not overcome them, 
he yielded without irritation. He was appointed an Associate 
Judge of the Superior Court in 1816, and retired from the Bench 
to private life soon after. Judge Gould published an able trea- 
tise on the Law of Pleading, in which he was governed by the 
truth of Lord Coke's saying, " he knoweth not the law, who 
knoweth not the reason thereof." His volume has received flat- 
tering approval from the most learned Jurists in this country and 
England. Judge Gould died in 1838. 

Noah B. Benedict was the son of Rev. Noah Benedict, of 
Woodbury, a gentleman of no precocity of intellect or genius, 
and his first appearance at the Bar did not promise the eminence 
which he afterwards acquired. He studied, and the Law was the 
chief subject of his study. Ho aspired to no higher place than 
distinction in his profession. He engaged in none of the ordinary 
business transactions of society, and, as he once told me, he never 
gave a promissory note in his life. With such an undivided atten- 
tion to his professional calling, it was not strange that he should 
reach a high place at the Bar. And he did rea«h it, and, at- the 
time of his death,' no man here stood before him. His example 
should be a choice model for young lawyers. 

Gen. Elisha Sterling, of Salisbury, was a native of Lyme. No 
one in our profession was more assiduous in its practice than this 
gentleman. His causes were never neglected in their prepara- 
tion. The controlling points of every case he discovered quick, 
and pressed both, in preparation and argument, with zeaL He 
neglected the study of method and system in bis arguments, but, 
when concluded, nothing had been omitted. 

Passing by, on this hurried occasion, a more particular notice 
of the galaxy of Lawyers, to whom I have alluded, I may be in- 
dulged in paying an affectionate tribute to one or two, whose 
familiar voices still seem sounding in our Court House. 

Hon. Jabez W. Huntington earned bis high professional char- 
acter here, where he commenced and continued his practice for 
several years. He engaged in pablic life, and returned to his na- 
tive town of Norwich. He was elected to Congress ; afterwards 
he was elevated to the Bench of the Superior Court, which place 
he retained, until he was appointed a Senator in Congress, in 
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which position ho died in 1847. Having been associated with 
Judge Huntington at the Ear and on tlie Bench, I can bear true 
testimony to his superior abilities in both places. 

Of my late brother, Leman Church, Esq., the proprieties of 
my connexion will not permit me to speak. The deep sensation 
produced at this Bar, and the grief which tore the hearts of bis 
numerous friends, when he died, is the only eulogy upon his life 
and character to which I may refer. 

I had a young friend, upon whose opening prospects I looked 
with anxiety and hope. He was of generous heart and liberal 
hand, and stimulated by an honorable ambition, which seemed 
nearly at the point of gratification, when death came for its vic- 
tim. This friend was Francis Bacon, Esq., who died in 1849, at 
the age of 30 years. 

Hon. Oliver Wolcott, the younger, late Governor of this State, 
was also a member of this Bar, and though he engaged in public 
life soon after his admission, we are entitled to retain bis name 
on oar catalogue, I shall not speak now of his life and eminent 
services. They make a prominent part of the country's history, 
and have been, within a few years, faithfully written by his near 
relative. He died in 1833, and I regret to say that his remains 
lie in our grave-yard, without a monument to mark his resting 
place. His bust has been presented, on this occasion, to the 
Bar of this County. 

I make the same claim to retain among the names of our 
departed brethren, that of Hon. Frederick Wolcott, a son of 
the elder Gov. Wolcott, of this village. He became a member 
of this Bar in early life, and with high prospects of professional 
distinction ; but he accepted the proffered offices of Cferk of the 
Courts and Judge of Probate for this district, in 1T93, and soon 
relinquished professional duties. For several years he was a 
prominent member of the Council, under the Charter administra- 
tion. An intimate connexion with this gentleman, both public and 
private, justifies the high opinion I have ever entertained of his 
purity of life and character, his public spirit, and his frank and 
open bearing. I never pass by the venerable mansion of the Wol- 
cott family, in my daily walks about this village, without recall- 
ing tlie stately form and ever honorable deportment of Frederick 
Wolcott. The duties of his official stations were discharged with 
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the entire approbation of the community for many years, an'l 
until a short time before his death, and amidst the conflicts and 
ovorturnings in the political revolutions of the times. 

Roger and Richard Skinner, were sons of Gen, Timothy Skin- 
ner of this town, and members of this bar. Roger commenced 
business in this village, and gave assurance, by his early talents, 
of his future standing; but he was here io the most bitter state of 
Connecticut polities, and, as he believed, vras compelled to escape 
from unmerited opposition. He removed to the State of New 
Yoi-k ; soon attained a deserved eminence in hia profession, and 
■was appointed a Judge of the United States Court-, io the North- 
ern District of that State. Richard Skinner removed to Ver- 
mont, and afterwards became an eminent Judge of the Superior 
Court, and ultimately Governor of that State. 

In the clerical profession, I have remarked before, that there 
was early manifested a disposition rather to be good than great. 
The clergy of this County were nearly all educated men; and 
many of them ripe scholars and profound divines, and if there 
were not as many here as in some other regions, whose names 
have been transmitted to us as among the great ones of New 
England, it has been because the severer calls of parochial duty, 
and stinted means, and Christian graces, restrained their aspira- 
tions after fame. Divinity has furnished the most common theme, 
and employed the most pens. We are all theologians in New 
England. 

Bev. Joseph Bellamy, D, D., of Bethlem, was probably tJie 
first and most eminent of our writers on this subject. lie was 
eloquent and impressive as a preacher, as well as learned and pro- 
found as a scholar and writer. He published several theological 
works upon practical and controversial subjects, besides occasional 
sermons, which are found in the libraries of Divines, and Lave 
been held in high repute, not only among tbe disciples of his own 
peculiar opinions, but among others, as well in Europe as in this 
country ; and a modern edition of them has been recently pub- 
lished. Dr, Bellamy was the grandfather of the late Joseph H. 
Bellamy, Esq., of Bethlem, a gentleman of great moral and pro- 
fessional worth. 

Bev. Jna. Edwards was apupil of Dr. Bellamy in his theological 
studies, and, although not a native of this County, he resided 
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among us for several years, as the first settled minister of Cole- 
brook, and until he was called to the presidency of Union Col- 
lege, in 1799. He was the author of several Tolumea of great 
merit ; and among them, a treatise upon the salvation of all men, 
in reply to Dr. Chauncey ; also, a dissertation on the liberty of 
the will, in reply to West, and observations on the language of the 
Stockhridge Indians, 

Rev. Chauncey Lee, CD., who succeeded Dr. Edwards, as 
minister in Colebrook, was a native of Salisbury, and a son of 
Rev. Jonathan Lee, of that town. He was educated for the bar, 
and commenced practice in his native town. This he soon relin- 
quished for the clerical calling. Very early he published a Deci- 
mal Arithmetic, and afterwards a volume of Sermons on various 
subjects. Dut his most elaborate wort, and the one most 
esteemed by himself, was a poem, entitled " The Trial of Virtue," 
being a paraphrase of the book of Job. Dr. Lee was a gentle- 
man of some eccentricities, but a very learned divine and impres- 
sive preacher. 

Rev. Samuel J". Mills, a native of Torrington, and son of the 
venerable pastor of one of the societies there, is entitled to a more 
extended notice than I am prepared on this occasion to repeat. 
Not because he was the author of hooks, but the author and 
originator of liberal and extensive benevolent effort. The noble 
cause of Foreign Missions in this country, is deeply indebted to 
him as one of its most zealous and active projectors and friends. 
Another of the most splendid charities of any age or country,— 
the Colonization Society, — owes its existence to the efforts of this 
gentleman ; and his name will be cherished by the philanthropists 
of the world, along with those of Howard and Wilberforce. 

Rev. Horace Holley, D. D., of Salisbury, was son of Mr. 
Luther Holley, and one of a highly distinguished and worthy 
family of brothers. Dr. Holley was first ordained pastor of a 
Church and Society at Greenfield, in Fairfield County, and was 
one of the successors of the late Dr. Dwigbt, in that parish. He 
subsequently removed to Boston, and became one of the most 
eloquent pulpit orators among the eminent divines of that metrop. 
olis. He afterwards became President of Transylvania University 
in Kentucky, and died, while yet a young man, on ship-board, 
when on his return from New Orleans to New England. I am not 
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infonned that he left any published works behind him, except 
sermons delivered on special occasions. He was my class-mate 
in College, and I knew him well. 

The Rev. Dr. Backus of Bethlem, Rev. Mr. Hooker of Goshen, 
and Rev. Dr. Porter of Washington, are remembered as among 
the most learned Divines of the County. 

Of the Medical Profession and the Medical Professors here, my 
opportunities of information have not been extensive. And yet 
I have known enough of them to persuade me that a more learned 
and u.seful faculty, has not been found elsewhere in the State. 
Empiricism has always existed, and will exist ; and the credulity 
of some good men will give it countenance. We depend upon a 
learned medical influence, more than any thing else, to save us 
from its death-dealing results. 

As early as January, 1767, a Medical association was formed 
in this County, composed of the most eminent physicians then in 
practice here. Its object was to establish rules of practice and 
intercourse ; — promote medical science by providing for annual 
consultations and dissertations, and to protect the reputation of 
the profession and the health of the community, from the inroads 
of ignorant pretenders to medical science. Among the names of 
the gentlemen composing this body, I see those of Joshua Porter, 
Lemuel Wheeler, Joseph Perry, Seth Bird, William Abemethy, 
Samuel Catlin, Simoon Smith, Cyrus Marsh, Ephraim Gitteau, 
John Calhoun, &e. One of the earliest physicians of the County 
was Oliver Wolcott. He was the son of Hon. Roger Wolcott, 
of Windsor, a former Governor of the Colony, He had served 
as an officer in the French war, and settled himself in Goshen 
before the organization of the County, in the practice of his 
profession. Whether ho continued in practice as a physician 
after his removal to this town is not known ; probably, however, 
his official duties as Sheriff prevented it. He was subsequently 
honored with almost every official place which a good man would 
covet, — ^he was a member of the House of Representatives, of tho 
Council, a Judge of Probate, a Judge of the County Court, a 
Eepresentatlve in Congress, a signer of tho Declaration of In- 
dependence, Lieutenant Gfovemor, and Governor of his native 
State, and more than all," the father of an excellent family. He 
is said to have been a man of uncommon diffidence, and dis- 
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trustful of his oivn ability. His public commumcations display 
sound jud^eut, and his more confidential corrospondenco a 
yama affection and a pure pm-pose. 

I>r. Seth Eii-d, of Litchfield, probably held the first place 
among t!ie early physicians of tlie County. His reputation was 
wide-spread. For acnteness of discrimination and soundness of 
judgment ho was not excelled. 

Dr. Joseph PeiTy, of Woodbury, ivas not only eminent in his 
profession, but, what was unusual in his day, he excelled as a 
belles-lettre scholar and was a gentleman well read in various 
branches of science. Later generations produced their eminent 
and aceomplished physicians. Dr. Nathaniel Perry, son of the 
gentleman just named ; Dr. Daniel Sheldon, of this town ; 
Drs. Fowler of Washington, Kocliwell of Sharon, Welch of Noi^ 
folk, Ticknor of Salisbury. 

Dr. Samuel Woodward, of Torrington, was not only a physi- 
cian of high reputo himself, hut he was almost literally a father 
of the faculty. Dr. Samuel B. Woodward, late of Worcester, 
Massachusetts, Dr. Henry Woodward, late of Middletown, and 
Dr. Charles Woodward, of the same place, were his sons, — ^bom 
mid educated in'this County. Few men in any community have 
attained a more eminent and useful position than Dr. Samuel 
B. Woodwai'd. Uniler his snperintendance the Iiisaj?,e Hospital, 
at Worcester, was established and for many years conducted, 
and now sustains a reputation equal with any of the noble 
charities of this country. The Annual Reports of Dr. Wood- 
ward and his other professional writings, and the success of his 
efforts in the cause of humanity, have earned for him a reputation 
which will long survive. 

Among the Surgeons of note, in earfier times, was Dr. Samuel 
Catlin, of Ijtchfield, and at a later period. Dr. Samuel R, Gager, 
of Sharon. 

The medical profession in this County has produced some 
writers of respectability. Dr. Elisha North was for several 
years a phj'sician of extensive practice in Goshen, and he after- 
wards removed to New London. He published an approved 
treatise on spotted fever, which extensively prevailed in Goshen 
and its vicinity, wliile he resided there. 

Dr. Caleb Ticknor, of Salisbury, was brother of the lato ex- 
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cellojit Dr. Luther Ticknor, of that town, and of Dr. Benajah 
TJckiiop, for many years a surgeon in tlio navy of the United 
States ; and although a young man when he removed to 
Kew York City, about the year 1832, he rose rapidly to a 
high plaoe in his profes^on. He published several medical 
works, the most popular of which was, the Philosophy of 
Living, which constitutes one of the volumes of Harpers' Family 
lihrary. 

The Chipman family, a miraerous brotherhood, removed from 
Salisbury to Vermont immediately after the Revolutionary War ; 
it pi-oduced eminent men. Nathaniel was an officer of the Rev- 
olution. He became Chief Justice of Vei-mont, and a Senator 
in Congi-ess. He pubhshcd a small volume of Judicial Reports 
and a larger treatise upon the Principles of Goverment. Daniel 
Chipman, a younger brother of tliis gentleman, was a very prom- 
inent member of the Vermont Ear. He was the author of a very 
creditable essay " On the Law of Contract " ; and besides a 
volume of Law Reports, he published the life of his brother 
Nathamel, and also tlic life of Gov. Thomas Chittenden. 

Hon. Ambrose Spencer, late Chief Justice of the State of 
New York, was bom in SaJisbmy, the son of Pliilip Spencer, 
Esq. He was prepared for his collegiate course under the 
instruction of Rev. Daniel Faiiaud, of Canaan ; studied the law, 
I believe, with Hon. John Canfield, of Sharon, whose daughter 
he married. 

Hon. Josiah S. Johnston, late an eminent member of the 
Senate of the United States, from Louisania, was a native of the 
same town. He was the son of Dr. John Johnston, who re- 
moicd eai-ly to Kentucky. His academical studies were pur- 
sued here. 

Samuel Moore, of Salishuiy, was a profoimd mathematician 
and engaged much in the instruction of young men in what was 
called the surveyor's art. He published a treatise on sui'veying, 
with a table of logarithms. It was the earhest work on that 
hranch of mathematical science pubhshed in this coimtry. It 
introduced the method of computing contents by calculation 
entirely, without measuring trLmgles by s^ale and dividers. It 
was a laluablo treati&e, but i\d,s nearly superseded l>y a moie 
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finished one by Rev. Abel Flint, in which he borrowed much 
from Moore. 

Ethan Allen is deserving of notice only for hia revolutionary 
eervices, which are matters of public history. He published a 
narrative of hia captivity as a prisoner of war, and a volume of 
Infidel Theology. He was a native of this county ; the town of 
hia nativity has been a matter of dispute, but it is not a question 
worth solving. 

We have had Poets, too, besides such as I have mentioned, 
who deserve a remembrance on this occasion. 

Hon. John Trumbull, late one of the Judges of the Superior 
Court of the State, was born in Watortown, in this County, in 
which his father was a minister. The Progress of Dulness, and 
McFingal, the most admired of his Poems, were written in early 
life. They are satyrical productions, and for genuine wit have 
not been excelled by any modern effort. Judge Trumbull's ac- 
tive life was passed chiefly in Hartford. 

William Ray was a Salisbury man, born in 1771, and while a 
lad developed a t^te for poetry, but early destitution and mis- 
fortunes pressed upon him and drove him into the Navy of the 
United States. He was for some time a captive in Tripoli, and 
in 1808 he published the Horrors of Slavery, and in 1821 a 
volume of Poems. 

Ebenezer P, Mason was a native of Washington. Very few 
men gave more early promise of literary and scientific distinc- 
tion than young Mason. His life and writings were published 
in 1842, by Professor Olmsted, of Yale College. 

Washington has been a nursery of eminent men, of whom I 
cannot now speak without violating my purpose of speaking of 
the dead, and not of the living. 

Mrs. Laura M. Thurston, of Norfolk, permitted to be pub- 
lished by her friends, several poetical pieces of uncommon 
sweetness and excellence, — the Paths of Life, the Green Hilla 
of my Father Land, and others. 

There are but few occasions, and these extreme ones, which 
call out the qualifications for military life. 

Gen. Peter B. Porter was the youngest son of Col. Joshua 
Porter, of Salisbury, of whom I have spoken before. He was 
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a graduate of Yale College ancl pursued the study of the law 
where so many of the noted men of the country have — at the 
Litchfield Law School. He was among the early emigrants 
from this County to the Genesee country. He was soon called 
to occupy places of trust and power in the State of his adoption. 
He was a member of Congress when the project of the Erie 
Canal was first suggested, and was one who, with De Witt 
Clinton, originated that important national work, and is entitled 
to equal honor with him for its projection. He urged it, when 
in Congress, aa a national work, in a speech of great strength, 
and asked for the aid of the nation. As a member of the House 
of Representatives, he was associated with Henry Clay on a 
Committee to consider the causes of eomplaint against Great 
Britain, and drew up the report of that Committee, recommend- 
ing the declaration of the war of 1812. He thus early ardently 
espoused the cause of his country, and stood by the side of 
Tompkins and other patriots, in their efforts to prosecute that 
war to an honorable result. 

He was then a civilian only ; but, impatient and mortified at 
the ill success of our arms upon the northern frontier^his own 
house pierced .by the enemy's shot, on the banks of the Niagara 
River — he threw off the ci^-il and assumed the military attitude. 
He raised a regiment of ardent volunteer troops, and at their 
head, soon contributed to turn the tide of suceess. His services 
at Fort Erie and the battles at the Falls, have been repeatedly 
told by the writers of the country's history. I wi!l not repeat 
them. So highly were they esteemed by the general Government 
and the State, that thanks and medals were presented, and before 
the close of the war he was offered the chief command of the 
army, by the President. Under the administration of the 
younger Adams he was offered, and aceepted, the place of 
Secretary of War. 

My time confines me to the notice of the most conspicuous of 
our sons, nitive and adopted ; hut there weie others, in every 
town, perhaps of equil meiit but with fewer opportunities of 
display The hat of our members ot AtaemhSy, and of men 
by whose efforts the foundations of society were laid here, and 
by whom this County has been brought from a repulsive region 
of moantains and rocks to it? present condition of fertility and 
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vciiltli, would sliow an aggiegate of moral and iotellectual ivorth 
i\!iicii no region, equal in extent, Ime surpassed.* 

And by whom were all theee eminent and excellent men reared 
and prepared for the stations which they have occupied in society ? 
By fathers, whose own hands have toiled — by mothers, who were 
the spintcrs of the days in which they lived, and who knew and 
practised the duties of the kitchen as well aa the parlor, and to 
whom the music of the spinning-wheel and the loom was more 
necessary than that of the piano and the harpsichord. 

The spirit of strict economy has marked our progress from the 
beginaing, and by no other could our fathers have left to us this 
heritage of good! Removed from the profusion, and from what 
is esteemed the higher liberality of city habits, our County has 
not fallen behind other tindred communities in encouraging the 
benevolent operations of those latter days. 

A Missionary Society, auxiliary to the Board of Commission- 
ers of Joreign Missions, was established in this County, in the 
year 1813, and has been in active operation since. This noble 
ciiarity, since its organization, has received and paid over, aa near 
aa I can ascertain, the sum of about 8125,000, The benevolent 
offerings of other, denominations — the Episcopalians, Methodists, 
and Baptists, to the purposes of their respective religious operar 
tions, 1 have no present means of knowing; that they have been 
equally liberal, in proportion to their means, with their Congrega- 
tional brethren, I have no reason to doubt. 

In the year 1817, the Foreign IMission School was established 
in Cornwall, with the special object of spreading Christian truth 
and the means of civilization among the heathen. The origin of 
this effort, if not accidental, was gradual in its conception ami 
development. Two young natives of the Sandwich Islands were, 
by the directing, and almost visible hand of Providence, thrown 
among us and fell under the notice of Mr. Elias Cornelius, in 
1815, then a student in Yale College, and since distinguished as 
a Divine and Philanthropist. The names of these young heathen 
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as known among us, were Ilcnrj Obookiali and William Tct.oc. 
TliesQ young men were carefully instruetecl by Mr. Cornelius, 
Saraud J, Mills, and Edwin Dwight, with a cbief object of pre- 
paring them to become Christian Missionaries among their coun- 
trymen. They were soon after placed under the care of Rev. 
Joel n^irvey, then a Congregational minister in Goshen ; at his 
suggestion, the North Consociation of Litchfield County, became 
their patrons. They were, not long after, joined by Thomas 
Hopoo, their conntryman, and all wore placed under proper 
instruction for the great object designed. But a more liberal and 
enlarged project was conceived; a Seminary in a Christian land, 
for the instruction of the heathen, joined with the purpose of pre- 
paring young mea here for missionary service in heathen lands. 
It was a splendid thought, and the American B.oard attempted its 
consnmmation. 

Rev. Timothy Dwight, Hon, John Tretdwell, James Morrii, 
Esq., Rev. Drs, Beecher and Chapin, with Messrs Iliriey and 
Prentice, were authorized to devise and pnt jn operation suoh a 
Seminary, and the result was, the Foreign Mis&ion School at 
Cornwall. Young natives of the Sand;\ich Ishnd'', ind from 
China, Australasia, and from the Indian nations on thii Conti 
nent, as well as' American youths, were m&tracted thert. The 
school continued successfully until 1827. The establishment of 
the Sandwich Island Mission, was one of the nnpoitant results cf 
this school. 

Many years before the modern movement in i tcmpcnrec 
reformation was suggested, such a project w^s ccnccivcd m tl h 
town, and encouraged by the most promintnt men heie A Tem- 
perance Pledge was signed in May 1789, rtpaJiiting the use of 
distilled liquors, by 36 gentlemen ; and Tjnong the names an 
nexed to it, were those of Julius Doming, Benjamin Ta!lma l^e, 
Uriah Tracy, Ephraim Kirby, Moses Seymour, Daniel fehcl kn. 
Tapping Reeve, Frederick Wolcott, and John "Welch — names 
well known and well remembered here. I believe the first tem- 
perance association of modem date, in the County, was formed 
among the iron operatives at Mount Riga, in Salisbury. The 
results of this grand effort have been as successful here as else- 
wbere. If any special cause has operated to retard the final success 
of this charity, it has been the strangling, death-ensuring embrace 



icioy Google 



of party politicians — the scathing curse of many a good thing. 
As long ago as 1816, there were distilieries in every town in the 
County ; and in New Milford, as many as 26, and in the whole 
County, 169! and, besides these, there were 188 retailers of 
spirits, who paid licenses under the excise laws of the United 
States, to the amount of ^3,760. Whether there be a distillery 
in the County now, I am not informed ; I believe but very few, 

I have not attempted to trace the modifications of society here 
— its progressive changes in modes of opinion and consequent 
action. It would lead me too far from my object, which has been 
only to speak of events, and the men who have been engaged in 
them. 

Before the Revolution there was little to excite. There was a 
common routine of thinlung, which had been followed for years — 
somewhat disturbed, to be sure, by what were called " new ligJds" 
in religion. But the results of our emancipation from the mother 
country turned every thing into a different channel, opinions and 
all. A new impulse broke in upon the general stagnation of 
mind which had been, and made every body speculators in morals, 
religion, politics, and every thing else. My own memory runs 
back to a dividing point of time, when I could see something of 
the old world and new. Infidel opinions came in like a flood, 
Mr. Paine'a " Age of Reason," the works of Voltaire, and other 
Deistical books, were broad cast, and young men suddenly became, 
as they thought, wiser than their fathers ; and even men in high 
places, among us here, were suspected of infidel opinions. At the 
same time came the ardent preachers of Mr. Wesley's divinity, who 
were engaged in doing battle with Infidelity on the one hand, and 
Catvinistic theology on the other. Here were antagonistic forces 
and influences, which introduced essential changes, and both have 
been operating ever since. And it would afford an interesting 
subject of investigation, to trace these influences to their results. 
The Methodist preachers first visited this County about the year 
1787, and organized their first classes in Salisbury and Canaan. 
This was their first appearance in the State, and, I believe, in 
New England. In this County they were received with courtesy, 
and found many to encourage them among those who did not well 
understand the old divinity. 

I might detain you in speaking of the prevalence and effects of 
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party spirit here; but aa this, as well as denominational contro- 
versy, is unpleasant to me, I forbear. There was a time, about 
the year 1806, when this spirit was rife here, and led to prosecu- 
tions, fines and imprisonment, and a disturbance of social rela- 
tions, which has never since re-appeared to the same extent. 

I need not say any thing of the present condition of the County. 
This you see and know. Its Hail Roads, penetrating regions 
not long since supposed to be impenetrable; villages rising up in 
the deep valleys, whose foundations have been hidden for nearly 
a century; and fertility and thrift, Tvhere a few years ago were 
noeoltivated forests and wasting water-falls. 

Of what shall we complain? Is it that we do not, all of ue, 
make haste to be rich? Ah! is it so, my brethren? Is there 
nothing but wealth which can satisfy a rational mind and an 
immortal spirit ? 

Of the future we may indulge proud hopes, while we doubt and 
fear. Progress ig the word of modem theorists, but of doubtfiil 
import. Innovation is not always progress towards useful results. 
Of this we, who are old, believe we have seen too much, within a 
few years, and fear much more to come. Our County is but a 
small part of a gtate and Nation, and so our fate stands not 
alone. We can but look to our political institutions as our 
ultimate protectors, and I urge upon you aU, my brethren, their 
unwavering support. Our Constitution requires no innovating 
process to improve it. It demands of us more than a mere po- 
litical respect and preference— almost a religious reverence. Love 
for it, in all its parts, in every word and sentence which compose 
it, should be interwoven into all our notions of thinking, speaking 
and acting. Disturb but one stone in this great arch — but one 
compromise in this holy covenant — and the whole must tumble 
into ruin ! 
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POEM. 



Thb following Poem was then delivered by Rev. John Pie 
Medford, Mass. 



One hundred times hath this celestial sphere 

Marked, on its orbit, a completed year, 

Since, with a bandage over both her eyes, 

And her scales lifted level towards the skies. 

Her drawn sword w^ting on her royal will, 

Justice first twk her seat upon this hiE, 

In legal form her judgments to dispense, 

And make her shield the citizen's defence : — 

Justice, the regent spirit that presides 

In every hut, where love with peace abides ; 

In every shop, where thrifty la1)or delves, 

And piles his honest earnings on his shelves ; 

In every church, whose preacher stands unawed, 

Though rich men frown, and no man dares applaud. 

And, bold as Paul, and yet as Moses meek, 

Speaira out God's truth, as God would have him speak ; 

In every hall, where righteous laws are made, 

Or, of a state, the sure foundations laid ; 

Where senates counsel wisely for the realm. 

Or, with true greatness, monarclis hold the helm 
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Of the wide empire ^ven to their trust ; 
Naj ! where, in heaven, the Almighty and AU-J«st, 
Over al! empires and all worlds supreme, 
Weighs kings and culprits with an even beam. 

One hundred times hath Winter, drear and chiJI, 
In his snow blanket wrapped this sleeping hill ! 
One hundred times hath Spring, her naked feet 
All red with snowbroth and dissolving sleet, 
With snail pace, toiling up her eold sides, crept. 
And drawn ^at blanket off, while yet she slept, 
And, blowing hard, to kindle up a flame. 
Hath started out some wind flowers, e're June came : 
One hundred times hath Summer, bright and brief. 
Robed in green grass, in blossom, and in leaf. 
This and the sister hills, that, on eaeh side, 
Snule on her, as do bride-maids on a bride ; 
And then, one hundred times, hath Autumn come, 
" And that right early," to sing Harvest Home ; 
And, dreamy Indian Summer being o'er. 
Hath given her back to Winter's arms once more. 

One hundred years have brought their bloom and fruit, 
Since " every one who had a cause or suit," 
Might " come up hither " and present his claim, 
With no misgivings, that, whoever came 
With a good cause, good witnesses, good men 
Upon the bench as judges, and, again. 
With twelve good honest jurors ; if he saw 
That well-fee'd " counsel, learned in the law," 
Had courage, after half a dozen fights, 
Would — stand an even chance to get his rights. 
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And then, at last, the controversy o'er, 
The case all settled, to be tried no more, 
Those hvindrcd years, as onward they have swept, 
Have seen how calm the Ktigants have slept : — 
Judge, jury, counsel, parties have withdrawn. 
And to a higher bar together gone, 
Where every right decree is ratified. 
And every wrong, reversed and set aside. 

Those hundred years have seen great changes here, 
For changes come with every circling year. 
No little change this very hill hath felt ; 
Time's patient eye can see it slowly melt, 
With every rain ; — see Bantam Kiver take 
Some of its soil to fill up yonder lake, 
And, as the wind sweeps o'er it, see each gust 
Take on its wings a portion of its dust, 
And bear it off forever : — thus this hill 
Itself is changed ;■ — nothmg on earth stands still. 
The earth itself, smee from God's hand it came. 
Hath never seen two centuries, the same. 
Its Alpme " Needles," shooting up, in front 
Of melting glaciers, annually grow more hluut ; 
Some of their crag^ness its crags have lost. 
Under the power of water and of frost. 
Heights grow less high, with every shower, that sheda 
Ita softening influence on their rocky heads : 
And, as the rocks, disintegrating, throw 
Their fragments, crumhling into soil, helow, 
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Tte " water-broots, that run among the hills," 
To chcor the valleys, and to diive the mills, 
On their way sea-ward, bear the mountain's gift, 
The river's bed, or sunken pljun to lift. 
And push old Neptune, though he storm and roar, 
Back from the line, that marked his ancient shore. 
The Nile, the Mississippi, and the Po, 
Bear thus, exulting, as to sea they go. 
Each his own burden, to enrich his plain, 
Or win, for man, new conquests from the main. 
So, every year, does this, our beauteous star, 
Borne round her orbit in her viewless car, 
Her smiling fa«e more beautiftil display, 
As, every year, dark forests melt away, 
And, in their st«ad, glad hi:^bandmen behold 
Fields, now all green, now ripening into gold ; 
While those old central fires, that ever glow 
In the deep caverns of tiie world below, 
Prom age to age, the fossil wealth refine, 
That lies, locked up in quajry and in mine. 
In God's own time to grope its tardy way. 
Up, from eternal darkness, into day ; 
To bask in sunshine, on a mountain's head, 
To roll, with sands, along a river's bed. 
To gush, for sick ones, in a mineral spring, 
To blush, for fair ones, in a ruby ring. 
For orient queens their radiance to throw. 
With gold and silver, from a rich trousseau. 
To grace a noble, as a star of gems. 
For kings to sparkle, hi their diadems. 
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So mtli the dwellers of this changeful earth ; 
Birth, growth, maturity, decay, death, birth. 
Id one perpetual circle roll along ; 
The strong grow feeble, and the feeble strong ; 
The children's massy locks grow thin and gray ; 
Thdr children iate their place, and " where are iheyT' 

Thy fathers, Litchfield County, are at rest : 
Thy children meet, to-day, to call thee blest. 
Honored and loved, as by them all thou art, 
They leave their homes, and gather to thy heart, 
To see once more thy venerable face, 
Once more to feel thy motherly embrace, 
Each other's voice to hear, to clasp once more 
Ea«h other's hand, still warm, and to implore 
God's blessiug on thee, for all coming time :■ — ■ 
Me have they asked to bring a gift in rhyme. 
To thee, onr mother : cheerfully I bring 
The best I have ; — ^pray take my offering. 

My native County, from thy nursing breast, 
Young I withdrew ; unpledged I left ray nest, 
A modest mansion, in a sunny nook. 
Tall trees behind it, and a babbling brook 
Flowing in front : not that I spumed the spot, 
Nor, good old Litchfield, that I loved thoa not ; 
But that, where broader fields before ms spread. 
With my one talent I might buy my bread. 
And now, for more than half the time that fills 
The century's circle, since upon thy hills 



icioy Google 



Hath justice, laying judgment to the line, 
Made tiiee her home, thou never liast been mine ; 
So that, while many a worthier son hast thou. 
To wreath a garland for thine honored brow, 
AVorthier, since having longer seen thy face, 
Lain in thy lap and felt thy kind embrace. 
He better knows thee, and might now rehearse, 
Our common mother's praise in lofder verse, 
Than can the wandering, yet not wayward child, 
Upon whose jace thou hast so rarely snulcd ; 
None is more happy, at thy knee to stand. 
And lay Iiis filial offering in thy hand. 
Of all who fill thy halls, and throng thy door, 
Who know thee better, — not who love thee more. 

When, on a day like this, we come, dear mother, 
To honor tliee, and welcome one another 
To <he old homestead, nature bids us look. 
To see what names are blotted from thy book, 
And what remain, of those we used to see 
Honoring themselves, and, in that, honoring thee. 

Myself — a stranger, I can only touch 
Upon a few, — perhaps e'en that's too much. 
O'er once familiar names a shade is thrown. 
And names now honored are to me unknown ; 
Those from my memory I may never blot ; — 
Will these forgive me if I name them not ? 

Thy Reverend Champion, — champion of the truth ; — 
I see him yet, as in my early youth ; 
His outward man was rather short than tall, 
Hia wig was ample, though Ms frame was small, 
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Active liis step, and chcorM was bis air, 
And 0, how free and fluent was bis prayer ! 
He sleeps in peace and honor; but no son 
Upholds his name. His followers, Huntington, 
Beecher, and all who, since, have filled his place, 
Are nmoing yet, and running well, their race. 
Collins, who prophesied ere Champion came, 
Has heirs, to uphold his venerable name ; 
But other names — names honored more or ]ess, 
Known or unknown to me, around me press : 
Some were familiar to my childish ear. 
Others I knew not till I saw them here ;* 
A few of them into my verse I weave ; 
The rest, to fate and tardier Fame, I leave. 
This is demanded hj the fleeting hour; 
And over that, uot bards themselves have power. 

As thine old Forests from thy hill-sides fall. 
Thy Mills grow rarer, and thou need'st them all. 
Thy Sawyers have withdrawn to ucwer lands, 
Yet, here and there, a Boardman by thee stands ; 
And with them, close as any woodland tick. 
To thy broad skirts thy faithful Burr-alls stick. — 

That thou, with comfort o'er thy hills may'at ride, 
Some of thy Colts within thy call abide : 
Thoa ne'er hast had a Trotter, that I know ; 
Thine aged Gallup left thee, long ago : 
Yet canst thou ride — way-wise and strong of limb. 
Thine Amhler's left, — so trust thyself to him. 
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No Seaman do I find upon thy roll, 
To take thy Norikway toivards the Arctic Pole ; 
No needle guideth thy adventurous tars ; 
So much the rather may'st thou thank thy Starrs. 

Not naked art thou by thy children left, 
Nor of thy raiment shalt thou he bereft ; 
For though, as now, for aye should keep aloof, 
!FroiQ thee a Weaver, with his gorgeous woof, 
Yet, hath the tide of time, that knows no ebb, 
Brought for thy use a Webster with a Webb. 

Some of thy Birds are floivn, I grieve to say. 
Scared by thy Fovjlers and thy Hunts away, 
Still do thy RohUns cheer thee with their throats, 
And all thy Downs and fenns are gladdened hy their noteg. 
Nor, by thy Hunts is all thy larger game 
Chased from thy soil ; for, whether wild or tame, 
Unharmed and seeking from no foe to hide, 
No arrow quivering in his bleeding side, 
When the fierce summer sun upon him looks. 
Thy '■^Sart still panteth by the water brooks." 
Thou hast an Adam, — not " the first," I trow, 
Nor yet " the last," as any man may know: — ■ 
And, Mother, will thine Adam give me leave 
To speak one word of counsel to his Eve ? 
' Ti3 simply this^ Whene'er you're tempted, madam, 
If you will yield, do so, but— don't tempt Adam. 

Mother, I marvel, while thou claim'st to be 
The very type of pure democracy. 
Through the historian's and the poet's pen 
Giving due honor to thy working men — 
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Thy Fuller, Carter, Cutler, Taylor, Smith, 

Potter, and Cooper, with their kin and kith, — 

That thoa shouldsfc dandle, on thine aged knee, 

The remnants of a by-gone royalty ; 

That a whole "house of Lords" thou shoulist embrace, 

Nor, from thy Nobles turn away thy face ; 

Nay, if the truth must out, that thou shouldst cling, 

With motherly affection, to a King. 

Mother, thia hint from no unkindness springs ; — 

No doubt thou art the better for thy KinffS. 

No mines of coal, with its bitumen fat, 
Sleep in thy breast — thy granites tell us that ;— 
Yet have thy laboring Colliers done their part, 
Thy head to enlighten and to warm thy heart. 
Their Sihy! leaves upon the winds were thrown, 
For others' benefit, if not their own. 
Long since, they left thee ; — but do not repine ! 
If others are enriched by what was thine, 
Thou art, in turn, enriched at others' cost ; 
Thou'st saved thy Bacon, whate'er else is lost. 

Thy sunny slopes boast not their loaded vines, 
Nor laudest thou thy brandies or thy wines ; 
No golden barley gilds thy round hill-tops, 
Nor bend thy poles beneath their weight of hops ; 
No corn of thine ferments in brewery vats, 
Nor foams for thee the cream of murdered cats,* 
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Bursting from bottles labeled "Brown" or "Pale," 

And sold and swallowed as the best of ale. 

Still, when thou standest up among thy peers, 

Thou need'st not blush, my County, for thy Seers ; — 

Not "small," not "ginger," not a medley mass, 

With froth redundant, and explosive gas, 

But " stout " and " strong " as ever came to hanci. 

Ne'er growing "stale," however long it stand. 

And as well " worked " as any in the land. 

We once heard much, though somewhat less, of late, 
Of dangerous unions between church and state. 
" Stick to thy last, St. Crispin," was the cry ; 
" Cobble thy shoes ! no other business try ! " 
" Think ye," they questioned, " that your team will draw, 
If ye yoke up the gospel with the law ? 
The State machinery will sadly jar, 
If one -wheel drives the pulpit and the bar ! " 
Stand ba«k ! ye croakers, we believe you not, 
The thing is tried, and now we know what's what. 
What danger, pray, in this machinery lurks ? 
How glib it goes ! ay, aod how well it works ! 
No wheel, on other wheels, presumes to trench. 
Though a whole Church is based upon the bench. 

In the " old school " of truth and honor bred, 
Guarding alike the living and the dead, 
Thy Wolcotts, grave, inflexible, sedate. 
Honoring at once the nation and the state ; 
Before us pass. The Treasury and the Bench, 
With moral courage never known to blench. 
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The OEe adorned :^lhe other calmly wore 
The robe of righteousness laid up in store, 
For him who lives trust-worthy to the end, 
The widow's counselor, and the orphan's friend. 
Thy Molleys, brothers, shall they be forgot ? 
Who shall be named, if they're remembered not T 
The vigorous off-shoots from a sturdy stem, 
Where will you find a brotherhood like them ? 
Strong as tho iron wherein their townsmen deal, 
Ay, and as true and springy as the steel. 
Their forms as manly as e'er trod a deck, 
Their action graceful as a lily's neck. 
Their minds as clear as lake ice, and as cold, 
With hearts full grown— <pf nature's manliest mold, 
A lustre on the church and state they shed ; 
Early renowned, and Oh ! too early dead ; 
Two of the brothers in earth's bosom sleep, 
While o'er another's bones, rolls the remorseless deep. 

Those legal Titans, who, with earthquake tread. 
Met on this hill for battle, and are dead, 
Each one a host, — all by each other schooled, — 
Strong, Adams, Mien, Traoy, Meeve and Gould, 
Kirhy, Solmes, Slason, ay, and many a Smith, 
All of them men of marrow and of pith. 
Who made illustrious thy golden age, 
Another's pen hath touched, — himself a sage, 
More competent their merits to rehearse ; — 
A theme adapted more to prose than verse : — 
With him they're left : — no ! not now are those names 
Entrusted to oar keeping, — but to Fame's. 
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Children, like these, hast thou no cause to curse ; 
Kor they, in turn, their mother and their nurse. 
While thou regard'st fchem with a mother's pride, 
They owe thee much, nor be that dehfc denied. 
Small claim to filial love hath she in store, 
Who gives her children hirth, and nothing more. 
In her anns folded, to her bosom prest, 
They must be nourished at her loving breast ; 
Taught pity by her sympathizing sigh 
Cheered by the light that sparkles in her eye, 
Braced in their arms, as round her neck they cling, 
jVnd in their legs, as on her knees they spring. 
Then taught to walk, by tottling on the floor, 
And to get up, by tumbling out of door, 
Till, by her training, hardy, but discreet, 
Having aecjuired the use of hands and feet, 
With S(ftnething in their heads, the little elves 
Are turned adrift, and told to help themselves. 
So do thy children, Litchfield, owe to thee, 
And thy hard treatment, what they've come to be ;— 
A vigorous race from a harsh nursery, 
For, when thy skies have smiled, and wept, and scowled, 
And thy winds cut, and sighed, and swept, and howled, 
And they have borne the various buffeting, 
They've had to bear, — they can stand any thing. 

So has it been since first the race began ; 
So must it be : — the character of man. 
Objects around, in nature or in art, 
Do much in moulding — each performs its pari. 
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Mountain, lake, forest, waterfall, the sea. 

The high or low knil where his home roay be, 

His home iteelf, — a palace or a shed, — 

The air, he breathes, the soil that gives him bread, 

The stock he springs from, whether weak or strong, 

His early training, whether right or wrong, 

His native cliiaate, rigorous or kind, 

More or less work, of muscle or of mind, 

The state, the church, together or atone, 

The ballotrbox, the altar and the throne, 

All help, the character of man to frame, 

Yet leave his nature, as from God it came. 

New England's air, her bleak and rocky hill?, 
Her crystal springs, cold wells, and babbling rills, 
Her soil, that drives her children to tlieir work, 
By this most Christian order, — " Starve the shirk," 
Have act done every thing, but have gone far, 
To make New England's children what they are. 
Her keen north-westers force the oxygen, 
Fresh and condensed, into her growing men ; 
Her unshod boys, at day-break, are astir. 
To pick up chestnuts, beaten from the bur 
By those north-westers ; and when falls the snow, 
And they, no longer, can nut-gathering gr. 
They, in the snow find exercise aad sport ; 
The snow-ball missile, an) the snow-ball fort : 
And, as the battle rages, and cold shot 
Fly through the air innocuous, let us not 
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These mimic battles of the hoys conclemn ; 

Thej make the snow-halls, and the snow-balls them. 

These fonniDg powers produce a race of men, 
Not seen before, nor to be seen again, 
On the round world ; a stirring, hardy race, 
KecD, careful, daring, ready to embrace 
Peril for profit, -in each form, or all 
The forms encountered by the Apostle Paul. 
Perils, that press around the pioneer, — 
Th^ fearful antlers of the hunted deer, 
The ambushed Indian's arrow, or his slug, 
The panther's leap, or Bruin's hearty hug ; 
Perils that round the full-pacted pedler press, 
Or in the city or the wilderness ; 
Perils of robbers, perils on the seas, 
Perils froni heathens, Tartar or Tongese, 
Perils of waters, such as those assail, 
Who board an ice-bcrg, or harpoon a whale, 
Perils that throng the Amazon or Kile — 
The anaconda or the crocodile ; 
Perils from famine, perils to his nect, 
From Lynch's law or the marauder's deck ; 
Perils from thieves, while trading at Loo-Choo, 
Of getting lost in finding Timbuctoo ; 
By the Spotanes, of having his head flatted, 
By the Typecs, of being kept and fatted, 
Or, by the Peejecs to a jelly beaten. 
Or, by New Zealanders, baked crisp and eaten ; 
Perils by flood and fire ; and perils then, 
Worse than all these — from his own countrymen :— 
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These perils all, the Yankee will despise, 
When he has — " speculation in his eyes." 

'T were hard, indeed, exactl/ to define 
The Yankee nation, by a boundary hnc ; 
But, draw one north, that on the west shall run. 
Of Fairfield, Litchfield, Berkshire, Bennington, 
On, towards the polar Bear, till you arrive 
At the north parallel of forty-fire ; 
Thence towards the rising sun, until yon tread 
On the last rock fallen off from Quoddy Head ; 
Between those limits, and th' indented shore, 
Among whose crags th' Atlantic billows roar, 
The region lies, of which, if e'er hereft, 
The Yankee nation will have little loft. 
Here dwells a people — by their leave I speak— 
Peculiar, homogeneous, and unique. 
With eyes wide open, and a ready ear, 
Whate'er is going on to see and hear ; 
Nay, they do say, the genuine Yankee keeps 
One eye half open, when he soundest sleeps — 
Industrious, careful how he spends hia cash — 
(Though when he pleases he can "cut a dash") — 
Quick at his business, in the field or shop, 
He'll traffic with you, — buy, or sol], or " swap ;" 
And, if you get the better in the " trade," 
You earn your money, and your fortune's made. 
Think you to joke him, as you cross his track ? 
The chance is with him, that he'll joke you back ; 
And, if your shaft goes nearer to the spot. 
Than his, we'll dub you an accomplished shot. 
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Or, in this wordy war, sliould it ensue, 
That the laugh rests not upon him, but you, 
And, feeling galled that, in a bout at wit, 
He's given, and you have got, the harder hit, 
Should you, in wrath, attempt to tweak his nose, 
Or with your boot-heel grind his bootless toes ; 
Or should you, rather, in your fight enlist 
A single barrel, than a double fist, 
Tor cither job, — a battle or a spat, 
The Yankee's ready — if it comes to that. 
Ho loves his labor, as he loves his life ; 
He loves his neighbor, and he loves his wife : 
And why not love her ? Was she not the pearl 
Above all price, while yet she was a girl ? 
And, has she not increased in value since. 
Till, in her love, he's richer than a prince ? 
Not love a Yankee wife ! what, under Heaven^ 
Shall he love, then, and hope to be forgiven ! 
So fair, so faithful, so intent to please, 
A "help" so "meet" in health or in disease, 
A counselor, at once so true and wise. 
Bound to his heart by so endearing ties, 
The cheerful aharer of his earthly lot, 
Whether his home's a palace or a cot, 
A?hcther she glides her Turkish cai^iet o'er, 
Or sweeps, bare-footed, her own earthen floor ; 
The guardian angel, who shall hold him up, 
While passing near the Tempter's couch or cup !— 
Not lovo his wife, so constant, and so true ! 
Of all unfaithful wives, how very few 
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Are there, or have there been, who made their bed, 
' I'wixt Byram Kiver's mouth, and Qaoddy's head! 

And thea, such house-wives as these Yankees make ; 
"What can't they do ? Bread, pudding, pastry, cake. 
Biscuit, and huns, can they mould, roll, and babe. 
All they o'er see ; their babes, their singing birds, 
Parlor and kitchen, company and curds, 
Daughters and dairy, linens, and the lunch 
For out-doer laborers, — instead of punch — 
The balls of butter, kept so sweet and cool, 
All the boys' heads, before they go to school, 
Their books, their clothes, their lesson, and the ball, 
That she has wound and covered for them — all. 
All is o'erseen! — o'crseen! — ^Nay it is done, 
By these same Yankee wives : — If you have run 
Thus far without one, towards your setting sun. 
Lose no more time, my friend, — go homo and speak for one ! 

The Yankee boy, before he's sent to school, 
Well Jinows the mysteries of that magic tool, 
The pocket-knife. To that his wistful eye 
Turns, while he hears his mother's lullaby ; 
His hoarded cents he gladly gives to get it. 
Then leaves no stone unturned, till he can whet it : 
And, in the education of the lad. 
No little part that implement hath had. 
His pocket-knife to the young whittler brings 
A growing knowledge of material things- 
Projectiles, music, and the sculptor's art, 
Hia chestnut whistle, and his shingle dart, 
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His eliler pop-gun with its hickory rod, 

Its sharp explosion and rebounding wad, 

His corn-stalk fiddle, and the deeper tone, 

That murmurs from his pumpkin-leaf trombone, 

Conspire to teach the hoy. To these succeed 

His bow, his arrow of a feathered reed. 

His wind-mill, raised the passing breeze to win, 

His water-wheel that turns upon a pin; 

Or if his father lives upon the shore, 

You'l! see his ship, " beam-ends " upon the floor, 

Full-rigged, with raking masts, and timbers staunch, 

And waiting, near the wash-tub, for a launch. 

Thus by his genius and his jack-knife driven, 

Ee're long he'll solve you any problem given ; — 

Make any gim-crack, musical or mute, 

A plow, a coach, an organ or a flute, 

Make you a locomotive or a clock. 

Cut a canal, or build a floating dock, 

Or lead forth Beauty from a marble block ; — 

Make any thing, in short, for sea or shore, 

From a child's rattle to a Seventy-four : — 

Make it, said I ? — Ay, when he undertakes it 

He'll make the thing, and the machine that makes it. 

And, when the thing is made, — wliether it be 

To move on earth, in air, or on the sea, 

Whether on water, o'er the waves to glide, 

Or, upon land, to roll, revolve, or slide, 

Whether to whirl, or jar, to strike or ring, 

Whether it be a piston or a spring, 
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Wheel, pulley, tube sonorous, wood or brass, 
The thing designed shall surely come to pass ;— 
I"or, when his hand's upon it, you may know. 
That there's go in it, and he'll make it go. 

See, what has come of this mercurial cast 
Of Yankee mind, within a century past; 
Nay, within half that time j^come, go with me, 
To such a farm-house as we used to see, 
Or may see yet, on any of the hills, 
That, with his sons, the Litchfield farmer tills. 
No wave of wizard's wand, we need to throw 
Ourselves hack, half a century ago- 
Let us go in, then, friood— sit you down there, 
On that board stool, or splinter-bottomed chair ; — 
Beside the bUzing fire of hissing logs. 
Kept from- the hearth atone by cist iron dogs. — 
There, on her lowlj se it the housewife see, 
A pair of hand-cards presse I ipon her knee ; — 
" Persall and Pell upon thu back displayed, 
Informs the world by whom thoso cards were made ;- 
A heap of cotton, lym^ Vy her e do ; — 
Cotton that her own hands ha^c washed and dried ; 
And, as her busy hands their task perform, 
White as a snow-wreath, in a Christmas storm, 
The pile of rolls swells slowly, as the day, 
Wastmg her patient spirit wears away. 
Then, when, at last, her weary labor o'er. 
The raw material taken from the floor, 
On her left hand, and by her ma^c sleight 
Laid loosely in the basket on her right, — 
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Then comes iho thouglit — ^wLo doth not vdth her feel ? 

" These rolls must now be spun upon the ivheel ! " 

The spinning ivheel ! ne'er was that monster dumb ! 

Early and late, you heard its doleful hum j 

E'en from the rising to the setting sun. 

Early and late, the weary woman spun, 

With only tliis, to help her bear the curse — 

" A fearful iootmg for" of something worse. 

Yea : — ^for although you may have held it hard, 

Day in and out, that cotton thus to card ; — 

Though you might idmost hold it as a sin, 

Day in and out that cotton thus to spin ;— 

We must insist upon it, with your leave, 

'T were worse, tliat cotton in a loom to weave. 

And could that woman, as she sat so meok. 

Carding hep whito rolls,— or as, week hy week, 

Her spindle's dull, premonitory hums 

Were heard, have failed to think of spools, and thrums ? 

Have failed to see, amid tlie gathering gloom. 

The reed and treadles of the approaching loom ? 

Let us be just. That true devoted dame — ■ 
Wd need not name her here, nor fear to name 
Her labor lay in no ignoble hne : 
She may have been your mother ; — she was mine — 
Let us he just ; — tliat faithful woman had 
One thought, amidst her toils, to make her glad. 
Her motlier's lot, compared with hers, was hard : — 
Her motlier Juul no cotton wool, to cai-d ; 
And, to her mother's lot it never fell. 
To use the cards, made by Persall and Pell. 
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Her motlier'a wheel — ^it may have been as big 
Aa was lier oiyii, — it was not, yefc, so trig :■ — ■ 
She'd seen such progress, in the arts of life, 
As much to aid the mother and the wife, 
Where'er the husband or the child might roam. 
In making, for them both, a happy home, 

0, had that house-wife as, fatigued with toil, 
She sat and watched to see the kettle boil, 
Por evening tea, observed the iron crown 
Of her tea-kettle bobble up and down, 
And seen the vapor, as it issued out. 
Snow-white, and hissing, fi-om the heated snout ; 
Wi-cathe itself up, all spirit-like and warm. 
Into the semblance of an angel form ; 
Seen it unfold its wings, and heard it say — 
" Woman, fear not, for thou shalt see the day, 
" When I, yes I, the vapor that I seem, 
" Of fire and water bom, and baptized Steam, 
" Will save you all this labor : I will gin 
" Tour cotton first, — ^then will I card and spin, 
" Eeel, wash, dry, spool the fiUiug, size the warp ; 
" Naj if with both youi- eyes you look out sharp, 
" You'll see me fling it so that both your eyes 
" Shall fail to see the shuttle, as it flies. 
" And, as the shiittle shoots, the reed shall strike :- 
" I'U drive them both, aod drive them both ahke, 
" And, when tlio web is tlirengh the loom, by diut 
" Of my own power, I'll calender and print ! 
" Ay, madam, through tliese labors will I go, 
" And give your daughters printed calieo. 
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" For less than half the money, hj the yard, 

" Now paid, per pound, for cotton, that jou eai'd. 

" Nay, ma'am, that boy, who, as I teil you this, 

" Hoars, in my voice nought but the kettle's hiss, — 

"That boy, — by spinning, from his towy head, 

*' And reeling off lines about cotton thread, 

" Shall buy more cotton shirting, in one even, 

" Than you can card and spin, this side of heaven " :— 

Had the Steam Spirit then and thus addressed 
Her who loved me, — whom I loved first and best, 
Would she not, starting up, have " screamed a scream,' 
And ci-ied — " I know thee, thou foul spirit of steam ! 
" I see thou risest from the fires belotv ;— 
"Both who thou art, and what thou wouldst I know ; 
" I know thou liost ! I'll have no part with thee ! 
"Devil, avaunt!— I will not taste tby tea!" 

Yet, have we seen the Power that we suppose, 
To have spoken thus from the tca-kettle'a nose. 
More than make good what, first, appeared to be 
At once a boastful and false prophecy. 

The wings ot Tinn, ulio ne\r suspends his flight. 
Will not alloii, although ycui patience might, 
"Xour bard to note the multitude of things. 
That Tiino has bi ought us, on thee sweeping wings, 
From Yankct. genius, mdustiy and skill. 
Since Justice took ha seat upon this hill :— 
Innumerable tilings, contn\ cd as means 
Of saving Ubor: — multiform machines, 
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Impc'ljd by wind, by water and by steam, 

By slieep, by horses, by tlie tardier team 

Of bullocks, — nay, for labors very nice, 

Mills and macliiiiery that are worked by mice! — 

A lathe, that turns, out of a wooden block, 

A last, an ax-belve, or a musket-stock, 

Nay— if you'll stand bo, that it can get at you. 

It will turn you into a marble statue !*— 

A printing press, that, by hot water power, 

Prints twenty thousand volumes in an hour! 

A car, that, if you wish to run away. 

Will carry you three hundred miles a day ! 

But, think not, that, when in tliat car, you've fled, you 

Are "off" so fast that nothing else can "head" you. 

If so you've thought, without your host you've reckoned ; 

The news shall run a thousand miles a second. 

Along a wire, by Yankee genius given. 

To make a tell-tale of the fire from heaven ; 

And, if your friends are anxious to restore you, 

The lightning starts next day, and gets there long before you ! 

"i'is not my purpose to appropriate 
All that is clever to our nati/c S.ate: — 
The children of her sister states, our cousins. 
Present their claims : — allow them— though by dozens ; — 
We're not like dogs, all fighting for a bone, 
And every snarler growlin^^ o'er his own: — 
Not like the runners that enrolled their names 
For wreaths of laurel in the Pythian games ; 
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For, there, though all ran well, who ran the beat, 
Alone horo off the crown from all the rest. 
We would be just, and, so, divide the bays ;— 
The wit is common — comiaon be the praise. 
But, when we've weighed them, in a balance true, 
And given our cousins all that is their due, 
Will not themselves acknowledge that the weight 
Inclines in favor of " the Nutmeg State " 1 
That, true and fiae as is their razor set, 
Ours has an edge a "leetle " finer yet; — 
That, though theirs leaves the visage very sleek, 
Ours hags, a trifle closer, to the cheek ? 
So that, in all that gives the Yankee place 
In the froat rank of tlie whole human race, — ■ 
Among her sisters, — " when all's said and done," 
Our little ^lother must rank. Number One. 

Wiiat if her faith, to which she clings as true. 
Appears, to some eyes, slightly tinged with blue ? 
With blue as blue, aside from any ism, 
We find no fault; — the spectrum of a prism. 
The rainbow, and the flowers-de-luce, that look, 
At their own beauty, in the glassy brook. 
Show us a blue, that never fails to please; 
So does yon lake, when rippled by a breeze ; 
In morning glories blue looks very well. 
And in the little flower, they cat! " blue bell." 
No better color is there for the sky. 
Or, as Jthink, for a blonde beauty's eye. 
It's very pretty for a lady's bonnet. 
Or for tlie ribbon that she puts upon it ; 



icioy Google 



But in her faith, aa also in her face, 
Some will insist that blue is out of place ; 
As all agree it would he in the rose, 
She wears, and, peradventurc, in— her hose. 

Still, for her shrewdness, must the "Nutmeg State" 
As Number One, among her sisters rate ; 
And which, of all her counties, will compare, 
For size or strength, for water, soil or air, 
With our good mother county ?— Which has sown 
Her children, broad-cast, o'er a wider zone, 
Around the globe ? And has she not, by far, 
Out^done the rest, in ^ving, to the bar, 
And to the bench, — for half of all her years — 
The brightest names of half the hemispheres ? 
Nor have " Creation's lords" engrossed her care ; 
Creation's ladles have received their share : — 
For, when to E«eve and Gould the former came, 
To Pierce the latter : — Pierce, an honored name ! 
Yea, thrice and four times honored, when it stands 
Beside Ms name, who comes, with bloody hands, 
From fields of battle ; though the applaudmg shout 
From myriad mouths — and muakets — call it out ; 
Though by him, armies were to victory led, 
And groves of laurel grow upon his head ! 

Bloodless the honors that to Pierce are paid : 
Bloodless the garlands on her temples laid. 
To them, reproachful, no poor widow turns ; 
No sister's heart bleeds, and no mother mourns 
To see them flourish. Ne'er shall they be torn 
Prom off her honored brows. Long be they worn. 
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To show the world how a good Teacher's name 
OuWoighs, in real worth, the proudest warrior's fame ! — 

Our mother county ! never shalt tliou hoast 
Of mi^ty cilaes, or a eea-washed coast, 
Not thine the marta, where Commerce spreads her wings, 
And to her wharves the wealth of India brings : 
No field of thine has e'er been ^ven to fame, 
Or stamped, by History, with a hero's name ; 
For, on no field of thine was e'er displayed 
A hostile host, or drawn a battle blade. 
The better honors thine, that wait on Peace, 
Thy names are chosen, not from martial Greece, 
Whose bloody laurels by the sword were won, — 
Platea, Salamis, and Marathon ; — 
But from the pastoral people, strong and free, 
Whose hills looked down upon the Mdland sea, — 
The Holy Land. Thy Carmel lifts his head 
Over thy SetMeJiem, — tliy " house of bread"' — 
Not Egypt's land of Q-osken equaled thine, 
For wealth of pasture, or " well-favored kine ;" 
While many a streamlet through thy Canaan flows. 
And in thy Sharon blushes many a rose. 

But, mother Litchfijld, thou hast stronger claims 
To be called holy, than thy holy names 
Can ^ve thee. — Reckon as thy jewels, then, 
Thy samtly women, and thy holy men. 
Scarce have thine early birds from sleep awoke, 
And up thy hill-sides curls the cottage smoke, 
When rises with it, on the morning air. 
The voice of household worship and of prayer ; 
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And when tte niglit-bird sinks upon her nest 
To warm her fledglings with her downy breast, 
In reverent posture, many a father stands, 
And, o'er Ms children, lifting holy hands, 
Gives them to God, the Guardian of their sleep ; 
"While, round their beds, their nigjitly vigils keep 
Those Angel ministers of heavenly grace, 
"Who " always do behold their Father's face." 
And, when the day returns for toil to cease, 
With the disciples of the Prince of Peace, 
The voice responsive of thy village bcUSj 
From hill and valley, on the clear air swells. 
And up thy Mils, and down thy valleys go 
Thy sons and daughters, reverently slow. 
To eat the bread of life, their pastor brings, 
And pay their homage to the King of tings. 

Land of my birth, thou art a holy land ! 
Strong in thy virtue may'st thou ever stand, 
As in thy soil and mountains thou art strong ! 
And, as thy mountain echoes now prolong 
The cadence of thy water-falls, — forever 
Be the voice lifted up of Time's broad river. 
As on it rushes to the eternal sea. 
Sounding the praises of thy sons and Thee ! 
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SECOND DAY. 



At half past ten, A. M., a procession was formed in the same 
order as the first day, and marched to the Tent, escorted by the 
"Bacon Guards." 

The exercises were then opened by vocal music from the 
County Musical Association, singing the following hymn to the 
tune of China; the audience uniting: The fine effect of which, 
from thousands of voices, can be better imagjied than described, 

1. 

LOBD, thy covenant is sure 

To all who fear tliy name ; 
Thy mercies age on age endure, 

Eternally the same. 
2. 
In Thee our fathers put their trust ; 

Thy ways they humbly trod ; 
Honored and sacred is their dust, 

And still they live to God. 
3. 
Heirs to their faith, their hopes, their prayers, 

"We the same path pursue ; 
Entail the blessing to our heirs ; 

Lord ! show thy promise true. 

A prayer was then offered by the Kev. Rufus Eabcock, D.D., 
of Philadelphia, a native of Colebrook. 

7 
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SECOND DAY.— PRAYER. 



PRATEB. 



AiiilGnnf God, our Heavenly Father, beneath the opening 
skies, we, Thy not ungrateful children, would devoutly bow be- 
fore Thee in this aolemn and joyous hour, recogmzing that 
parental love and care which Thou hast exerted towards us, and 
calling upon our souls, and all within ug, to praise, and bless, 
and honor Thee, our Mater, our Preserver, and our gracious 
Benefactor, for the bestowment of infinite, varied, and constant 
bountiea, ever since we had a being. 

We rejoice in Thee, as the source of every good and every 
perfect gift. With humble and adoring thankfulness, wc recog- 
nize Thee as our fathers' God. Thou didst lead them to tins 
waste, howling wilderness. Thou didst cast out various impedi- 
ments from before them, and grant them the enjoyment of this 
favored land, whore, in the exercise of a hardy industry, they 
were enabled to " provide things honest in the sight of all men" 
for themselves and their households, and not only to see growing 
up around them, as plants of righteousness, their own favored 
offipring, but Thou didst enable them to send off to the right 
hand and to the left, many a promising oSahoot, on whom Thy 
favor has also rested. In their wide dispersion, Thou hast led 
them like a flock, and multiplied and blessed them ; and many of 
them are now unitmg with us in heart, though not in presence, in 
sending up ascriptions of praise to that All Gracious Benefactor, 
by whose kind guardianship we and our fathers have been cstab- 
hahed, directed and blessed. 

We thank Thee that the religion of Jesus Christ imbued the 
mmd and heart of those parents, making them what they were 
to U3 and the world. Oh, let not their favored children cast 
away that entire dependence on Almighty Grod, that humble, 
grateful recogmtion of his gracious Providence, which character- 
ized those who have gone before. Oh, let us remember that it 
will Cire ill with us, if we cast aside a dutiful regard of the God 
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of our fathers ; if we seek fi-om any other source, blessings that 
can come from Him only. 

We rejoice that among the appropriate exercises of this ocear 
aion, we are met here to-day, as our fathers were wont t« meet 
before their Hoavenly Father, to ^ve heed to the instructions of 
Thy most holy word. May Thy rich blessing rest on the speaker 
and hearers, that we may be instructed, as weU as delighted, on 
tSiis oeeaaon ; and that our hearts may be drawn forth in grate- 
ftd adoration for Thy guardian providence, which has so watched 
over and prospered and blessed us, and by whose favor we are 
gathered at this time, and from whom we have been permitted 
to receive so many gracious tokens of parental care and love, 
while we trust Thee for thy future care and love. 

May the like blesangs winch have so richly distinguisbed us, 
be extended throughout our State, aud throughout our States, 
that each community, on appropriate and fitting occasions, may 
have an opportunity to meet aa we are met, rejoicing in peace 
and universal prosperity. May we rejoice always m true hu- 
nulity before God ; and while praising and blessing Thee for Thy 
favors, may wo humble ourselves because of the ill-requital which 
baB been made for the bestowment of such mercies. In deep 
humility, it becomes us to confess this day, that we have erred 
and strayed from Thy ways. Oh, Lord, be merciful and heal 
all our backslidings, turn us from our perverse ways, and estab- 
lish us in Thy truth. May the Holy Scriptures be still our 
blessed guide, and may they instruct us in the duties of industry, 
frugality, integrity, and benevolence : may thoy prompt us to 
extend a helping hand to the needy throughout the length and 
breadth of the land. Wherever the sons and daughters of ttus 
County have gone forth, there may streams of salvation, as from 
the purest fountain, extend to every parched and desolate place, 
so that one song may break forth throughout the laud : and to 
the Father, Son and Holy Spirit, wo will ascribe praises ever- 
lasting. Amen ! 



Tee Rev. Hokace Bushnell, of Hartford, a native of Litch- 
field County, then deHvered the following Discourse. 
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DELIVEKED AT LITCHFIELD, CONN., 



CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION, 1861. 
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DISCOURSE. 



It has often occurrecl to others, I preaume, as to me, to wish 
that, for once, it were possible, in some of our historic celebra- 
tions, to gather up the unwritten part, also, of the history cele- 
brated ; thus to make some fit account of the private virtues and 
unrecorded struggles, in whose silent commonalty, we douht not, 
are included all the deepest possibilities of social afivancement 
and historic distinction. On this account, since the Historical 
Address of yesterclay presented us, in a manner so complete 
and so impressive to the feeling of us all, the principal events 
and names of honor by which our County has been distinguished, 
I am the more willing to come after as a gleaner, in the stubbJe- 
ground that ia left; nor any the less so, if, in gathering up the 
fallen straws of grain, I may chance to catch, in my rake, some of 
those native violets that love so well to hide their blue in the 
grass, and shed their fragrance undiscovered. I think you will 
agree with me, also, that nothing is more appropriate to a Sermon, 
(which is the form of my appointment,) than to offer some fit 
remembrance of that which heaven only keeps in charge, the 
un-historic deeds of common life, and the aiient, undistinguished 
good whose names are written only in heaven. In this view, I 
e a discourse on the words of King Lemuel's mother : — 



Pkov. 31 : 28. " Ser eMldren arise up and call her hlessed." 

This Lemuel, who is called a king, is supposed by some to 
have been a Chaldee chief, or head of a elan ; a kind of Arca- 
dian prince, like Job and Jethro. And this last chapter of the 
Proverbs ia an eastern poem, called a " prophecy," that versifies 
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in form, the advice which his honored and wise mother gave to 
her son. She dwells, in particular, on the ideal picture of a fine 
woman, such as he may fitly seek for his wife, or queen ; drawing 
the picture, doubtless, in great part, from herself and her own 
practical character. " She layeth her hands to the spindle and 
her hands hold the distaff. She is not afraid of the snow for her 
household; for all her household are covered with scarlet. Her 
husband is known in the gates, when he sitteth among the elders 
of the land. She openeth her mouth in wisdom, and in her 
tongue is the law of kindness. She looketh well to the ways of 
her household, and eateth not the bread of idleness." Omitting 
other points of the picture, she is a frugal, faithful, pious house- 
wife ; clothing her family in garments prepared by her industry, 
and the more beautiful honors of a well-kept, well-mannered 
house. She, therefore, it is, who makes the center of a happy 
domestic life, and becomes a mark of reverence to her children : — 
" Her children arise up and call her blessed." 

A very homely and rather common picture, some of you may 
fancy, for a queen, or chief woman ; but, as you view the subject 
more historically, it will liecomo a picture even of dignity and 
polite culture, -The rudest and most primitive stage of society 
has its most rcmai-kable distinction in the dress of skins ; as in 
ancient Scjthia, and in many other parts of the world, even at 
the present day. The preparing of fabrics, by spinning and 
weaving, marka a great social transition, or advance ; one that 
was slowly made and is not even yet absolutely perfected. Ac- 
cordingly, the art of spinning and weaving was, for long ages, 
looked upon as a kind of polite distinction ; much as needle 
work is now. Thus, when Moses directed in the preparation of 
curtains for the tabernacle, we arc told that "all the women tliat 
were wise-hearted did spin with their hands." That is, that the 
accomplished ladies who understood this fine art, (as few of the 
women did) executed his order. Accordingly, it is represented 
that the most distinguished queens of the ancient time excelled 
in the art of spinning ; and the poets sing of distaffs and looms, 
as the choicest symbols of princely women. Thus, Homer 
describes the present of Alcandra to Helen : 

" Alcandra, consoit of his high commmd, 
A golden distafT gave to Helen's hand ; 
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And that lich vase, with livitig sculpture wrought. 
Which, heaped with wool, the beauteous Phllo brought, 
The silken fleece, impurpled for the loom, 
Recalled the hyacinth in vernal bloom." 

So, also, Theocritus, when he is going to give a present to hia 
friend's bride, couples it with verse : — 

" distaff! fiiend to warp and woof, 
Minerva's gift in man's behoof, 
Whom cireful housewifes still retain, 
And gather to Iheir household gain, 
Thee, ivory distafFI I provide, 
A present for his blooming bride. 
With her thou wilt sweet toil partake, 
And aid hervarious vestes to make," 

If I rightly renjember, it is even said of Augustus, bimself, 
at the height of the Roman splendor, that he wore a robe which 
was made for him hj Livia, his wife. 

You perceive', in this manner, that Lemuel's mother has any 
but rustic ideas of what a wife should be. She describes, in fact, 
a lady of the highest aceomplisiimeLts ; whose harpsichord is the 
distaff, whose piano is the loom, and who is able thus, by the line 
art she is mistress cf, to make her husband conspicuous among 
the elders of the land. Still, you will understand that what we 
call the old spinning-wheel, a great factory improvement, was not 
invented till long ages after this ; being, in fact, a comparatively 
modern, I believe a German or Saxon, improvement. The dis- 
taff, in the times of my text, was held in one hand or under one 
arm, ajid the spindle, hanging by the thread, was occasionally hit 
and twirled by the other. The weaving process was equally 
rude and simple. 

These references to the domestic economy of the more ancient 
times, have started recollections, doubtless, in many of you, that 
are characteristic, in a similar way, of our own primitive history. 
Tou have remembered the wheel and the loom. You have 
recalled the fact, that our Litchfield County people, down to a 
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period comparatively recent, liave been a people elotlied in home- 
spun fabrics — not wholly, or in all cases, but so generally that 
the exceptions may bo fairly disregarded. In this fact I find my 
subject. As it is sometimes said that the history of iron is the 
history of the world, or the history of roads a true record, always, 
of commercial and social progress, so it Las occurred to me that 
I may give the most effective and truest impression of Litchfield 
County, and especialfy of the unhistorie causes included in a true 
estimate of the century now past, under this article of homespun ; 
describing this first century as the Homespun Age of oar people. 

The subject is homely, as it should be; but I think we shall 
find enough of dignity in it, as we proceed, even to content our 
highest ambition — the more, that I do not propose to confine my- 
self rigidly to the single matter of spinning and weaving, but to 
gather round this feature of domestic life, taken as a symbol, or 
central type of expression, whatever is most characteristic in the 
living picture of the times we commemorate, and the simple, godly 
virtues, we delight to honor. 

What we call History, considered as giving a record of notable 
events, or transactions, nnder names and dates, and so a really 
just and true exhibition of the causes that construct a social state, 
I conceive to be commonly very much of a fiction. True worth 
is, for the most part, unhistorie, and so of all the beneficent 
causes and powers included in the lives of simply worthy men ; 
causes most fundamental and efficient, as regards the well being 
and public name of communities. They are such as flow in 
silence, like the great powers of nature. Indeed, we say of his- 
tory, and say rightly, that it is a record of e-vents — that is, of 
turnings out, points where the silence is broken by something ap- 
parently not in the regular flow of common life ; just as electri- 
city, piercing the world in its silent equilibrium, holding all atoms 
to their places, and quickening even the life of our bodies, be- 
comes historic only when it thunders ; though it does nothing 
more, in its thunder, than simply to notify us, by so great a 
noise, of the breach of its connections and the disturbance of its 
silent work. Besides, in our historic pictures, we are obliged to 
sink particulars in generals, and so to gather, under the name of 
a prominent few, what is really done by nameless multitudes. 
These, we say, led out the colonies, these raised up the states and 
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commmiitiea, these fought the battles. And so we make a vicious 
inversion, not seldom, of the truth ; representing as causes, those 
who, after all, are not so much causes as effects, not so nrncb 
powers as instruments, in the occasions signalized by their 
names — caps only of foam, that roll conspicuous in the sun, lifted, 
still, by the deep under-swell of waters hid from the eye. 

Therefore, if you ask, who made this Litchfield County of ours, 
it will be no sufficient answer that you get, however instructive 
and useful, when you have gathered up the names that appear ia 
our public records, and recited the events tbat have found an hon- 
orable place in the history of the County, or the republic. You 
must not go into the burial places, and look about only for the 
tall monuments and the titled names. It is not the starred 
epitaphs of the Doctors of Divinity, the G-enerals, the Judges, 
the Honorables, the Governors, or even of the vUlage notables 
called Esquires, that mark the springs of our successes aud the 
sources of our distinction. These are rather effects than causes; 
the spinning wheels have done a great deal more than these. 
Around the honored few, here a Bellamy, or a Day, sleeping in 
the midst of his flock ; here a Wolcott, or a Smith ; an Allen, 
or a Tracy ; a Reeve, or a Gould ; all names of honor— round about 
these few, and others like them, are lying multitudes of worthy men 
and women, under their humbler monuments, or in graves that are 
hidden by the monumental green that loves to freshen over their for- 
gotten resting place ; and in these, the bumble but good many, we 
are to say are the deepest, truest causes of our happy history. Here 
lie the sturdy kings of Homespun, who climbed among these 
hills, with their axes, to cut away room for their cabins and for 
family prayers, and so for the good future to come. Here lie 
their sons, who foddered their cattle on the snows, and built stone 
fence while the com was sprouting in the hills, getting ready, in 
that way, to send a boy or two to college. Here lie the good 
housewives that made coats, every year, like Hannah, for their chil- 
drens' bodies, and lined their memory with catechism. Here the 
millers, that took honest toll of the rye ; the smiths and coopers, 
that superintended two hands and got a little revenue of honest 
bread and schooling from their small joint stock of two-handed 
investment. Here the district committees and school mis- 
tresses ; the religious society founders and church deacons ; and. 
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withal, a great many seaaiblc, wise-headed men, who read a 
weekly newspaper, loved George Washington and their country, 
and had never a thought of going to the General Assembly! 
These arc the men and women that made Litchfield County. 
Who they are, hy name, we can not tell — no matter who they 
are — we should be none the wiser if wo could name them ; they 
themselves none the more honorable. Enough that they are the 
liing Lemuels and their queens, of the good old time gone by— 
kings and queens of Homespun, out of whom we draw our royal 
lineage. 

I have spoken of the great advance in human society, indicated 
by a transition from the dress of skins to fiat of cloth— an ad- 
vance of so great dignity, that spinning and wearing weie looked 
upon as a kind of fine art, or pohte accomplishment Another 
advance, and one that is equally remarkable, is indicated by the 
transition from a dress of homespun to a dress of factoiy cloths, 
produced by machinery and obtained by the t\changes of com- 
merce, at home or abroad. This transition we are now making, 
or rather, I should say, it is already so far made that the very 
terms, " domestic manufacture," have quite lost their meaning ; 
being applied to.that which is neither domestic, as being made 
in the house, nor manu-facture, as being made by the hands, 

This transition from mother and daughter power, to water and 
steam power, is a great one, greater by far than many have as 
yet begun to conceive— one that is to carry with it a complete 
revolution of domestic life and social manners. If, in this transi- 
tion, there is something to regret, there is more, I trust, to de- 
sire. If it carries away the old simplicity, it must also open 
higher possibilities of culture- and social ornament. The princi- 
pal danger is, that, in removing the rough necessities of the home- 
spun age, it may take away, also, the severe virtues and the 
homely but deep and true piety by which, in their blesse'd fruits, 
as we are all here testifying, that age is so honorably distin- 
guished. Be the issue what it may, good or bad, hopeful or un- 
hopeful, it has come ; it is already a fact, and the consequences 
must follow. 

If our sons and daughters should assemble, a hundred years 
hence, to hold another celebration like this, they will scarcely be 
able to imagine the Arcadian pictures now so fresh in the memory 
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of many of us, though to the younger part already matters of 
hearsay more than of personal knowledge or rememhrance. Every 
thing that was most distinctive of the old homespun mode of life 
will then have passed away. The spinning wheels of wool and 
flax, that used to buzz so familiarly in the childish ears of some 
of us, will be heard no more forever — seen no more, in fact, save 
in the halls of the Antiquarian Societies, where the delicate 
daughters will be asking, what these strange machines are, and 
how they were made to go ? The huge, hewn-timber looms, that 
used to occupy a room by themselves, in the farm houses, will be 
gone, cut up for cord wood, and their heavy thwack, beating up 
the woof, will be heard no more by the passer by — not even the 
Antiquarian Halls will find room to harbor a specimen. The 
long strips of linen, bleaching on tho grass, and tended by a 
sturdy maiden, sprinkling them, each hour, from her water-can, 
under a broiling sun — thus to prepare the Sunday linen for her 
brothers and her own wedding outfit, will have disappeared, save 
as they return to fill a picture in some novel or ballad of the old 
time. The tables will be spread with some cunning, water-power 
Silesia not yet invented, or perchance with some meaner fabric 
from the cotton tnitls. The heavy Sunday coats, that grew on sheep 
individually remembered, more comfortably caitied, in warm 
weather, on the arm, and the specially fine-striped, blue and white 
pantaloons, of linen just from the loom, will no longer be conspicu- 
ous in processions of footmen going to meeting, but will have given 
place to showy carriages, filled with gentlemen in broadcloth, fes- 
tooned with cbains of California gold, and delicate ladies holding 
perfumed sun shades. The churches, too, that used to be simple 
brown meeting houses, covered with rived clapboards of oak, will 
have come down, mostly, from the bleak bill tops into the close 
villages and populous towns, that crowd the waterfalls and the 
rail roads ; and the old burial places, where the fathers sleep, will 
be left to their lonely altitude — token, shall we say, of an age 
that lived as much nearer to heaven and as much less under the 
world. The change will be complete. Would that we might 
raise some worthy monument to a state which is then to be so far 
passed by, so worthy, in all future time, to be held in the dearest 
reverence. 
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It may have seemed extravagant, or fantastic, to some of you, 
that I should think to give a character of the century now past, 
under the one article of homespun. It certainly is not the only, 
or in itself the chief article of distinction ; and yet we shall find 
it to be a distinction that runs through all others, and gives a 
color to the whole economy of life and character, in the times of 
which we speak. 

Thus, if the clothing is to bo manufactured in the house, then 
flax will be groiro in the plowed laad, and sheep will be raised 
in the pasture, and the measure of the flax groimd, and tie num- 
ber of the flock, will correspond with the measure of the home 
market, the number of the sons and daughters to be clothed, so 
that the agriculture out of doors will map the family in doors. 
Then as there is no thought of obtaining the articles of clothing, 
or dress, by exchange ; as there is littlo passing of money, and 
the habit of exchange is feebly developed, the family wifl be fed 
on home grown products, buckwheat, Indian, rye, or whatever 
the soil will yield. And as carriages are a luxury introduced 
only with exchanges, the lads will be going back and forth to 
the mill on horseback, astride the fresh grists, to keep the mouths 
in supply. The meat market will be equally domestic, a kind of 
quarter-master slaughter and supply, laid up in the cellar, at 
fit times in the year. The daughtcKi tJiat, in factory days, 
would go abroad to join the female conscription of the cotton 
mill, wiU be kept in tJie home factory, or in that of some other 
family, and so in the retreats of domestic life. And so it will 
bo seen, that a form of life which includes almost every point of 
economy, centers round the article of homespun dress, and is by 
that determined. Given the fact ^at a people spin their own 
dress, and you have in that fact a whole volume of character- 
istics. They may be shepherds dwelling in tents, or they may 
build them fixed habitations, but the distinction given wifl show 
them to he a people who are not in trade, whose life centers in 
the family, home-bred in their manners, primitive and simple in 
ttieir character, inflexible in their piety, hi«pitab!e without show, 
intelligent without refinement. And so it will be seen that our 
homespun Withers and mothers made a Puritan Arcadia among 
these hills, answering to the picture which Polybius, himself an 
Arcadian, gave of his countrymen, when he said that they had. 
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" tkroughout Greece, a high and honorable reputation ; not only 
on account of their hospitality to strangers, and their benevo- 
lence towards all men, but especially on aficount of their piety 
towards the Divine Being." 

Thus, if we speak of what, in the polite world, is called so- 
ciety, our homespun age had just none of it — and perhaps the 
more of society for tliat reason ; because what they had was 
separate from all the polite fictions and empty conventionalities 
of the world. I speak not here of the rodo and promiscuoia 
gatherings connected so often with low and vulgar excesses ; 
the military trainings, the huskings, the raisings, commonly ended 
with a wresthng match. These were their dissipatiois, and 
perhaps they were about as good as any. The apple-pearing 
and quilting frolics, you may set down, if you will, as the polka- 
danccs and masquerades of homespun. If they undertook a 
formal entertainment of any kind, it was commonly stiff and 
quite unsuccessful. But when some two queens of the spindle, 
specially fond of each other, instead of calling back and fortii 
with a card case in their hand, agreed to "join works," as it 
was called, for a week or two, in spinning, enlivening their talk 
by the riva] buzz of their wheels and, when the two skeins were 
done, spending the rest of the day in such kind of recreation as 
pleased them, tins to them was real society, and, so far, a good 
type of al! the society they had. It was the society not of the 
Nominalists, but of the Realists ; society in or after work ; spon- 
taneously gathered, for the most part, in terms of elective 
affinity — foot excursions of young people, or excursions on horse- 
back, after the haying, to the tops of the neighboring mountains ; 
boatings, on the river or the lake, by moonlight, filling the wooded 
shores and the recesses of the hills with lively echoes ; evening 
schools of sacred music, in which the music is not so much sacred 
as preparing lo be ; evening circles of young persons, falling 
together, as they ima^e, by accident, round some viUage queen 
of song, and chasing away the time in ballads and glees so much 
faster than they wish, that just such another accident is hke to 
happen soon ; neighbors called in to meet the sninister and talk 
of both worlds together, and, if he is limber enough to suffer it, 
in such happy mixtures, that both are melted into one. 
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But most of all to bo remembered, arc thoae friendly circles, 
gathered 80 often round the winter's fire — not the stove, but the 
fire, the brightly hlaaing, hospitable fire. In the early dusk, the 
home circle is drawn more closely and quietly round it ; but 
a good neighbor and his wife drop in shortly, from over the 
way, and the circle begins to spread. Next, a few young folk 
from the other end of the village, entering in brisker mood, 
find as many more chairs set in as wedges into the periphery to 
receive them also. And then a friendly sleigh full of old and 
young, that have come down from the hill to spend an hour or 
two, spread the circle again, moving it still farther back from 
the fire ; and the fire blazes just as much higher and more 
brightly, having a new stick added for every guest. There is no 
restraint, certainly no affectation of style. They tell stories, 
they laugh, they sing. They are serious and gay by turns, or 
the young folks go on with some play, while the fathers and 
mothers are discussing some hard point of theology in the imnis- 
ter'a last sermon ; or perhaps the great danger coming to sound 
morals from the multipUcation of turnpikes and newspapers ! 
Meantime, the good housewife brings out her choice stock of 
home grown exotics, gathered from three realms, doughnuts from 
the pantry, hickory nuts from the chamber, and the nicest, 
smoothest apples from the cellar ; aU which, including, I suppose 
I must add, tho rather unpoetic beverage that gave its acid 
smack to the ancient hospitality, are discussed as freely, with no 
fear of consequences. And then, as the tall clock in the comer 
of the room ticks on majestically towards nine, tho conversation 
takes, it may be, a little more serious turn, and it is suggested 
that a very happy evening may fitly be ended with a prayer. 
Whereupon the circle breaks up with a reverent, congratulative 
look on every face, which is itself the truest language of a social 
nature blessed in human fellowship. 

Such, in general, was the society of the homcpun age. It 
was not that society that puts one in connection with the great 
world of letters, or fashion, or power, raising as much the level of 
his consciousness and the ecalo and style of his action ; hut it 
was society back of the world, in the sacred retreats of natural 
feeling, truth and piety. 
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Descending from the topic of society in general to one more 
delicate, that of marriage and tbe tender passion and the do- 
mestic felicities of the homespun age, the main distinction here 
to be noted is, that marriages were commonly contracted at a 
much earlier period in life than now. Not because the habit 
of the time was more romantic or less prudential, but because a 
principle more primitive and closer to the beautiful simplicity 
of nature is yet in vogue, viz., that women are given by the 
Almighty, not so much to help their husbands spend a living, as 
to help them get one. Accordingly, the ministers were always 
very emphatic, as I remember, in their marriage ceremonies, on tlie 
ancient idea, that the woman was given to the man to be a help, 
meet for him. Had they supposed, on the contrary, what many 
appear in our day to assume, that the woman is given to the man 
to enjoy his living, I am not sure that a certain way they had of 
adhering always to the reason of things, would not have set them 
at feud with the custom that requires the fee of the man, insist- 
ing that it go to the charge of the other party, where, in such a 
case, it properly belongs. Now exactly this notion of theirs, I 
confess, appears to me to be the most sentimental and really the 
most romantic notion possible of marriage. What more beauti- 
ful embodiment ia there, on this earth, of true sentiment, than 
the young wife who has given herself to a man in hia weakness, 
to make him strong ; to enter into the hard battle of hia life and 
bear the brunt of it with him ; to go down with him in disaster 
if he fails, and cling to him for what he is ; to rise with him, if 
he rises, and share a two-fold joy with him in the competence 
achieved ; remembering, both of them, how it grew, by little and 
little, and by what methods of frugal industry it was nourished; 
having it also, not as his, but theira, the reward of their common 
perseverence, and the token of their consolidated love. And if 
this be the most heroic sentiment in the woman, it certainly was 
no fault in the man of homespun to look for it. And, in this 
view, the picture given of his suit, by a favorite poetess of our 
own, is as much deeper in poetry as it is closer to the simplicity 



of nature. 



" Behold, 
The ruddy diimsel singeth at her wheel. 
While by her side the rustic lover sits, 
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Perchance his shrewd eye secrntly doth count 
The miss of skeins that, hanging on the walJ, 
Inoreaseth day by day. Perchance his thought 
(For men hive wiser minds than women, sure,) 
Is calculating what a thrifty wife 
The maid will make." 

Do not accuse our rustic here too hastily, in the rather homely 
picture he makes ; for sometimes it ia the way of homely things, 
that their poetiy is not seen, only because it is deepest. The 
main distinction between him and the more plausible romantic 
class of suitors, is, that his passion has penetrated beyond the 
fancy, into the reason, and made the sober sense itaelf a captive. 
Do you say that a man has not a heart because it is shut up in 
the casement of his hody and is not seen, beating on the skin ? 
As little reason have you, here, to blame a fault of passion, be- 
cause it throbs under the strong, defensive ribs of prudence. It 
is the fcoth of passion that makes a show so romantic, on the 
soul's surfaces — the truth of it, that pierces inmost realities. So, 
I suppose, our poetess would say that her young gentleman of 
homespun thinks of a wife, not of a holiday partner who may 
come into his living in a contract of expenditure. He believes 
in woman according to God's own idea, looks to her as an angel 
of help, who may join herself to him, and go down the rough 
way of life as it is, to strengthen him in it by her sympathy, and 
^Id its darkness, if dark it must be, by the light of her patience 
and the constancy of her devotion. The main difference is, that 
the romance comes out at the end and was not all expended at 
the beginning. 

The close necessities of these more primitive days connected 
many homely incidents with marriage, which, however, rather 
heighten the picturesque simplicity than disparage the beauty of 
its attractions. The question of the outfit, the question of ways 
and means, tho homely prudence pulling back the heroics of 
faith and passion, only to make them more heroic at last ; all 
these you will readily imagine. 

I suppose many of my audience may have heard of the dis- 
tinguished Christian minister, still living in the embers of extreme 
old age, who came to the point, not of a flight in the winter, but 
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of marriage, and partly by reason of the Revolution tlicn in pro- 
gress, could find no way to obtain the necessary wedding suit. 
AVhereupon, the young woman's benevolent mother had some of 
her sheep sheared and sewed up in blankets to keep them from 
perishing with cold, that the much required felicity might bo 
consummated. 

But the schools, — we must not pass by these, if we are to form 
a truthful and sufficient picture of the homespun days. The 
school-master did not exactly go round the district to fit out the 
children's minds with learning, as the shoe-maker often did to fit 
their feet with shoes, or the tailors to measure and cut for their 
bodies ; but, to come as near it as possible, he boarded round (a 
custom not yet gone by,) and the wood for the common fire, was 
supplied in a way equally primitive, viz. : by a contribution of 
loads from the several families, according to their several quan- 
tities of childhood. The children were all clothed alike in 
homespun ; and the only signs of aristocracy were, that some 
were clean and some a degree less so, some in fine whito and 
striped linen, some in brown tow crash ; and, in particular, as I 
remember, with a certain feeling of quality I do not like to 
express, the good fathers of some testified the opinion they had 
of their children, by bringing fine round loads of hickory wood 
to warm them, whiie some others, I regret to say broigbt only 
scanty, scraggy, ill-looking heaps of gre n k wh t birch, and 
hemlock. Indeed, about all the bickerin f q at ty among the 
children, centered in the quality of the w d i 1 There was 
no complaint, in those days, of the want i nt lat n for the 
large open fire-place held a eonsiderabl f a t n f cord of 
wood, and the windows took in just en u h t upp'y the 
combustion. Besides, the bigger lads w a, nally ventil- 

ated, by being sent out to cut wood enough to ke p tl e fire in 
action. The seats were made of the outer slabs from the saw- 
mill, supported by slant legs driven into and a proper distance 
throngh augur holes, and planed smooth on the top by the rather 
tardy process of friction. But the spelling went on bravely, and 
we ciphered away again and again, always till we got through 
Loss and Gain. The more advanced of us, too, made light 
work of Lindley Murray, and went on to the parsing, finally, of 
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extracts from Shakspeare anil Milton, till some of us began to 
think we had mastered their tough sentences in a more consequen- 
tial sense of the term than was exactly true. 0, 1 remember, 
(about the remotest thing I can remember,) that low seat, too 
high, nevertheless, to allow the feet to touch the floor, and that 
friendly teacher who had the address to start a first feeling of 
enthusiasm and awaken the first sense of power. He is living 
still, and whenever I think of him, he rises up to me in the far 
back ground of memory, as bright as if be had worn the seven 
stars in his hair. (I said he is living ; yes, he is here to day, 
God bless Lim !) How many others of you that are here as- 
sembled, recall these little primitive universities of homespun, 
where your mind was bom, with a similar feeling of reverence 
and homely satisfaction. Perhaps you remember, too, with a 
pleasure not less genuine, that you received the classic discipline 
of the university proper, under a dress of homespun, to be grad- 
uated, at the close, in the joint honors of broadcloth and tbe 
parchment. 

Passing from the school to the church, or rather I should say, 
to the meeting-house — good translation, whether meant or not, 
of what is older and more venerable than church, viz., syna- 
gogue — here, again, you meet the picture of a sturdy homespun 
worship. Probably it stands on some hill, midway between 
three or four valleys, whither the tribes go up to worship, and, 
when the snow-drifts are deepest, go literally from strength to 
strength. There is no furnace or stove, save tho foot-stoves that 
are filled from the fires of the neighboring houses, and brought 
in partly as a rather formal compliment to the delicacy of tho 
tender sex, and sometimes because they are really wanted. The 
dress of the assembly is mostly homespun, indicating only 
slight distinctions of quality in the worshippers. They are 
seated according to age, the old king Lcm 1 d t! \ 
in front, near the pulpit, and the younger L m 1 f th b k 
enclosed in pews, sitting back to back, imp nd d 11 f dp 
thought and spiritual digestion ; only the d tt 1 

under the pulpit, by themselves, to receive th 1 t t 
honor, the more perpendicular droppings of the woid. Clean 
round the front of the gallery is drawn a single row of choir, 
headed by the key-pipe, in the centre. The pulpit is overhung 
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by an august wooden canopy, called a sounding-board — study 
general, of course, and first lesson of mystery to tbo eyes of the 
children, until what time their ears are opened to understand the 
spokea mysteries. 

There is no affectation of seriousness in the assembly, no man- 
nerism of worship ; some would say too little of the manner of 
worship. They think of nothing, in fact, save what meets their 
intelligence and enters into them by that method. They appear 
like men who have a digestion for strong meat, and have no con- 
ception that trifles more delicate can be of any account to feed 
the system. Nothing is dull that has the matter in it, nothing 
long that has not exhausted the matter. If the minister speaks 
in his great coat and thick gloves or mittens, if the howling blasts 
of winter blow in across the assembly fresh streams of ventilation 
that move the hair upon their heads, they are none the less con- 
tent, if only he gives them good strong exercise. Under their 
hard and, as some would say, stolid faces, great thoughts are 
brewing, and these keep them warm. Free will, fixed fate, fore- 
knowledge absolute, trinity, redemption, special grace, eternity — 
give them any thing high enough, and the tough muscle of their 
inward man will be climbing sturdily into it ; and if they go away 
having something to think of, they have had a good day. A per- 
ceptible glow will kindle in their hard faces, only when some one 
of the chief apostles, a Day, a Smith, er a Bellamy, has come to 
lead them up some higher pinnacle of thought, or pile upon their 
sturdy mind some heavier weight of argument — fainting never 
under any weight, even that which, to the foreign critics of the 
discourses preached by them and others of their day, it seems 
impossible for any, the most cultivated audience in the world, to 
have supported. 0, these royal men of homcpun, how great 
a thing to them was religion ! The district school was there, the 
great Bellamy is here, among the highest peaks and solitudes of 
divine government, and between is close living and hard work, 
and they aro kings alike in all ! 

True there was a rigor in their piety, a want of gentle feeling ; 
their Christian graces were east-iron shapes, answering with a 
hard metallic ring. But they stood the rough wear of life none 
the less durably for the excessive hardness of their temperament, 
kept their families and communities none the less truly, though 
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it maj be less benignly, under tbe senao of God and religion. If 
we find something to modify, or soften, in their over-rigid notions 
of Christian living, it is yet something to know tliat what lye are 
they have made ua, and that, ivhen ive have done better for the 
ages that come after us, we shall have a more certain right to 
blame their austorities. 

View them as wo may, there is yet, and always will be, some- 
thing magnificent, in their stern, practical fidelity to their princi- 
ples. If they believed it to be more scriptural and Christian to 
begin their Sunday, not irith the western, but with the Jewish 
and other eastern nations, at the sunset on Saturday, their prac- 
tice did not part company with their principles— it was sun down 
ac sun down, not somewhere between that time and the next 
morning. Thus I remember being dispatched, when a lad, one 
Saturday afternoon, in the winter, to bring home a few bushels of 
apples engaged of a farmer a mile distant ; how the careful, exact 
man looked first at the clock, then out the window at the sun, 
and taming to me said, " I can not measure out the apples in 
time for you to get home before sundown, you must come again 
Monday ;" then how I went home, venting my boyish impatience 
in words not exactly respectful, assisted by the sun light playing 
still upon the eastern hills, and got for my comfort a very unac- 
countably small amount of specially silent sympathy. 

I have never yet ascertained whether that refusal was exactly 
justified by the patriarchal authorities appealed to, or not. Be 
that as it may, have what opinion of it yon will, I confess to you, 
for one, that I recall the honest, faithful days of homespun repre- 
sented in it, days when men's lives went by their consciences, as 
their clocks did by the sun, with a feeling of profoundest reve- 
rence. It is more than respectable — it is sublime. If we find a 
more liberal way, and think we are safe in it, or if we are actually 
so, we can never yet break loose from a willing respect to this 
inflexible, majestic paternity of truth and godliness. 

Regarding, now, the homespun age as represented in these 
pictures of the social and religious life, we need, in order to a full 
understanding, or conception of the powers and the possibilities of 
success embodied in it, to go a step farther ; to descend into the 
practical struggle of common life, and see how the muscle of en- 
ergy and victory is developed, under its close necessities. 
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The sons and daughters grew up, all, as you will perceive, in 
the closest habits of industry. The keen jockey way of whittling 
out a living hj small bargains sharply turned, which many sup- 
pose to ho an essential characteristic of the Yankee race, is yet 
no proper inhred distinction, hut only a casual result, or incident, 
that pertains to the transition period between the small, stringent 
way of life in the previous times of home-production, and the 
new age of trade. In these olden times, these genuine days of 
homespun, they supposed, in their simplicity, that thrift repre- 
sented work, and looked about seldom for any more delicate ajid 
sharper way of getting on. They did not call a man's property 
his fortune, bat they spoke of one or another as being worth so 
much ; conceiving that he had it laid up as the reward or fruit of 
his deservings. The house was a factory on the farm, the farm 
a grower and producer for the house. The exchanges went on 
briskly enough, but required neither money, nor trade. No affec- 
tation of polite living, no languishing airs of delicacy and softr 
ness in doors, had begun to make the fathers and sons impatient 
of hard work out of doors, and set them at contriving some easier 
and more plausible way of living. Their very dress represented 
work, and they went out as men whom the wives and daughters 
had dressed for work ; facing all weather, cold and hot, wet and 
dry, wrestling with the plow on the stony-sided hills, digging out 
the rocks by hard lifting and a good many very practical experi- 
ments in mechanics, dressing the flax, threshing the rye, dragging 
home, in tho deep snows, the great wood pile of the year's con- 
sumption ; and then, when the day is ended, having no loose 
money to spend in taverns, taking their recreation, all together, 
in reading, or singing, or happy talk, or silent looking in the fire, 
and finally in sleep — to rise again, with the sun, and pray over 
the family Bible for just such another good day as the last. And 
so they lived, working out, each year, a little adrance of thrift, 
just within the line of comfort. 

The picture still holds, in part, though greatly modified by the 
softened manner of in-door life, and the multiplied ageacies of 
emigration, travel, trade and machinery. It is, on the whole, a 
hard and over-severe picture, and yet a picture that embodies 
the highest points of merit, connects the noblest results of charac- 
ter. Out of it, in one view, come all tho successes we commemo- 
rate on this festive occasion. 
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No mode of life was ever more expensive ; it was life, at the 
expense of labor too stringent to allow the highest culture and 
ttie most proper enjoyment. Even the dress of it was more ex- 
pensive tlian we shall ever see agm. Still it was a life of hon- 
esty and simple content and sturdy victory. Immoralities, that 
rot down the vigor and humhle the consciousness of families, 
were as much less frequent, as they had less thought of adven- 
ture, less to do with travel, and trade, and money, and were 
closer to nature and the ample ILfo of home. 

If they were sometimes drudged by their over-intense labor, 
still they were kept by it in a generally rugged state, both of body 
and mind. They kept a good digestion, which is itself no small 
part of a character. The mothers spent their nervous impulse 
on their muscles, and had so much less need of keeping down 
the excess, or calming the unspent lightning, by doses of 
anodyne. In the play of the wheel, they spun fibre too, within, 
and in the weaving, wove it close and firm. They realized, to 
the full, the poet's picture of the maiden, who made a robust, 
happy life of peace, by the industry of her hands. 

" She never feela the spleen's imagined pains. 
Nor melancholy stagnates in her veins ; 
She neyer loses life in thoughtless ease. 
Nor on the velvet conch invites disease ; 
Her hcmespnn dress, in simple neatness lies, 
And for no glaring equipage she sighs ; 
No midnight masquerade her beauty wears. 
And health, not paint, the fading bloom repairs." 

Be it true, as it may, that the mothers of the homespun age 
had a severe limit on their culture and accomplishments. Be it 
true that we demand a delicacy and elegance of manners impos- 
sible to them, under the rugged necessities they bore. Still there 
is, ai^er all, something very respectable in good health, and a 
great many graces play in its look that we love to study, even 
if there be a little of " per-durable toughness" in their charms. 
How much is there, too, in the sublime motherhood of health ! 
Hence come, not always, I know, but oftenest, the heroes and 
the great minds gifted with volume and power and balanced for 
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the manly virtues of truth, courage, persistency, and al! sorts of 
victory. 

It was also a great point, in this homespun mode of life, that 
it imparted exactly what many speak of only with contempt, a 
closely girded hahit of economy. Harnessed, all together, into 
the producing process, young and old, male and female, from the 
boy that rode the plough-horse, to the grandmother knittingunder 
her spectacles, they had no conception of squandering lightly 
wtat they all had been at work, thread by thread, and grain by 
grain, to produce. They knew too exactly what every thing cost, 
even small things, not to husband them carefully. Men of patri- 
mony in the great world, therefore, noticing their small way in 
trade, or expenditure, are ready, as we often see, to charge them 
with meanness — simply because they knew things only in the 
small ; or, what is not far different, because they were too simple 
and rustic, to have any conception of the big operations, by 
which other men are wont to get their money without earning it, 
and lavish the more freely because it was not earned. Still this 
knowing life only in the sraall, it will be found, is really any thing 
bat meanness. 

Probably enoiigh tho man who is heard threshing in his barn 
of a winter evening, by the light of a lantern, (I knew such an 
example,) will be seen driving his team next day, the coldest day 
of the year, through the deep snow to a distant wood lot, to draw 
a load for a present to his minister. So the housewife that hig- 
gles for a half hour with the merchant over some small trade, is 
yet one that will Lllp witch, not unlikely, when the school mastei, 
hoarding round the distnct, comes to some hard quaitcr, and 
commence asking him to dinnei, then to tea, then to stay over 
night, and literally boarding him, 1 11 the hard quarter is passed 
Who now. in the great world of monev, will do, not to <'ay the 
same, as much, proportionally aa much, in any of the pure hos 
pitalities of life' 

Besides, what sufficiently disproves iny real meanness, it will 
be found that children brought up, m this way, to know things in 
the small, wbat they cost, ind what is then- \alue, h'ne, in just 
that fact, one of the beat secuntics of character and most certam 
elements of powei md success in life Because they expect to 
get on by small lUinces inllowe 1 up and =a^edl:^ others, njt 
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by sudilen leaps of fortune that despise the alow but surer methods 
of industry and merit. When the hard, iriry-loolting patriarch 
of homespun, for example, sets off for Hartford, or Bridgeport, to 
exchange the little surplus of his year's production, carrying his 
provision with him and the fodder of his team, and taking his 
boy along to show him the great world, you may laugh at the 
simplicity, or pity, if you will, the sordid look of the picture ; 
but, five or ten years hence, this boy will like enough be found in 
College, digging out the cent's worths of his father's money in 
hard study ; and some twenty years later, he will be returmng, 
in his honors, as the celebrated Judge, or Governor, or Senator 
and public orator, from some one of the great States of the 
republic, to bless the sight once more of that venerated pair who 
shaped his beginnings, and planted the small seeds of his future 
success. Small seeds, you may have thought, of meanness; but 
now they have grown up and blossomed into a large-minded life, 
a generous public devotion, and a free benevolence to mankind. 

And just hero, I am persuaded, is the secret, in no small 
degree, of the very peculiar suece^ that has distinguished the 
sons of Connecticut and, not least, those of litchfield County, in 
then- migration to other States. It is because they have gone 
out m the wise economy of a ample, homespun training, expect- 
ing to get on in the world by merit and paiicnco, and by a 
careful husbanding of small advances ; secured iu their virtue, 
by just that which makes their pei-severance aucoessftil. For the 
men who see the great in the small, and go on to build tbe great 
by small increments, will commonly have an exact conscience 
too that beholds great principles in small things, and so will 
from a character of integrity, before both God and man, as 
solid and massive as the outward successe's they conquer. The 
great men who think to be great in general, having yet nothing 
great in particular, are a much more windy affejr. 

It is time now that 1 should draw my discourse, already too far 
protracted, to a close. Some of you, 1 suppose, wUl hardly call 
it a Sermon. 1 only think it very faithfully answers to the text, 
or rather to the whole chapter from which the text is taken ; and 
that sometimes we get the purest and most wholesome lessons of 
Chrislaan fidehty, by going a little way back from matters of 
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spiritual esperieoee, carrying the wise Proverbs with us, to look 
on the prudentials of the world of prudence and watch the 
colors that play upon the outer surfaces of life and its common 
afiairs. 

I liave wished, in particular, to biing out an impression of the 
unrecorded history of the times gone bye. AYc must not think 
on such an occasion as this, that the great men have made the 
history. Rather is it the history that has made the men. It is 
the homespun many, tlic simple Christian men and women of the 
century gone by, who bore their life-struggle faitlifully, in these 
Tallies and among these hills, and who now are sleeping in the 
untitled graves of Christian worth and piety. These are they 
whom we are most especially to honor, and it is good for us all 
to see and know, in their example, how nobly frmtful and be- 
neficent that virtue may be, which is too common to be distin- 
guished, and is thought of only as the worth of unhistoric men. 
Worth indeed it is, that worth which, being common, is the sub- 
structure and the prime condition of a happy, social state, and 
of all the honors that dignify its history — 'WOrth, not of men only, 
but qnite as much of women ; for you have seen, at every turn 
of my subject, how the age gone by receives a distinctive char- 
acter from the queens of the distaff and the loom, and their 
princely motherhood. Let no woman, imagine that she is with- 
out consequence, or motive to excellence, because she is not con- 
spicuous. Oh, it is the greatness of woman that she is so much 
like the great powers of natm'e, baek of the noise and clatter of 
the world's afiairs, tempering all tilings with her benign influence 
only the more certsunly because of her silence, greatest in her 
beneficence because most remote from ambition, most forgetful 
of herself and fame ; a better nature in the world that only waits 
to bless it, and refuses to be known save in the successes of 
others, whom she makes conspicuous ; satisfied most, m the 
honors that come not to her, that " Her husband is known in the 
gates, when he sittcth among the elders of the laad." 

Assembled here, now, as we are, from all parts of this great 
country, most of us strangers heretofore to each other, it is yet 
our common joy and pride that so many of you return from sta- 
tions of honor, which are the tokens of your success, appearing 
among us in names to which you have added weight and luster 
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abroad, and so reflected praise on the home of jour nativity and 
nurture. Our welcome to you is none the less hearty, none the 
less grateful I am sure to you, that we give you not all the credit 
of your successes. We distinguisli in you still the seeds you car- 
ried away. We congratulate you, wo honor those who made yoa 
what you are. Or if we say that we honor you, we bow our 
heads in reverence to those fathers and mothers less distin- 
guished in name, it may be, and those virtues of common life and 
industry which have yielded us both you and all the social 
honors we rejoice in, on this festive occasion. In this latter sen- 
timent I think yoa wil! join me, wishing, if possible, to escape 
the remembrance of yourselves, and pay some fit honors to the 
majesty of worth, in a parentage ennobled in yourselves and 
sanctified by the silence of the places where they are resting from 
their labors. It will be strange, too, when your minds are soft- 
ened by these tender remembrances, if your thoughts do not recnr 
instinctively, to what is the tcndcrest of all sentiments, that which 
remembers the lessons and the gentle cares of a faithful mother- 
hood. Then let this voice of nature speak, and let the inward 
testimony of our hearts' feeling haii the witness of the concourse 
here assembled, as a welcome and sublime fulfillment of the 
word — "Her children arise up and call her blessed," Or if we 
exult, as we must, in reviewing the honors that have crowned the 
one century of our simple history as a pcop!e, let our joy be a 
filial sentiment, saying still, in the triumphant words that close our 
song — " Give her of the fruit of her hands, and let her own, 
works praise her in the gates " ! 

Men and women of Litchfield County, such has been the past ; 
a good and honorable past ! We give it over to you — the future 
is with you. It must, we know, be different, and it wil! be what 
you make it, Be faithful to the sacred trust God is this day 
placing in yonr hands. 

One thing, at least, I hope ; that, in th Ilu t at ns I have 
made some just impression on you all f th d ty of work. 
How magnificent an honor it is, for the t m n 1 y that when 
so many schemes are on foot, as now, to th w ak ; when 

the friends of the dejected classes of tl e w 1 1 a e proposing 
even to reorganize society itself for their benefit, trj'ing to hu- 
manize punishments, to kindle hope in disability, and nurse 
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depravity into a condition of comfort — a distiiiction how mag- 
nificent ! — that our fathers and mothers of the century paat had, 
in trath, no dejected classes, no disahiUty, only here and there 
a drone of idleness, or a sporadic case of vice and poverty ; 
excellmg, in the picture of social comfort and well-hcing actually 
realized, the most romantic visions of our new seers. They 
want a reorganization of society! — something better than the 
Christian gospel and the Christian family state ! — some commu- 
nity in hollo w-square, to protect them and coax them up into a 
life of respect, and help them to be men ! No, they did not 
even so much as want the patronage of a hank of savings, to 
encourage them and take the wardship of their cause. They 
knew how to make their money, and how to invest it, and take 
care of it, and make it productive ; how to build, and plant, and 
make sterility fruitful, and conquer all the hard weather of Hfe. 
Their producing process took everything at a disadvantage ; for 
they had no capital, no machinery, no distribution of labor, noth- 
ing but wild forest and rock ; hut tliey had mettle enough in 
their character to conquer their defects of outfit and advantage. 
They sucked honey out of the rock, and oil out of the flinty rock. 
Nay, they even seemed to want something a little harder than 
nature in her softer moods could yield them. Their ideal of a 
Goshen they sought out, not in the rich alluvion of some fertile 
Nile, but upon the crest of the world, somewhere between the 
second and third heaven where Providence itself grows cold, 
and there, making warmth by their exercise and their prayers, 
they prepared a happier state of competence and wealth, than 
the Goshen of the sunny Nile ever saw. Your condition vrill 
hereafter be softened, and your comforts multipfied. Let your 
culture bo as much advanced. But let no delicate spirit that 
despises work, grow up in your sons and daughters. Make 
those rocky hills smooth their faces and smile under your indus- 
try. Let no absurd ambition tempt you to imitate the manners 
of the great worid of fashion, and rob you thus of the respect and 
dignity that pertain to manners properly your own. Maintain, 
above all, your religious exactness. Think what is true, and then 
respect yourselves in living exactly what you think. Fear God 
and keep his commandments, as your godly fathers and mothers 
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did before you, aud found, as we have seen, to be the beginmng 
of wisdom. As their grayes are with you, so be that faith in 
God which ennobled their lives and glorified their death, an in- 
heritance in you, and a legacy transmitted by you to your chil- 
dren. 
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LETTERS, &C. 



After Music from the Band, tho following letters of apology 
for non-attendance, from gentlemen residing in other States, na- 
tives of the County, addressed to the Central Committee, were 
read to the audience hy George C. Woodruff, Esq. 



(Jbeenvillb, S. C, July 22d, 1851. 
G-mtlemen :— 

I received yesterday, the Litchfield Circular of March 22d, 
you were kind enough to send roe. I have not seen a single Con- 
necticut newspaper since I have resided in South Carolina, and 
therefore could have no knowledge that any such meeting was in 
contemplation. It wouM afford me singular pleasure to be present 
at the celebration proposed, but my 'I'ea labors, at this season of 
the year, will not admit of my absence, and I am, with great re- 
luctance, compelled to forego the gratification. 

Pray remember me kindly to those who survive the vicissitudes 
of nearly half a century. 

Your obedient servant, 

Junius Smith. 
Seth P. Beers, Esq., and otha-s of the Central Committee of the 
Centennial Celebration of the County of Litchfield, Con- 
necticut. 

9 
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134 LETTEaS. 

live of WasWngloo In Itia County. 

Treasury Departmeht, Comptroller's ? 
Office, August 7tb, 1851. \ 

Gmtlermn : — 

Your Circular of March 22d, giving notice that a Centennial 
Celebration of the County of Litchfield would be held at Litch- 
field, on the 13th and 14th of this month, was duly received. 

Until recently, I intended to have been present, and during my 
visit, to have entered for the last time the house in New Preston, 
in which I was bom ; to have sought for the associates of my 
childhood, if any survive ; to have visited the graves of my ances- 
tora and relatives there, at Salisbury, and in other parts of the 
State ; to have seen again my surviving sister ami brother, and 
other dear relatives and friends ; to have listened to the address 
of Judge Church, the poem of the Rev. Mr. Pierpont, and the 
sermon of the Rev. Mr. Bushnell — which will be worthy of the 
occasion, and of the gentlemen selected. But circumstances, be- 
yond my control, deny me the enjoyment of my anticipations. 

Fidelity — unyielding fidelity in ail business, and in every trust, 
was enjoined upon me by my parents, in early childhood, and by 
that eminent divine and Christian, Jeremiah Day. I can not 
leave here, to attend the Centennial Celebration, to which, by your 
kindness, 1 am invited, without violating what I deem to be my 
duty to the public. I say this with the deepest regret, for I had 
fondly cherished the hope, I should add one to the number of the 



Most sincerely and respectfully yours, 

Elisha Whittlesey. 
tiessrs. Seth P. Beers, ifcc. 



Dayton, Ohio, August 6th, 1851. 
G-entlemen : — 

I received your letter of invitation to attend your Centennial 
Celebration, to be held on the 13th and 14th inst. ; and antici- 
pated, with some hope, until to-day, the pleasure of being with 
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you on tlie occasion; more especially, as I have a venerable 
father, rising four score and ten years, also brothers, sisters, 
and other relatives, stiU living in your County. My desire to 
visit my native State and County, is strengthened by the supcr- 
a<lded invitation of several valued friends, from whom I have re- 
ceived letters of a complimentary character. 

Gentlemen, for any respectability which may have attached to 
my name, and for any nscfnlnesa of which I may have been instru- 
mental, I am indebted to the institutions of JJew England, as 
they exist in Litchfield County ; instruction in childhood by one 
of the pious mothers of that land, followed by such advantages as 
were afforded by the common school, and a professional education 
in the Law School at Litchfield, when under the direction of 
Judges Reeve and Gould, now deceased. 

It may, perhaps, be supposed, that during a period of more 
than twenty years in public life, eighteen of those years in the 
Legislative and Judicial departments of the government, followed 
by a membership in the Convention which formed the constitu- 
tion of civil government lateJy adopted in Ohio, I may have 
" made my mark," as we say in the west— left some impress of 
New England institutions upon the character, morals, and man- 
ners of the mixed population with whom I have resided for more 
than thirty years. So far as I may have done so, I feel that I 
have done some good in my day and generation. 

Gentlemen, I am among the sons of New England, proud of 
the genuine Yankee character, proud of their industrious habits, 
their honesty, their intelligence, their enterprise, and that con- 
trolling sense of religious obligation, which make up the character 
of New Englanders. 

I pray you, gentlemen, to accept, for yourselves and those 
whom you represent, my sincere tbanks for your kind invitation, 
and let me take leave of you by expressing a wish, deep from the 
heartj for your prosperity and happiness. 
Truly yours. 



Geo. B. Holt. 



Hon. Scth P. Beers, and others, Committee. 
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iM LETTERS. 

From Hod. Julius Rocknell, or Pill Efielil, Mas9,, Lite member of Congress— a naUve of 
ColebroDt. 

PiTTSFiELD, Mass., August 11th, 1861. 
Mtj Dear Sir :- 

I have received the Circular of the Committee, informing the 
native citizens of the good County of Litchfield, of the prepara- 
tions for the Centennial Anniversary. I have cherished the hope, 
until now, of being present, but circumstances which I can not 
control, will prevent my attendance. 

The fact, that I am a native of that County, is a source of an 
honest pride and gratification to me. It would give me the great- 
est pleasure to be present on this interesting occasion, to listen to 
the sentiments of the eminent men who are to address the citi- 
zens, and emigrants from the County, to enjoy the society of my 
relatives and friends, and to make new acquaintances. 

I can only express a sincere and ardent hope, that every cir- 
cumstance attending your celebration may be propitious, and that 
to all present, the occasion may be full of interest and enjoyment. 

Those of us, who are compelled to be absent, will look with 
great interest for the published accounts of the proceedings. We 
shall be with you in spirit, upon the occasion, and will not fail, 
as long as we live, to cherish sentiments of affectionate respect 
for the noble County of our nativity. 

With my best respects to youreelf and your associates upon the 
Committee, 

I am, very truly yours, 



Julius Rockwell. 



William Beebe, Esq., Litchfield, Ct. 



New YoaK, August 12th, 1851. 
Dear iSir : — 

I have received a kind invitation to attend the celebration at 
Litchfield, on the 13th and 14th inst., and had made my arrange- 
ments to attend, and am at the last moment sadly disappointed 
by the occurrence of professional business which will prevent my 
attendance. I should rejoice to be with you, but as I can not, 
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permit me to forward a sentiment — to be used, or not, as you 
may please. 

My native State. — If the people do not, mai/ Meaven preserve 
it from a " Code of Procedure," and its Judiciary from the 
Polls. Very respectfully and truly yours, 

OaSAMUS BaSHNELL. 
Hon. Samuel Church. 



City op Eochestbr, Aug; 4th, 1851. 
0-entlemen : — 

I have tho honor to acknowledge the receipt of your Invitar 
tion to attend the Centennial Celebration of Litchfield County. 
I exceedingly regret that my onerous busiiiesa engagements must 
prevent my attendance ; but, altbough " absent in hody, I shall 
be present in spirit" and when the day arrives, shall find my 
soul fired with a thousand reconcctiona of the localities and 
scenes of my childiiood. 

It is now thirty-five years since I commenced my permanent 
residence in this city, an adventurer from my native Litchfield 
County. At that time, this city, now numbering over forty 
thousand iuhabitanta, contained three hundred souls. No 
churches, no public buildings— except one school-house of very 
diminutive dimensions, in which was the only meeting on the 
Sabbath — no brick or stone dwellings, nor the luxury of paiiit 
yet applied to any of the few crude wooden dwellings. But a 
few young New JSnglanders had marked the spot, and their 
indomitable enterprise gave significant indications of the future 
importance of Rochester. 

Among the early Pioneers of Rochester, the sona of IJteh- 
field County were not only respectable in numbers, but in point 
of enterp-ise and moral ivorih, they were generally men of whom 
their native County need not be ashamed, and are now enjoying 
the highest esteem of their fellow citizens. 

Very respectfully, your obedient servant, 

Charles J. Hill. 
Hon. Seth P. Beers, Jonathan Lee, and others, Central Com. 
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New York, August 9th, 1851. -i 
Gentlemen : — 

I have received the Circular forwarded some time Mtice, and 
it was my intentJon, had circumstances permitted, to have a1^ 
tended the Ceutennial Celebration at Litchfield, on the 13th and 
14th inst., but finding it impossible to do so in peraon, I will, 
through your Committee, in writmg, job my sympathiea and 
good feelings with my friends, relatives, and other inhabitants of 
my loved native County, and unite with them in congratulations 
on the auspicious event ; very much regretting my inability to 
meet, rejoice, and ^ve thanks with them on this very interesting 



I am, gentlemen, very respectfully, 

Your obedient servant, 

AUQCSTIS AVEEILL. 

Hon. Scth P. Ecers, Jonathan Lee, and others. Central Com. 



Syracuse, N. Y., August 11th, 1851. 
Dear Sir : — 

I received your letter of the 31st July, by due course of mail, 
and have delayed an answer till this time, in the hope that I 
should he able to attend the Centennial celebration at Litchfield, 
to which you, as one of the Committee, have so kindly invited 
me, I now find that my duties as United States Attorney, for 
this District, will prevent my attendance, which I very much 
regret. 

It always give me pleasure to visit my native State, and 
and especially the town (old Norfolk) and County where I was 
bom, but that pleasure would be greatly enhanced could I unite 
with the sons of that time honord County, many of whom are 
now scattered over the different States of the Union, on the 
occasion referred to. 

I shall be with you in spirit. I can easily ima^o the happy 
state of fcehng which such an occasion will call forth among such 
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a generation of men ; bom and brought up in such a place, many 
of whom, I trust, inherit the sterling virtues of their ancestors. 
Methinks I can fdso anticipate some of the topics which will there 
be discussed. The first emotion should be that of devout thank- 
fulness, for that preserving mercj which has spared the lives and 
health of so many, and enabled them, from various parts of the 
country, to revisit their native County, the land of their fathers' 
sepulchres, on such an occasion. 

Gratitude for the intellectua], moral and physical training, 
which our fathers gave us in our childhood and youth, will doubt- 
less be felt by all. 

The prominent characteristics of our ancestors, were economy, 
frugality, industry, and energy ; and these, they taught their 
cluldren, which laid the foundation, in the firat place, for good 
physical constitutions, without which, httle can be accomplished. 
And most favorably, I apprehend, will the hardy sons of Litch- 
field County, compare with any otiier race of men in this respect. 

I ahnost tremble sometimes, when I see so many young men 
at this day, growing up in luxury, extravagance, and indolence, 
and as a natural consequence, with impMred health and weak 
intellects ; — ^better a thousand fold, go back to the simplicity of 
former times, when every man lived within his income, and 
taught his children that labor was not only necessary, but hon- 
orable for all. 

The interests of our common country, cannot fail to bo a sub- 
ject for serious reflection on the occasion. One hundred years 
ago, your County was incorporated. What wonderful changes 
have taken place in that lime, and what trying scenes did our 
ancestors pass through ! Their energy and patriotism, however, 
were equal to the occasion, and nobly did they sustain the best 
interests of their country ; — lovers of law and lovers of order : 
always to be relied upon, under all circumstaiiCGS. 

However much they may have differed as to questions of policy 
in the administration of the Government, yet ever true to the 
best interests of the whole country, — ready to sustain the arm of 
the government in maintaining the rights aod honor of the nation. 
It cannot be disguised that oar country, within a short period, 
has passed a crisis, which, at one time, was full of danger. 
Questions of a most delicate character, and about which men, 
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and even wise men, differed in opinion, were discussed with great 
freedom, and sometimes with much bitterness; jet we may now 
congratulate ourselves on a settlement of these exciting questions, 
without impairing our glorious Constitution, and without injustice 
to any portion of our country : and although we may not all 
think that every thing has been done aa we couid wish, yet we 
have great reason to rejoice in the restoration of that fratenjal 
feeling among the great mass of our people in all parts of our 
beloved country, wluch has resulted from the recent measures of 
our national government. 

Already do we feel their tranquiliring effect, and if faithfully 
carried out, we may still look for long years of continued pros- 
perity and happiness as a nation, under our glorious Constitution. 
I hold it to be the first duty of every good citizen, to obey the 
laws of the government. Why should he not ? every man is a 
part of that government in this country, where all power is vested 
in the people, I think we may rely with confidence upon the 
sttud men of old Idtchficld, wherever they are, to maintain the 
laws — whenever the time shall come, when the laws of the land 
are set at defiance by the people, we shall have no government 
at all. All will'be anarchy and confusion. 

In this connection I cannot refrain from alluding to an honored 
son of old Litchfield, who will be with you at your Jubilee. I 
refer to the Hon. Daniel S. Dickinson of this State. I know 
him well ; have been associated with him in the Legislature of 
this State ; and ^though we have always differed politically, yet 
it gives me pleasure to bear testimony to his integrity, talents, 
and patriotism : and when I speak of his patriotism, I speak of 
it in that enlarged sense which embraces the whole Union, and 
consists in a zealous support and defence of it and its interests. 
I have seen him on great occasions shake off the shackles of 
party, and eomo to the rescue of Hs country, regardless of all 
personal considcraticms. In what I have said of him, I feel that 
I am only doing simple justice to a political opponent. 

I should hke to hadulge in referring to some of the individu^ 
of other tunes, who have Uved and died in your good old County, 
but who have now gone to their rest and their .reward, not, how- 
ever, without leaving their impress upon the institutions where 
they lived, and upon the character of those they left behind ; 
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&ls, however, can be better done by tiiose who have had better 
opportunity to know their worth and excellence than I hare. 

Old IJtchfield, I love thee ! What other County in the whole 
Union has produced abler divines, lawyers, patriots, or states- 
men ? What county has produced a hardier or more intelhgent 
race of farmers ? It has indeed been a nursery from which have 
been scattered broadcast through the Union, men who, carrying 
with them the energy they inherited, the industry they learned 
to practice, and the morality of their sires, have been useful 
cifaens and done honor to the place of their bjrth. Inhabitants 
of old litchficld, you have not yet fulfilled your destiny ; go on 
in the walks of usefulness, keep steadily in view the example of 
yovu: ancestors; let their piety, their intelligence, their energy, 
their patriotism, their temperance, their sterhng virtues, be your 
guide and example, and when another Centenmal Jubilee shall 
occur, may our posterity have the same reasons for gratitude 
which we now have, and less to regret. So may it be. Usto 
perpetua. I have the honor to be, 

Very respectfully, your obedient servant, 
Jambs R. Laweehcs. 
R. Battell, Esq; 



Palmyra, August 8th, 1851. 

I regret to have to inform you that the severe illness of my 
children renders it imperative upon me to relinquish my purpose 
of attending the Centenmal Celebration, at Litchfield, on the 
13tli and 14tb inst. Until within a few days past I have con- 
fidently expected to attend, and had nearly completed my ar- 
rangements for so doing. No ordinary circumstances would 
have been allowed to defeat my intention, but I must yield to 
the Providential interposition named. 

The celebration has been looked forward to, by me, with very 
great interest, I have desired to embrace the opportunity to 
testify, by my presence and participation in its proceedings, my 
continued affection for the Town, County, and State of my birth, — 
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tiiat neither time nor distance nor new attacliments have been 
able to sever my love from the place of my origin and the home 
of mj childhood. I have anticipated, on that occasion, the rich 
pleasure of meetmg again some of my kindred, many of the 
associates of my early years, many valued friends and acquaint- 
ances, and reviving and meeting some of the moat interesting 
associations and recollections of my youth. I have also antici- 
pated, what will no doubt be there afforded, a rich intellectual as 
well as social entertainment ; one calculated to improve the minds 
as well as gladden the hearts of all present. 

Nothing could be more proper than this celebration. It will 
be but a just tribute of respect and regard for the County — a 
suitable acknowledgement for the virtue, intelligence, good order, 
prosperity and happiness which have there always prevailed. No 
community has been more largely blessed in those respects, none 
has ever existpd, whose history in those particulars is more bright 
or honorable. Even in New England, to which our country is so 
largely indebted for its renown ; — it occupies a proud position and 
enjoys an honorable fame. It is right to stop at this point in 
its progress — the termination of the first and the commencement 
of the second century of its existence, and take a survey of it in 
the past, to review its leading features and events — to render ap- 
propriate honors to those who participated in them, and indulge 
in the congratulations which such a survey is calculated to in- 
spire. 

In such a retrospect, abundant cause for gratitude and praise on 
the part of those who reside, or were reared there, wUl at every 
stop be brought to view. Providence has most highly favored 
the County. Its early settlers were remarkable men. Like 
their brethren, who, associated with them, founded New Erigkiml 
and gave it all the elements of its greatness, they were men of 
strong moral and religious principle— men of cultivated minds — 
men of industrious and frugal habits — full of enterprise and per- 
severance. They established and set in motion and gave direc- 
tion to a state of society, singularly perfect. Their own charac- 
ter they impressed upon their descendants. The result has been 
that the County has long been the happy home of a largo popu- 
lation, intelligent, virtuous, refined, possessing in an unusual 
degree, pecuniary independence, and all the privileges, social. 
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moral, educational, ancl religious, which can promote the benefit 
and liappiness of a. community. Amid its magnificent scenery, 
surrounded by happy influences, and enjoying the advantages 
there afforded, have been trained numerous sons and daughters, 
who have emigrated to other portions of the country, most of 
whom have been prosperous and successful in whatever business 
they engaged. Many of them have attained high distinc- 
tion and great usefulness. Go where you may over this extend- 
ed Union, and we rarely fail to find some of them occupying re- 
spectable positions and bearing prominent parts in society. 

It is to their early education, and those influences and advan- 
tages that these emigrants are largely indehted for whatever they 
have accomplished, A hroad foundation was thereby laid for 
their prosperity, usefulness and honor. This, in respect to most 
of them, constituted their~ sole inheritance, and their career has 
illastrated that such an inheritance is immeasurably superior to 
any other. 

Twenty-five years have now elapsed since I emigrated from 
the town of Salisbury, where I was born, during which period I 
have been a resident of the State of New York. Although 
proud to be a citizen of the Empire State, and deeply attached 
to its honor and prosperity, and having reason to be grateful for 
favors I have experienced ia the community where I reside, I am 
also proud of the State of my nativity, and especially of the 
County and town of my birth, and bear towards them a regard 
and affection which will last through my life. With my native 
town, are identified many of tho most interesting remembrances 
and associations of the past. It is still the residence of some of 
my eariy friends, and of a few of my beloved kindred. There are 
the graves of my parents, and of many friends and relatives. 

In connection with this reference to my native town, I must, in 
justice to my own feelings, briefly allude to two valued friends, 
now in their graves, who emigrated from it shortly previous to 
myself, who were long inhabitants with me of the County where 
I reside, pursuing like myself the practice of the law; — Graham 
H. Chapin and John M. Holley. They were men of talent, of 
education, of many noble and excellent qualities, and an orna- 
ment to their profession and society. I shall ever cherish their 
memories with affection and pride. 
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Again espresslng my regret that I cannot be present at tbe 
oelebration, and tendering my acknowledgments for the honor of 
the irkvitiition which has been extended to me, I am, 
Yours very respectfully, 

T. R. Strong. 
To 'Rev. Jonathan Lee and others. Committee of Salisbary. 



From Ebeneier W. Bollos, of Dclpbi, Ind., s native of LLttlUleld. 

Delphi, Ia., August 8th, 1851. 
To the Committee of the Town of Litchfield: — 

Happening by chance to see the circular addressed fo all who 
had emigrated from the County of Litchfield, to attend a Cen- 
tennial meeting at its Coanty seat, and some remarks thereon, my 
heart warmed to bo with you, to soe and hear you relate what our 
fathers were and what they have done for us, their children ; to 
again bring up before our eyes those honorabJe fathers who be- 
queathed to us, their children, all they had that was of real value. 
What was it tSieydeft us? was it riches? It has vanished away. 
Was it poverty? It has turned into riches, to again vanish. — 
Was it honor? was it liberty? was it love of country ? wasitJove 
of our religious institutions, and its privileges ? was it love of oUr 
God? Yes, that which our fathers received from their fathers — 
that which (jod in his mercy gave them, and enabled them to 
keep — that which is better than riches, than gold or silver — that 
■which the more it is used, the greater it grows — that which ex- 
tends its influence from the Atlantic to the Pacific, and bids fair 
to still spread, by the blessing of God, throughout the world :— it 
was that which proceeds 'from Him — that which He enabled our 
fathers to defend — that which they cherished as their best gift, 
and that which I hope their .sons, wherever they are, will ever re- 
member to keep and transmit to their descendants. 

Jlethinks 1 see that old man, with cooked hat, breeches, knee 
buckles, shoe buckles broad as my hand, with staff in hand ; and 
now I see that old lady, with large calash-bonnet, red cloak, high- 
heclcd shoe?, stays, etc. ; — now she is on horseback, behind her 
husband, with a Ijirge velvet pillion ; now, there nre all the little 
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boys, hate off, ready to bow to age and honor ; there, the little giria 
have stepped out of the path, ready with a courtesy : — there goes 
that old man and woman — they are town poor ; they, too, are 
honored, and their descendants are as likely to be as honorable as 
the rich man's. The blood that goes from the heart goes through 
all the members from the head to the foot, and from the foot again 
to the head, and then again through the heart ; — all are honorable 
roemfaers in their place, and all contribute more or less to keep 
and continue ihat love of those institutions which they have re- 
ceived from Him who first gave it to our fathers. It may degen- 
erate and grow sickly in some members, but it is again renovated, 
and now flourishes. May all those who have descended from such 
noble stock, never forget their birthright, but wherever they are, 
still cherish and keep it pure. May the memory of our fathers 
ever be blessed. 

E. W. EoLLES. 

P. S, Oh, what a crowd there is of those same old people ; 
they are without number ; like Jacob's ladder they extend from 
earth to heaven ! 



Tallmadob, Ohio, August 5th, 1851. 
Gentlemen : — 

I shall make no apology for addressing you on the present 
occasion. Your century celebration, about the middle of the 
present month, will be interesting to all that may meet with you, 
Presuming that you would be gratified to know the number who, 
by birth, were citizens of Litchfield County, and are now located 
in every State of the Union, I have, at some pains, collected the 
names, together with the date of their birth and date of their 
leaving your County, of those now living in this township. Tall- 
madge — named after one of your prominent citizens. Col. Benja- 
min Tallmadge, late of your place. The township is five miles 
square, and was first settled by Rev. David Eacon, father of Rev. 
Leonard Bacon, I). D., in the year 18C6. Possibly there may 
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be some inaccuracy in the date of their birth, and of their leaving 
the County. 

Should any one say, that none of this list have shone con- 
spicuous ill science, military or politics, I would reply that, nei- 
ther have we in crime. Our criminal courts have never been 
troubled with those from your County, settled in this township. 
We aim to be an industrious and law-abiding people. 
I close by giving the following sentiment. 
The citizens of Litchfield County in the comiDg century ; may 
tbey faithfully copy the virtues, and carefully shun the errors of 
their predecessors. 

The enclosed list contains the names of sixty-one persons, all 
natives of LitchSeld County, now residing ia the single township 
of Tallmadge, Ohio, 

Respectfully yours, 

Amos Seward. 
Committecof Arrangements for the Century Celebration in Litch- 
field County. 



■HIEETINa AT RICHLAND. 

PitocEEDiXGS of a meeting of residents of the town of Rich- 
land, in the Coimty of Kalamazoo, Michigan, who emigrated 
from Litchfield County, were next read : — 

At a meeting of those citizens of the township of Richland, in 
the County of Kalamazoo, and State of Michigan, who emigrated 
from the County of Litchfield, in the State of Connecticut, held 
at Kichland, the 8th of August, 1851, for the purpose of pre- 
paring a statement to be presented at the Centennial Celebration, 
to be held in Litchfield, on the 13th and 14th of August : 

On motion, Samuel Woodruff was chosen Chairman, and Eli 
R. Miller, Secretary. 

Whereupon, the following 49 persons, heads of families, citi- 
zens of the town of Richl nd, and emigrants from said County 
of Litchfield, were found now to reside in tiis place ; together 
with their 98 children and 109 grand-children.* 
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On motion, 

Resolved, That we would ardently desire personally to attend 
the Jubilee, to be held on tlie 13th and 14th, ia the land of our 
fathers and County of our birth, and that we do hereby appoint 
and constitute E. R. MOler, Esq., our representative in said 
convention. 

SAMUEL WOODRUFF, Moderator. 

E. R. JMiLLEK, Seeretary. 
RicHLAXD, August 8th, 1851. 
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SPEECH OP HON, D. S. DICKINSON. 



Ths President then introduced the Hon. Danibi. S. Die 
Senator in Congress from New Yoik,anatiye of Goshen, who addressed Ihe 
audience as follows : — 

Mr, President, Ladies, and Gbnti.emen : — 

Few recollections, indeed, are of deeper or holier interest, than 
those associated with the home of our cHldhood. When the 
mind, hke the Patriarch's dove, seeks repose from its wanderings, 
and returns to the place of its nativity, how many emotions rise 
up where pleasing, painful memories struggle for the empire of 
the heart ! How is the perilous journey of life, from its cloud- 
less morning, with its joys and sorrows, its lights and shadows, 
its smiles and tears, made to pass in rapid yet serene review 
before us. The parts we have severally been called to act upon 
the great theatre of hfe, — the relations we have formed and the 
bereavements we have experienced, all rash in with their attend- 
ing joys and sorrows and swell the heart too full for utterance. 
I am proud to boaat myself a native of the town of Groshcn, in 
this County, though removed to another state by the varying 
currents of fortune, while still a child. Yet, by the favor of 
Him, " who doeth all things well," I have been permitted, after 
forty-four years absence, to stand upon the tlireshold of what 
was once my happy home, and to realize the imaginings of poetic 
beauty in — 

'' The orchard, the meadow, the deep-tangled wild-wood, 
And every lov'd scene, which ray infancy knew." 

The emotion which the occasion inspired, deepened by pecu- 
liar circumstances, are too sacred to pass beyond the heart where 
10 
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thoy were so painfully felt, and the fragment of the littlo domestic 
circle who liyed and loved upon that cherished spot, and are yet 
of earth.* We have assembled here, mj friends, in obedience 
to one of the strongest laws of our nature, — one of the best and 
loftiest impulses of the human heart. When we have attained 
the laeridian of life, and see age approaching, though yet in the 
distance — when the passions and impulses arc subdued and 
chastened — when we cease to believe that the " deficiencies of 
the present day will ho supplied by to-morrow," Mid Hope, that 
terrestrial charmer, no longer pi-omises her after-growth of joy, 
we tui-n with a feehng of devotion which the heart has never 
before experienced, to cherish that holy love of home which God, 
for benevolent purposes, has estabhshcd in the deep well-springs 
of the heart, — io repose our head, throbbing with the busy cares 
of life, upon which time, perchance, has written his untimely 
furrows, like a wayward child, upon that pure and holy altar of 
domestic love — a mother's knee — saying in the language of a 
native poet — 

" Oft from life's withered bower, 

In sad communion wiUi the paat I lurn, 

And muse on thee, the only flower, 

In memory's urn." 

The children of New England, of which this State, and espe- 
cially this County, has furnished her full and honorable share, 
have been thrown broad-cast upon the great battle-field of life, 
where they have been pre-eminently distaaguished for their 
practice of the sterner virtues of manhood, and thejr disregard 
of ease, indolence, and sensual enjoyment. Though pro- 
verbial for religious veneration, and their devotion to religious 
observances, they have never been idle waiters upon Providence, 
but have acted upon the suggestion of Frederick the Groat, who 
declared that. Heaven always favored the course of the best 
diseiplmed troika ! But the excellencies of our common mother, 
have been too truthfully portrayed by others, to permit oue 
further word of eulogy. Her sterling virtues have been traced 
in sober narrative, and her brow garlanded with the choicest 



icioy Google 



specimens of poetry and eloquence, iriiich modem timea can 
furnish. All that is left me, is to cast my humble chaplet at 
her feet, and to declare that, though she has many sons who 
can bring her choicer offerings, she has none who love her more. 
From the ]ife-like delineations of the New England character, 
in the inimitable productions to which we have listened, we have 
seen that it is no extravagance to say that her sons have virtually 
climbed every hill-side, threaded every mountain-pass, explored 
every valley, fathomed every cave, analyzed every mineral, classed 
every plant and shrub, and "wrung their shy, retiring virtues 
out," passed over every lake and river, and navigated every sea ; 
they lasso the wild horso of the Pacific border with the Indian 
hunter, gallop by the side of the natives upon the ponies of the 
Pampas, and are first and last in the mines of California. Nor 
Is their enterprise confined to one element alone, but they pur- 
sue with success the monsters of the deep, and acbievo that 
which in tho days of &e patient but afilicted Idumean was re- 
garded so formidable, and draw out leviathan with a hook. In 
short, such is their manly independence and characteristic self- 
reliance, that if cast naked and helpless upon the banks of the 
Ganges, instead of becoming objects of charity or commisera- 
tion, they would be sure to gain a livelihood and accumulate 
wealth, by furnishing fuel for the Hindoo Suttees hy contract. 
And what, it may well he enquired, is tte secret power by which 
they move the moral, and change the face of the natural world? 
It is knowledge, — ^knowledge, industry, and virtue. What enables 
one hundred thousand Englishmen, in India, to cast down the 
temples, overthrow the idols, uproot the heathenism, and play the 
tyrant and tax-gatherer over seventy millions of savage black- 
heads, glittering in barbaric wealth, abounding in all the terrible 
elements of war, and burning with wild ferocity to expel the 
intruders from their soil ? Alas! with all their natural elements 
of power the answer is given in this : — 

" Bui knowledge to iheir eyes iier ample page, 
Rich with the spoils of time, did ne'er reyeal." 

Connecticut has sent forth her children, armed with a good 
common school education, which, like the battle blade of Fita 
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James, tLe Saxon, has been both "sword and eliield," and 
carved out for them success wherever it has pleased Providence 
to cast their lot. But it is not to the success of ordiuary temporal 
enterprise, or the accumulation of material wealth alone, that its 
benefits have been limited. Its teachers and those who minister 
in holy things, have been forth upon their mission of light 
throughout the habitable globe. It has gone down to the cottage 
of the lowly and abject, and led its humble inmates, if deserving, 
to the most distinguished stations. It has triumphed in the halls 
of legislation, and shed a lustre upon the pathway of the most 
illustrious of its votaries. By its light our mothers, sisters, and 
daughters have fixed their gentle yet mighty impress upon our 
social structure, as noiseless as the dews of evening fall upon the 
vegetable world, and have adorned it with all that is virtuous, 
refined, and elevated. It has served to bind together, in ties of 
amity and interest, in singleness of heart and sympathy of soul, 
a great family of states, whose hearts throb responsive to the 
pulsations of liberty throughout the world, — glowing, like beacon 
lights upon the mountain, to warn manl^ind of the dangers of 
ambition and despotism, and to beckon them onward, through 
liberty and intelligence to the temple gates of happiness and 
peace. 

The sons of New England who have participated in this sys- 
tem of popular beneficence, comprise a large class in the Empire 
State, which has generously adopted them as her own, and east 
her choicest laurels upon some of the most humble ; they mingle 
numerously with the staid and sturdy yeomanry of the Keystone ; 
they brush the earliest dew-drops from the vast prairies of the 
West, andmingletheirvoieeswiththe hum of the Pacific's waves. 
In the sunny South they stand "like men" — high minded men — 
like men who know their rights, and knowing, dare Maintain, 
invoking the constitution as the ark of their political safety, and 
guarding their own institutions, as the vestals preserved the 
sacred fire. And they all, whether from the north, the south, 
the east, or the west, love, with the deep, pure, gushing love of 
sinless childhood, their dear native New England still ; — love to 
gane upon her cloud-cap'd hille, !ier fadeless sky, her sunny slopes, 
her smiling vales, her laughing streams ; and to contemplate, 
with filial reverence, the condition of her refined, joyous, and 
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liappy people. But the institutions from which these blessings, 
under a beneficent Providence, spring, are not ours to sport with, 
jeopard, or destroy. We hold them in eacrcd trust, during the 
pleasure of Ilim who conferred it, for the benefit of tliose vfho 
shall come after us, to guard and preserve at the cost of life, 
fortune, and honor. The states of this confederacy were united 
to " form a more perfect union, — establish justice, insure do- 
mestic tranquility, provide for the common defence, promote 
the general welfare, and ensure the blessings of liberty to 
ourselves and our posterity." In a few years, we who are 
assembled here shall all be laid in the dust. When we go hence, 
we shall separate, many of us for years — most of us forever ; 
but the same blue heavens and beauteous earth will be here ; the 
same rugged hills will remain, and the same streams will dance 
along as merrily as now, at the music of their own rippling. 
Our children and children's children will be here, too, for weal 
or for woe, — ^basking in the sun-light of our heaven-favored free- 
dom, invigorated, perfected, and beautified by the tests of time 
and experience, or torn by the conflicts of rival states, and 
despoiled by domestic violence. 

Oh! what modem Erostratua shall seek to hand down an 
execrable name to undying infamy, by raising his parricidal 
hand against institutions stich as these. Are we not all brethren 
of one tie upon this great question, which so [deeply concerns 
our integrity and being ? Let us, then, by all the bright memo- 
ries of the past, by the present fruition, by hope of the future, 
by the spirits of just patriots made perfect, invoke all to pre- 
serve, entire, a foantain from which so much goodness flows. 
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4 J. Pabkkb. of AlbsDj, Judge of ihe Supreme Court of 
native of Sharon, was next called upon, and addressed the 



Mr. Presidext :— 

Wb have come from afkr, to revisit tiie graves of our fathers 
aiij the homes of our childhood The sentiment that prompts us 
lies (Jeep in the humin heart It is akin to that ivhich impels 
the faithful mussulman toiiait the tomb of the Prophet, and urges 
the pious pilgtim on his way to the Holy Sepulchre. We stand 
among the weaUier beaten tomhs of the Puritans, Our raemorica 
recall their stem viituc* their devoted patriotism, their indomita- 
ble perseveiance "Who is not fioud of such an ancestry ? We 
are indeed upon siciel ground Our tongues refuse to give 
utterance to the emot ons that swell our hearts, and to the recol- 
lections that crowd oar memoneb 

Wo ha\e been wanderers fiom our early homes. In the great 
living tide of emigration v,n have been borne onward to other 
States a.tiii ether land', seeking our fortunes among strangers, 
niingling m all the exciting and busy and various scenes of life ; 
and now ifter many— miny lon^ years of absence, we turn our 
faces once moie towards the place of our birth. We come to 
greet with delight those =(o long separated from us, — to gather 
around the incicnt hearth stone — to rejoice in the remembrance 
of early associations, — to recount the various adventures of our 
lives, and to pay a sad tribute of respect to the memory of the 
departed. Can any pilgrimage be more sacred than fiis ? 

The homes of our childhood ! Our hearts throb at the mention 
of it. Among all the labors, successes and reverses of life, it 
has been a green spot in our memories. It was the proof-iniprcs- 
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sion of early life — ever distinct— ever bright — ineffiiceable. We 
think of it with love and gratitude, and with a feeling of reverence 
that belongs only to sacred things. The home of our childhood ! 

" Where'er I roam, whatever realms I see, 
My heart untrameled fondly turns to ihee." 

We think of it — we dream of it^—we return to it. It is still 
home— in miniature. The fields, the buildings, the rooms, seemed 
much larger to our childish vision, and we recollect them as thiy 
seemed to us then. That was then our world, and of course it 
seemed large to us. We gaze at them, and their proportions 
change. Yes — they are indeed the same. They are old friends, 
silent but true— immoveable at least. That old stone-wall has 
grown a, little more gray and moss-covered. It was my early 
friend, — my defense, — my fortification in my boyish sports and 
contests. It has stood, many a time, between me and harm. It 
looks as if it would like to speak to me now ; but it is eloquent, 
fvtn m its silence And that trte, too neir hy, that I climbed 

often in my bojhool ind whosi, ■'preadmg branches furm=ied 
11 e a grateful shade in summer and pod ets full of chestnuts in 
tVe autumn, who will laj thit it is not a kinl he^tel old trte 

till' ThoUjjh holl:)i\, I am sure it is not false and that is 
m le than we can say of all the world If time has made 'n.ae 

11 ids on the house, it has only kept face with myielf m thit 
ttspect 

And there is tht. dear ol 1 hearth stone around which we were 

ill gathered, as soon as it was ounJown, on Saturdty night , f jr 
in those days the Sibbath, with commendable promptnes=; wis 
iu!e to begin thus early From around that hearth, aseenJt 1 
the morning anl evening payer instruction, admonition, advice, 
dfftction, kindness and hope— all were centered there. 

If the sons of Litchfield, who emigrated to other lands, have 
generally been successful in the battle of life, the reasons are ob- 
vious. While the pure atmosphere of these rugged bills, and 
their simple and active habits of life, gave them vigorous consti- 
tutions and physical strength, there were implanted in their hearts 
a high toned morality, a respect for religion and a love of good 
order, such as could be no where better taught than. in the New 
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England homes of their chiJclhood. The effect of this teaching 
has been felt throughout the Union : — its influence will last for 
ages to come. 

The young man of New EnglaaJ, 

" indocilis pauperiem pati," 

tempted by the more dazzling prospects in newer States, with a 
sad heart, but full of hope, leaves the comfortable roof of his 
father, anj turns his face westward. He bears with him a good 
education, habits of industry and frugality, and an energy and 
firmness of purpose characteristic of his race. In whatever pur- 
suit he engages, he never doubts, and rarely fails of success. 
Educated in the practical science of self-government, he is ready 
to draft constitutions and enact laws ; and new States spring up 
along bis pathway. He never forgets the institutions of his early 
home ; and churches and common schools and colleges cluster 
around him. New England morals and character, though some- 
what modified by a change of circumstances, are thus transmitted 
to the prairies and forests of the west and south. While the emi- 
grant loses none of his attachment to the place of his birth, and 
none of his allegiance to bis native State, he loves too the State 
of his adoption, and glories in the growing prosperity of the 
Union. With him it is no sectional feeling, but all is absorbed 
in his love of country. The stars and the stripes are his banner, 
and under them be is ready to do battle against the world. He 
sheds his blood freely in their defense, whether it be on the plains 
of Mexico or the heights of Bunker Hill. The New England 
emigrant is ubiquitous. You find him in every Slate of the con- 
federacy, upholding the principles, the constitution and the flag 
of the Union, and ready, if needs be, to die in their defense. Can 
a, Union, so bound together, be severed ? Never ! never ! The 
New England emigrant has already reached the shores of the Pa- 
cific, and is looking out for a foothold beyond it ; and it is certain 
he will be satisfied with no resting place till he has planted on it 
the flag of his native land. Astronomers have discovered several 
new planets within the last few years, but unless they rub up 
their glasses and keep busily employed in their observations, 
Jonathan will beat them in adding stars to our national galaxy. 
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But, ladies and gentlemen, I should do great injustice to my 
own feelings, if I failed to speak of Litchfield as it now is. 
I know that no one has gone out from this County, who docs not 
feel most deeply his obligations to Litchfield ; and every returning 
emigrant, iviio has traveled, as I have done for the last few days, 
in different parts of the County, looking at the monuments of the 
past, enjoying the beautiful prospect every where presented to 
the eye, and admiring the beneficent changes that enterprise and 
industry have accomplished, must feel that he Las much more 
reason to he proud of you than you have of him. For I believe 
there is not to be found, any -where within the same extent of 
country, mpre real happiness and true comfort, than in the County 
of Litchfield. The neat looking farm-houses, the well cultivated 
farms, the beautiful stock scattered upon the hill-side, the moun- 
tains cultivated to their very tops, and the vallies vocal with the 
huni of industry, present a picture so beautiful, that it seems the 
realiaation of a poet's dream. The very streams dance gaily 
along, as if rejoicing in their successful labors at the water- 
wheel. Here property seems to bo enjoyed by its possessor — 
not squandered in extravagance — nor its use denied by parsimo- 
ny. Here are neither the extremes of wealth or poverty ; but 
competence, health, thrift and happiness ; the just and sure re- 
ward of industry and virtue every where abound. And then, to 
pass from these scenes into the presence of such an assemblage of 
intellect and intelligence as I see before me, I may well ask, 
where else on the habitable globe, except among such a popula- 
tion, can so much happiness be found ? 

Though the New England.emigrant marries abroad, his influ- 
ence is still felt in forming our national character. But he more 
frequently comes back and takes a New England wife to his home 
in the West. Who can estimate the value, to the community in 
which she lives, of such a wife and such a mother ? I have no 
occasion here, in this assemblage, to enlarge upon the virtues and 
graces of the women of New England. 

I have often had reason to be proud of the emigrant sons of 
Connecticut, and never to blush for them. A few years ago, a 
Page came to all the members of the National House of Represen- 
tatives at Washington, and asked them to write down their names, 
and ages, and the places of their birth. I was gratified to find 
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that nine of tlic members from the State of New York, were 
born in CoDnecticut. I have had a right, sir, to be prouc^of the 
sons of Connecticut when I have fount! them every where dis- 
tinguished as much for their integrity and industry, aa for 
their intelligence and success in life. They are prominent alike 
in the cabinet and in the field, — in arts and in commerce, — in the 
halls of science, and in the various departments of literature. 

But, Mr. President, whUe I speak fchua proudly and truly 
of Litciifield — of Connecticut— of New England,— let me say a 
kind word for the State of my adoption. We love our native 
State with a feehng like our love for parents ; it is mixed with 
profound respect and veneration. But the love for the State of 
our adoption is Hke that we feel for our wives and our children. 
We are part of it, and our highest pleasure is to advance its pro- 
gress and promotp its interests. Sir, I have a right to be proud 
of the great State of New York, — first in population, in wealth, 
in commerce, in means of internal communication, and in all the 
elements of greatness. She may well claim the distinguished 
appellation of the "Empire State." But while she moves majes- 
tically on, under her glorious motto, "exeehior," and iooka confi- 
dently forward to the high destiny in store for her country and 
her race, she seeks for no glory, she will rejoice in no elevation 
that is not shared by her sisters of the confederacy. 
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SPEECH OF HON. F. A. TALLMADGB. 



Hon. Frederick A. Tallmadge, Recorder of the CUy of New York, 
a. native of Litchfield, being nest called, addressed the audieDce as fol- 

Mit. CnaiRMAN: — 

Having but just arrived in the village of my nativity, I did 
not anticipate being called upon to address you, and I assure yon 
that I shouJd much have preferred being a sOent listener, to being 
a speaker upon this occasion. 

But, sir, since I have been pkced upon the stand by the kind 
partiality of my fellow citizens, it appears to be expected that I 
should say something to you ; and indeed how could I be silent 
when amidst the bills and valleys that surround the place of my 
nativity ? 

Tho very trees that adorn your streets, and the residences of 
our fathers, appear like o!d friends, and recall the pleasures and 
sports of childhood. I see myself surrounded by many who in 
my youth, I thought venerable, and I thank God that they are 
still spared to participate in the festivities of this day, and as 
evidences of the salubrity of your climate. 

Gentlemen who have preceded me have spoken with just en- 
thusiasm of the political institutions of good old Connecticut, 
and of the laws applicable to our common schools ; they no doubt 
deserve all the laudation that thoy have received ; but, Mr. Pres- 
ident, when I cast my eye at that old school house where I was 
taught my alphabet, when in a warm afternoon I sat upon a bench 
without any support to my back, with one eye almost closed with 
fatigue, and my intellect was aroused and brightened by the ap- 
plication of my master's ratan, I confess that my reminiscence 
are not of any agreeable character ; and when I come to Litch- 
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field and cast my eje at that old school liousc, I look upoa it 
with any other feeling thao that of pleasure, I am the more im- 
pressed with this feeling when I see upoa this stand, that Rev. 
gentleman, (Bev. Dr. Rohbins,} wlio taught me my Latin and 
Greelt, and whose exhortations to me, when I bad hecn derelict 
in my studies, arc quite fresh in my recollection. I look upon 
him indeed with veneration for his patient efforts to instruct me, 
and reverence him as the last of the "white tops." — (Referring 
to the white top boots worn by the Rev. Dr.)-— Laughter. 

But I have no doubt that the public schools have been useful, 
and BO havo been many such gentlemen as Dr. Bobbins, who have 
prepared us to be placed under the care of the distinguished 
President of Yale College who has honored this occasion by his 
presence. 

But, Mr. Chairman, why have we not reason to be proud of a 
County which has presented the great State of New York some 
of its most distinguished sons ; which has, indeed, sent its chil- 
dren into every State of this glorious Union, and thereby diffused 
those principles of honor and morality, which our forefathers 
instiUed into their youthful bosoms ? Proud am I that the dis- 
tinguished Senator from New York, Mr. Dickinson, whom I 
am proud to call my friend— imbibed his first principles, and 
received the first rudiments of his education amongst the hills of 
Litchfield ; and I have no doubt, Mr. President, that the enviable 
elevation that he has attained, has been attributable to your com- 
mon schools, and especially to the free use of the biich and rat- 
an, that he experienced in his youthful days. 

[Mr. Dickinson. I had a fair chance afterwards, whi-n I was 
a teacher, and I paid off tho old score.] Laughter. 

Mr, Tallmadge. I have no doubt of that, but to recur to 
litchfield and its sons. 

I see -ffith pride and pleasure on your platform, another dis- 
tinguished son of our County, the Hon, A. J. Parker, who, with 
ifiree others, natives of this County, occupy seats upon the 
bench of the Supreme Court, of your sister Stat^, New York. 

Sir, how could it be otherwise, when they sprung from the 
soil that is consecrated by the memories of the Wolcotta, a Kirby, 
a Beeves, a Tracy, a Gould, an Allen, and many others equaUy 
(listin'Tuishcd, whose names and whose characters would afford 
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me a dcliglitful theme for remarlt — gentlemen wbose influence 
was not limited to our native State, but whose madom and char- 
acters aided much in controlling the destinies of our common 
country, and in estabhshing that happj government under which 
this nation is attaining euch an enviable position among the 
nations of the earth. Eat, Mr. Charirman, when alluding to 
some of those individuals who have been so much distinguished 
in the historj of our County, it will not be regarded as invidious 
if I allude to one who will be remembered by some of you, and 
whose excellence of character must be known to all : I allude to 
the Rev, Mr. Champion, whose venerable appearance is deeply 
impressed upon my youthftd recollection ; short in stature, with 
a head adorned by a massive wig, a countenance that mdicated 
that sincerity and purity of purpose, that characterized Hs 
clericfd conduct in life ; during the revolutionary war, this ven- 
erable pastor preaded over the flock that worshiped in yonder 
church, and I shall ho pardoned in relating an incident which 
was given to me hy my venerable father, (Col. Tallmadge,) 
illustrative of that fervent zeal and stirring patriotism, that char- 
acterized the clergy of Connecticut, durmg tbat momentous 
sti'uggle. 

It was at that period of the revolution, when the whole country 
was in a state of great alarm, in anticipation of the arrival of 
ComwallLs, with a formidable army upon our shores, my father 
was passing through litchfield with a regiment of Cavalry ; they 
attended church on the Sabbath, when the reverend divine ad- 
dressed the God of battles thus : " Oh Lord, wo view with terror 
and dismay, the approach of the enemies of thy holy reUgion ; 
wilt thou send storm and tempest, and scatter them to the utter- 
most parts of the earth ; but, peradventure, should any escape 
thy vengeance, collect them together again, Oh Lord, as in the 
hollow of thy hand, and let thy hghtnings play upon them." 

This T^^as the patriotic feeling that mspired our forefathers, 
and this spirit, which the Clergy of New England breathed from 
their pulpits, contributed largely to secure that independence 
which we now so richly enjoy : — blessed be their memories ! 

Mr. Chairman, — while participating ia the festivities of this 
day, while recurring to the scenes of our youth, £ind while many 
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of US, who have strayed fai from our native hills, are permitted to 
recall those scenes, and look upon those hills again, it is pleasur- 
able indeed, hut that pleasure is commingled with some sad 
thoughts. In tlie meridian of life, I return to jou almost a 
Btranger here. When I cast my eyes about this vast assembly, 
how httle am I known to you, and how few of you are known to 
me ; although bom but a short distance from this very spot, I 
look about, and enquire, where are the ashes of my ancestry, 
and family connexions whom I left here ? all deposited in yonder 
churchyard. Where are those distinguished citizen and excel- 
lent neighbors, that constituted a society in this County, of which 
their descendants can ever speak with pride and pleasure ? 
They, too, are in the silent tomb. It is pleasant to refer to tbeir 
meinorics. It is sad to know that we cannot recall them. 

I will close, Mr. Chairman, with the expression of the hopo, 
that, whiJe the canvas that covers us this day will soon decay, 
may we meet again at the next Centennial Celebration, and that 
you may preside over us. 
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SPEECH OF MYID BUELL, ESQ. 



Mr. Buell, of Troy. N. Y,, a native of Liiclifield, was requested bj 
the Chair to address the audience, and made a few remarks to the foliow- 

Mr. President : — 

I feel much embarrassed at your miexpected call upon me to 
address this assembly at so late an hour, and after the topics 
most appropriate to the occasion have been effectually used up by 
the series of addresses which have enchained the attention of 
this assembly for the last two days. What can he do, who comes 
after the King ? . Indeed, I End myself too much affected in my 
spirits by what I have witnessed since I came here, and by the 
recoUectiona of my earlier years, to attempt to interest you by 
any thing ivhich I could say. 

Standing within a few rods of tbe spot where I was born, after 
having been a truant from the village of my nativity for fifty-foui- 
years, and surrounded by natives of the same town and County, 
I find myself amidst strange faces ; — men and women of Litchfield, 
but of another generation. I look around this largo assembly, to 
find some of the countenances which were once so familiar, and 
whoso looks are so vividly impressed on my memory. I have 
recognized but two individuals, among the present residents of 
Litchfield, who resided here in 1797, when my father's family 
removed from this town. Many of the descendants of those who 
then resided here, still occupy these hills, and many objects 
remain, which forcibly recall the scenes of childhood to my 
recollection. 

Most of the dwellings of the families who resided in the village 
at the period of my removal, yet remain, and bring to my remem- 
11 
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brance the names and looka and characters of those ivho then 
occupied them. 

At the head of the North street stands the mansion tlien occu- 
pied by the CatHn family. A few rods south, and on the west side 
f tl t t stands the mansion which belonged to Andrew Ad- 
ms tl n Chief Justice of the Superior Court. 'Xhe dwelling 
n t uth was the residence of Ljnde Lord, who long filled the 
ffi f Sh riff of the County, The next dwelling south of 
•^h ff L d s, was the residence of the Mioses Pierce — still the 
abode of the venerable and much respected lady who founded the 
Litchfield Female Seminary, which, although one of the carlicsfc 
institutions for the education of females, was long and widely 
celebrated. Few, if any female seminaries, have been better con- 
ducted, and more successful in elevating the standard of female 
education in ouv country- I doubt not that many ladies in this 
assembly could bear their testimony to the excellence of this pio- 
neer seminary. Next south, stands the dwelling in ^hich Dr. 
Daniel Sheldon resided, who long held a very high rank among 
the physicians of this State, A few rods further south, I recog- 
nize the mansion of Gen. Uriah Tracy, and which, at a later pe- 
riod, became the residence of the late Judge Gould. Of the 
eminence of the former as a lawyer and statesman, and of the lat- 
ter as a profound jurist, it can not be necessary to speak in this 
place. The nest house south, was the residence of Col. Benja- 
min Tallmadge, a distinguished ofGcer of the Revolution, and 
long an influential Representative in Congress. Nearly opposite 
to the mansion of Col. Tallmadge, was that of Julius Doming, 
for many years a successful and honorable merchant. The house 
next south of the Square, on the west side of the street, was the 
residence of Major Seymour, another veteran of the Eevolution. 
A few rods further south, stands the venerable mansion, long 
occupied by Tapping Eceve, a great and good man, the founder 
of the Litchfield Law School, long celebrated through our land. 
Nearly opposite to tlie mansion of Judge Reeve, was that of the 
Wolcotts, father and son ; and a few rods below, was that of 
Ephraim Kirby. 

The names of all whom I have mentioned must be familiar to 
a Litchfield audience, even of another generation. I confine my 
remarks to reminiscences of the village, then c ailed, "Toicn Hill." 
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I left the County at too early an age, to have been much acqu^nted 
in other toivES. Town Hill aiivays charmed all who beheld it, by 
its beautiful native scenery, and ivas greatly distinguished for the 
high intellectual aud mora! character of its inhabitants. 

The admirable Addresses and Poem to which this gratified 
assembly Iiaye been listening, have brought to the recollection of 
the old, and the knowledge of the young, the names of many, 
both in the village and through the County, whose memory will 
bo cherished by the generations who will occupy these hills when 
other centuries shall have rolled away. But, Mr. President, I 
forbear to trespass further upon ground already so well occupied. 
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SPEECH OP EDWABD TOMPKINS, ESQ. 



The President next introduced Edward Tompkins, Esq., of Bingliara- 
ton, N. Y., whoae pateDts were natives «{ Walertowii. 

Mb. PiiESiDUNT, Ladies and Gestlemes : — 
I NEED not aaj to any business man here, that tKcrc can be 
no greater embarrassment in life, than to bo unexpectedly, and 
with empty pockets, called upon with a si^fe-draft. Thai hap- 
pens to be my case now ; and the embarrassment whick the 
draft now made upon me causes, is aggravated beyond measure 
by the fact, that, sitting here anco yesterday mommg, I have 
learned that I can neither beg nor borrow any thing witii which 
to pay it. Every thing that would be appropriate here, has 
been already spread before you. Would I go for incidents » the 
history of Intchfield County ? The distinguished jurist who, 
yesterday, so eloquently bound us, has told us all, and I must 
repeat, not half so well, a twice-told tale. Would I seek witli 
wit, or fancy, to amuse and instruct you ? The brilliant Poet, 
whom we honor and revere with every fibre of our Litchfield 
hearts, has cshausted the language, and the whole vocabulary of 
wit was here used up by him forever ! (Laughtor.) Would I 
go further on ; and in the domestic relations, so deai- to oir 
hearia, so fondly prized, find aughfc with which, for a moment, I 
could hope to enlist your attention ? The truthful, courageous, 
heroic divine, who has this morning illustrated them here so 
well, lias again made me bankrupt, and the draft vrhieh I would 
BO wish to honor, must yet be protested, unless I can find some 
claim upon your indulgence that will induce you to release v.o 
now. I think I have found it. 
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Each of the gentleiaeti ivho iiave addressed you, is a son of 
litclifield : and ivhilc the relation is a very dear one, let me tell 
you tliat good old mother Litchfield, as they affectionately call 
her, has yet a dearer. It is a principle in human nature, which 
wo all discover very early in life, and which, as oiir children 
grow up around us, wo usually see developed in a still more 
striking manner, that however stem parents may be with their 
own children, they are, invariably, quite indulgent enough to 
their grand-children. Applying that principle here, I incur no 
haaaid in assuming, that however severe old Litchfield may 
have been with her children, yet when she comes to her grand- 
children, she will spoil them, every one. That is my position 
now ; I am one of, and speak for the ^andehildrm ; and I 
claim here, and now, the fullest measure of indulgence, which 
our good old grandmother can bestow. The principle upon 
which I now rely so confidentty, was taught me when on my 
first visit, in childhood, to my IJtchfield grandmother ; she 
sweetened the new nulk she gave me, when had it hccn for her 
own children, she would have churned it before she would have 
let them taste it ; and the lesson I then learned, has stood me 
in good stead this day. 

I would not, willingly, disturb the harmony that prevails here, 
by any personal grief, yet there has been one occurrence of which 
I am compelled to complain. I fistened yesterday afternoon, with 
as broad and open-mouthed an interest as any one of you hero ; and 
how was I, beyond measure, astonished, when the reverend gcntle- 
man — he who has filled the earth with melodies which we could 
almost fancy, would he sung in heaven— who has shown us that 
he, like the divine alluded to this morning, can unite two worlds 
on earth, who charmed us by his brilliant wit, and melted us 
witii his elotiuence ; when he, a stranger as I supposed to me 
and to my household, actually painted, at full length before you, 
ani before all Litchfield, feature by feature — even to the color 
of ner hair and of her eyes — saying nothmg of the unpardonable 
alliKion to the cohr of a portion of her dress, upon which none 
but the most heterodox of divines would ever have ventured ; — my 
own Yankee wife. (Laughter.) Thmk of my surprise — three 
Imndi-ed miles from homo, tJius unexpectedly to encounter such 
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a picture ! "Would the geutleman tell me that it was only a 
general picture ? That is the way Clergymen always escape, 
when their general sketches become so personal, that every body 
applies them ! (Laughter.) I had not supposed the reverend 
gentleman was a^qnaioted with her ; and I should have been 
proud beyond measure, if he had come openly, when I was at 
home, to have welcomed him there. It may he, he has never been 
there ; (Laughter.) Yet an idea suggests itself to me which, 
I am afraid, will convince you and me that there is, at least, 
some douht about it. There are no two persons, it is said, who 
look exaedy alike. If this he true, it follows that no one descrip- 
tion will exaedy describe ttem, and inasmuch as I know that this 
is true, in eveij hne and letter, the reverend gentleman stands 
connoted beyond t!ie hope of escape, of having resorted to per- 
sonalities in the portrait he has painted before you. (Great 
laughter.) I can only say that I am not, naturally, distrastful, 
or suspicious ; and I hope, in the ways of Providence, if all is 
light, (laughter,) that the reverend Gentleman may yet be led 
to cross my threshold, and tliat I may have the pleasure, and the 
honor, of introducing to him the ori^al of the portrait he has 
so brightly and beautifully drawn. 

But, ladies and gentlemen, this is not tlie tone in which I 
should address you now. Thoughts of too much moment press 
upon us, — interests as extensive as our lives. We all feet deeply, 
that while we have listened, till we can afford to spare the repeti- 
tion, to eulogiums upon our lofty Mils and bracing atmosphere, 
we hare not heard enough, even, to satisfiy onr cravings of the 
domestic relations, the rich social worth which has made Litchfield 
County what it is. It has been said, over and over, and cannot 
be too often repeated, that it is these that have made the great 
men of LitchfieJd ; these that have sent her sons abroad to bo 
crowned with honors and to fill the high places of our land, to 
explore every recess of creation and return laden with the trophies 
of their peaceful victories, only to lay them in triumph at the feet 
of their common mother. Eut when we look around us to deter- 
mine — and our attention has been already called to it — what it is 
to which Litchfield County owes the great results her sons have 
accomplished, we find we must go back to the dead to seek it ; and 
it becomes us, not sadly— not sorrowfully— but triumphantly, to 
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keep them ever before us, and to recall them from the graves wlicre 
they are buried The dtad of Litchfield County ' That mighty 
army ! Oh thiuiv of it, of the host innumerable that v, juld be 
called forth here and noi* , it the grxvea where the sons ot Litch- 
field lie buried could gne up then dead Oh thmk of the 
mighty lessons they have taught — the mighty Ubors they have 
wrought! The dead of Litchfield' Lost yet found forever, — 
absent, yet present now aad tiw lys, — dead, but Jiving in that 
glorious life, whuh, commencing on the confines of time, '-preads 
onward and ever oawaid, through the cndUi'J ages of eternity. 
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SPEECH OF GEOfiQE W. HOLLEY, ESQ. 



GEoaoE W, HoLLKff, Esq., of Niagara Falls, a native of SiiisWy, 
was introduced to the meeting and said : — 

Me. President, Ladies, and Genilembn ; — 

If the gentleman who last addressed you was in danger ol 
bankraptcy, on account of being compelled to repeat a twice told 
tale,— if he was a two story, I am a three story bankrupt ; for 
there is nothing to be said, appropriate to the occasion, which has 
not ah-eady been well said. But before proceeding to address 
you in a more serious strain, permit me to follow the high exam- 
ple already set, and relate to you an anecdote. When I was a 
boy I went to see a. menagerie. The whole menagerie consisted, 
of an elepliant, who was exhibited upon a barn floor. Among 
those irho came to see him, was a tall, lean, wiry, six foot Yan- 
kee, who soon became particularly interested ia the animal. 
After walking around him with his hands in his pantaloons poct- 
ets, and scrutinizing him closely, and remarking that ho was 
"the curioustesfc critter that ever he seen," he began to ply the 
keeper with questions about him. After getting through with 
bis color, his thick hide, his big legs, and his " quser feet," 
which " didn't have shoes on 'em like a bos," and " wasn't split 
up like a cow's," he came at last to the trunk, which the keeper 
told him he used mainly as a weapon of defe'nce. " Weapon! " 
said Jonathan ; " weapon ! I shouldn't think it was good for 
any thing for sich use. Why, it's a limber thing, he can't du 
any thing with it." The reailt of the parley was, that Jonathan 
\s-anted to hold the. elephant by the trunk, and the keeper was 
willing he should try the experiment. Accordingly, the keeper 
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kept the elephant quiet, while Jonathan got his trunk under his 
left arm, seized his own coat collar with his left hand, and put 
his right arm around the big post next to the " big bay." After 
Jonathan got himself fairly fixed and settled in his hold, he told 
the keeper to "let his critter go." After getting the spectators 
all into one corner of the barn, the keeper stepped aside and told 
the elephant to take care of himself :— whereupon, he proceeded 
to give his trunk a twist and a jerk, and Jonathan went across 
the barn — as a big boj near me said— "all sorts of ends fust- 
wards." But with one particular end he struck the little barn- 
door, knocked it off the hinges and rolled nearly across the barn- 
yard. Bemg, fortunately, but little hurt, he got up, and whUe 
brushing off the straw and dirt from his vest and pants, (for his 
coat was al! torn off him,) he exclaimed : "Well, I swow, Jie is 
putty stout ! " 

There is nothing, from holding an elephant to counterfeiting 
nutmegs and cucurabor seedii, that some Yankees will not under- 
take. 

Mr. President,— as an immiirrant from this County, I have 
the honor to he one of those who represent that portion of it 
ineluile J within the limits of the town of Saliebury. That town, 
through her material and inanimate repiesentatiTes, has, hereto- 
fore, often been heard on public occasions, epeaking for herself 
in tones of thunder ; * and the effects of her shots have been 
often seen and felt in the wastm^, rinks and sinking sliipa of her 
country's enemies. But roinng cannon and booming shot are 
entirely alien to the voice with wh eh she would address you on 
this most interesting oc isi n She would mingle her warm 
congratulations, her waimer symj athies, her warmest welcome, 
with those of her sister town« on this day. She would unite 
with them in coming up with fil r! pii le, affection, and respect, 
to offer new homage tD their coranon mother, to wcai^o new 
wre\ths for her brows, to lay fresh garlands upon her altars, to 
sing new praises to her honored name, to exchange heart-felt 
greetings with utters of her children gathered here, to talk of 
the past and to pray for the future. This occasion is full of 
interest to every one who hails from Litchfield County. 
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The rattling thunder in her rocky hills; 

The silver mnsie of her gushing rills ; 

The cold and piercing wintry winds wild wail ; 

The sweeping cadences of the rushing gale; 

The green hiil-sides' cool, refreehing shade ; 

The tinkling cow-bell in the wooded glade \ 

The bleating flocks and the lowing herjs ; 

The hum of iuHecis and the songs of birils ; 

The solemn tunes he sung at singing school ; 

The school house, where he taught the man a fool 

Who taught, and questioned much his right to rule; 

The merry dance, in merry lanks arrayed, 

Which still he daneed as still the fiddle play'd, 

When sleep had settled on his drowsy head ; 

The boat in which the tugging oar he plied ; 

The snow-clad hill down which be used to slide; 

The gleeful mosiB which the sleigli-bells made. 

While the sleigh-slioeB, a running octave play'd; 

The impressive sound of the old church bell 

In the joyous peaJ or the solemn knell ; 

The bouse of God — the good man's prayer. 

The good man's warning which impressed him there. 

It ia pleasant to look again on these familiar scenes, wliich are 
daguerreotypcd on all our hearts ; it is music to our ears to hear 
i^in these familiar sounds and voices — it is gladness to our hearts 
to mingle again ivith the kindred and friends of life's early day. 

But, my friends, you have heard enough of this. Permit me 
to recall to your attention the closing paragraph of the excellent 
address to which you listened on yesterday. It referred to the 
Union. And if ms/ voice can not have the weight of admoni- 
tion, let it at least have the force of entreaty, while I pray you to 
look upon the federal Union of these States as your political ark 
of the covenant, sacred in your eyes, dear to your hearts, and 
to be defended and sustained witli all your strength. Let not 
water drown, let not fire burn, let not cart ropes nor chains 
strangle nor draw out of you ; let not principalities nor powers, 
nor anything else under heaven, take from you your conviction of 
its necessity, your faith in its eiEcacy, nor your determination that 
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it ^dl he perpetuateil. Let us believe that America h, politi- 
cally speaking, God's present Israel. And though disputes may 
arise, though local interests may lead to dissentions, though nul- 
lification or secession may rear their horrid front, though foul trea- 
son may plot to betray us, though unholy fuctionists, and more 
unholy fanatics, may seek to embroil us, still let us cling iviih the 
tenacity of an unyielding grasp to the faith that our Union shall 
be saved at every hazard — that our institutions shall be preserved 
through every trial — that the spirit of American freedom shall 
emerge brighter and purer, from every conflict — that still the 
chosen Israel shall pass uniiarmed the troubled Jordan, and pitch 
its tents in the land of promise and of peace ! 
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MR. GOULD'S BEMAEKS. 



Geohgb Gould, Esq., of Troy, N. Y., a native of Litchfield, was next 
called upon by the President, and spoke as follows. 

Mk. President :— 

Apologies and themes have all been touched on ; and little is 
left to be said by any one that comes fonyard now. But twenty 
years ago I carried an-ay with me a Litchfield heart, and I have 
brought it bacli to-day : and I will answer to a Litchfield Coanty 
call, whenever and wherever made. 

It has ever been said that those who are born and reared among 
high hills, liavG strong local attachments. It should be as truly 
said, that thos9 reared where high moral principles prevail, like- 
wise have strong moral attachments. For me, I profess to 
nothing above what is common ; I claim nothing fabulous ; and 
I trust I am not earth-born, — an Antasus. But I have this resem- 
blance to the fabled giant ; — whenever my feet touch my native 
soil, I gather new vigor from the contact. Never do I approach 
these hills, without feeling the exhilaration of a school boy. We, 
in the valleys and by the river sides, know nothing of your clear 
atmosphere. Ton breathe a stronger, purer air ; you feel better, 
live nearer heaven— feel as near heaven as every one of us thought 
himself, when a boy. Your climate has been objected to ; and 
it is, in winter, dreary and cold. But your State's best poet has 
said, 

— "the wing 
Of Life's best angel, Health, is on your gales 
Through sun and snow ; and in the Autumn time 
Earth has no purer, and no lovelier clime," 
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This is a sentiment to ivhicli every one here will respond, and 
whicli has been responded to, by those coming from Connecticut, 
the world over ; and no one of them forgets it. The whole air 
around you is full of every thing beautiful, and bright, and great. 
Such is your land. 

But the mord influence, spread abroad in this community, is 
the great source of its power. One hundred years since, you 
were organized as a County. And they who composed the 
County BO organized, had come from, been part of, a colony, 
whose members, at its first organization, were resolved to be gov- 
erned by tte laws of God, tOl they could make better, 

[The speaker was here interrupted by the Rev. Dr. Robbins, 
who sat on the platfoiin, with " Oh, no ; not so !" — the reverend 
gentleman supposing the speaker to assert,^ — as has often been jo- 
cosely said,— that the founders of the colony at Hartford adopted 
as part of their municipal code, -a formal resolution of a purport 
similar to the words used by the speaker. The speaker con- 
tinued; first addressing Dr. Robbins.] 

You misunderstand me, sir. I did not say that they passed 
any such formal resolution : though if I did, (as I do not pretend 
to remember the time,) I should but " tell the story as 'twas told 
tome.' "iet multitudeof years should teach wisdom;" audi 
might 1 e content to \e corrected by the lips of age. I said, 
merely and metn to <(iy, that at any rate, (whether or not any 
formal resolution such, or similar, was passed,) such was the 
spirit oft! iin And you stand here, to-day, what you are, 
as the reiiiU of that spirit. Governed by those principles and 
laws, (resolved, or unresolved,) as they are seen to exist through- 
out this land, and founded on such a moral and reli^ous basis, 
we see the source of the inSuenee and the honors, of both the 
homespun and the elegant age. 

A people that makes the Bible a text-book in schools ; that 
makes that creed and that code the foundation of its political and 
moral teaching'!, must ever exert great influence on alt within 
their reach. Among them, a sense " of duti/, Crod-commanded, 
over-canopies all life. It penetrates to the remotest cottage, to 
the simplest heart. There is an inspiration in such a people ; 
one may say, in a more special sen-^e, ' the inspiration of the 
Almighty giveth theia understanding,' " 
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SPEECH. 179 

As the result of such teachings, years and years ago, Litchfield 
County was prominent in all those noble enterprises for the ben- 
efit of raanlvind, which have extended their blessed influences over 
the \yide world. I can not better illustrate this, than by the fact, 
(wliich I remember to have heard many years ago,) that once, 
ivhen the great enterprise for civilizing and Christianizing foreign 
and barbarous nations waa halting for want of means, and its 
wheels had aJmost stopped, the auxiliaries of LitehfieM County 
sent in a liberal, large supply, and the work moved on. The 
reverend men of those days, who had charge of the work, then 
said they "had reason to UeBS God for Litchfield County." 
And I have always felt, — as every one here has, — as every one 
bred where such principles are instilled, and where they remain, 
must feel, — that we, at least, have always and every where " rea- 
son to bless God for Litchfield County." 
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SPEECH OE HENRY DTJITON, ESQ. 



Hknrv Button, Esq., of New Haven, Professor in ihe Yale Law 
School, a native of Watertowii, was next introduced, and said : — 

Mr. Presidest, Ladies, and Gentlemen :— 

I sball make no excuse or apology for appearing before you at 
this time, notwithstanding the displays of eloquence which you 
have already heard, for I hold that the man who can not say some- 
thing on such an occasion as this, can have no soul. 'I never in 
my life hare spent two such days of pleasure and profit, as these, 
which yoa, as well as I, have enjoyed. On coming to this place, 
I passed by the place of my birth, by the hill on which my eyes 
first opened on the prospect around me ; and 0, what a pros- 
pect! It was no level plain upon which my eyes first opened ; 
but it was a broader horizon than the inhabitants of a plain can 
over witness in their lives. And every thing that I have seen, 
the hills and the valleys, the streams and the wood-lands, have 
reminded me of the days of my childhood ; and especially here 
have I been presented with a perfect panorama of what passed 
from the days of my birth, to the time that I entered upon the 
active duties of life. When we come together here, it is highly 
important that we should feel gratitude to our common mother ; 
and I have been disposed to look and inquire, what are those 
things for which I should feel individually grateful. Of these, 
one is, that I had my birth hero, and that in my youth I was one 
of the farmers of Litchfield County. That gave me stiength 
and vigor, which have enabled me to endure a great amount of 
labor, both of body and of mind, and I have often thought since, 
and I presume others have concurred with me in opinion, that it 
would have been better had I again become one of the " princes 
X2 
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loa SPEECH. 

of the land." But on returniiig here and looking at the im- 
provements -which have boon made, and seeing how much the 
science of agriculture has gone forward, I have become discour- 
aged from anj personal attempts ; for I find myself far behind 
the age ;— so I have made up my mind that I will never try to 
be a fai'mer again. 

This is not the only benefit I derived from being brought wp 
in the County of Litchfield. My first impressions of female 
beauly and female character arc connected with Litchfield Coun- 
ty. My ideas of beauty of countenance are associated with the 
fresh glow of Health, which has been heightened by the cool 
breezes of the north-west, that sweep over these hills ; and my 
impressions of female character are also associated with my 
recollections of the young ladies of this County. I have had 
opportunities, since, of seeing grace of motion in a great variety 
of forms. I have seen ladies move with grace in the dance, in 
the waltz, and in the polka ; but, for real grace of motion, as well 
as grace of the heart, " 0, leeze me on the Spinning wheel." 

"We have been referred to days that are past, and our atten- 
tion has been directed to those who heretofore have done honor 
to the County of Litchfield ; but I think it may be well to cast 
a glance, at least, to the present, to see whether the present 
generation will be able to hear the burthen laid upon them by 
their ancestors. We hav6 been refeiTed fo the bar, and we have 
been told of the men, — but we need not have been told, for their 
praises have always rung in our ears, — who distinguished the bar 
and the bench in this County. Now, I will admit that they 
raised temples to justice ; but I thank God, that at the present 
day we Lave at least a Church, and if not quite go large, it is, at 
all events, quite as well furnished. The days that arc past were 
distinguished for theologians ; hut we have theologians still. AVe 
have had men who were doctors of divinity, who are now laid in 
their graves ; but there are men of the present day, too, wlio 
bear that distinguished honor, and although heretofore, in tiie 
century that has passed, It has been customary for theologians to 
go on a pilgrimage to the Lake of Geneva, I think, in the cen- 
tury to come, there will be pilgrimages to Lake Kaumaug. 

So it is in the political field. It will be recollected, that a 
short time since there was a general alarm felt, that the Union 



icioy Google 



was ill danger, and t b n a common question, and a matter 
of common inter t that th &tate of Connecticut should be 
able to do somefch n and s n 1 ome man to the seat of govern- 
ment who would b hie t nder aid in forging chains which 
would bind the Union together. And when her citizens looked 
around for the proper person, and searched every other County 
in the State, tbey could not find a man who was accustomed to 
give hard blows enough, until attention was turned to the work- 
shops of Litchfield County, and there they found a Smith; and 
if the Smiths of Litchfield can not give hard blows, I should like 
to know who can ? The same feeling pervaded every quarter of 
the State. This was particularly true a few years ago of the 
western district, comprising the counties of Fairfield and Litch- 
field. These two counties had a mafi iu Congress in whom they 
put implicit confidence, and who was every way worthy of 
that confidence; — one who had managed their affairs well. 
Every body said he was as good a Butler as had existed since 
the days of Pharaoh. But here was an alarm about the Union, 
again, and they wanted somebody to stand guard ; they did not 
caro so much about a man to take care of their affairs, hut they 
wanted one who could see danger from afar, and ihc y turned 
their attention to Litchfield County, and got a man who had 
always lived on the top of one of the highest hills, and had been 
looking and looking till he had almost looked his eyss out. He 
bad been accustomed to look so long that many called him See 
More, (Seymour.) And now, so long as we have a Smith to 
forge chains to bind us together, and a Seymour to stand guard, 
I think the Union will be safe. (Laughter.) 

Mr. President, Litchfield County has done something in anoth- 
er matter. This County was not very much distingdsked in its 
earlier days for poetry ; the people then cared more about the 
realities of life than mere imaginary existences. But at length 
it was thought desirable that poetry should he brought over from 
the other side of the Atlantic, and the great question was how it 
should be done. Hero was the sea intervening, and it was feared 
that before poetry could be got over, it would be lost in the ocean. 
But they looked for aid to Litchfield County, and she erected a 
bridge across the ocean, a regular Pierre-pont, over which the 
genius of poetry passed, and brought with her the sweet "Airs of 
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Palestine." Litchfield County has done something, too, in the way 
of the mechanical arts. I should he glad to know how the world 
could get along, dren at the present day, without the aid of Litch- 
field County clocks ? The men might know when to get up in the 
morning, and go to hed at night ; but how in the world would their 
wives know when to get dinner, if it were not for Litchfield County 
clocks ? Then, again, I suppose the world could have got along as 
it always had done in years gone by, ivithout those meajis of com- 
munication which exist at the present period. But railroads 
have come to be a sort of necessity, and I should like to know 
bow we could have had railroads if it had not been for the iron 
mines in Litchfield County ? And after the rails were provided, 
if one of the sons of that County had not kindly consented to 
be the President of one Railroad Company, the Secretary of 
another, and a Director of the rest, so that he might be called 
the hear-(dl iBurrall,) of the whole coQcern,— we might have had 
to travel in wagons still, and instead of there being such a num- 
ber of sons and daughters gathered here from al! parts of the 
world, there would have been so few here on this occasion, that 
our friends would have had no reason to spread such a broad tent 
as this for our accommodation. So we see that our very enjoy- 
ments, as lyell as reminiscences, are owing to our good old mother 
Litchfield, 

Mr. President, the present occasion is not only one of joyous- 
ness, but one of seriousness also. We ought not only to look 
and see to what we are indebted for the present, hut wo should 
remember that we stand upon the commencement of another cen- 
tury ; we ought to realize and feel that of whatever advantage 
Litchfield County has been to us, whatever it has made us, there 
is the higher weight of responsibility resting upon us that when 
another Centennial is celebrated, our descendants and our suc- 
cessors may come together here and recount with honor and with 
pride what has been done during another century. If Litchfield 
County, be^nning as we have heard a centuiy ago, a mere waste, 
a howling wilderness, with here and there a few bright spots, a 
few settlers in one place and another, has done so much, what 
ought we to do, and what ought Litchfield County to do in the 
century, upon which we have entered, starting as we do from 
where thoj left off, and commencing with all these advantages 
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thus gathered togetlier and placed at our disposal ? Nor is this 
the only consideration wWch should weigh upon our minds. Wo 
must recollect that the arts, -within the last half century, have 
made man a different being from what he was before. The tele- 
graph and r^lroads have given man a species of ubiquity ; he can 
speak and his voice will be heard for thousands of miles. The 
very speeches which these distinguished gentlemen have been 
making here to-day, will probably be read in St. Louis or New 
Orleans, to-morrow. Man has now a power to speali to a much 
greater number of men than ever before, and can exercise an in- 
fluence upon a far greater number of individuals ; and this throws 
upon him a responsibility, which nothing but the training which 
Litchfield County has given to her sons would ever enable him 
to pass through with credit. Let every son of Litchfield Coun- 
ty, while he recounts with gratitude what has been done by the 
County for him, while he recalls with pride what has been done by 
his forefathers, remember that we who are hero now are com- 
mencing a now career; and let us so conduct and so exert our- 
selves in whatever situations we may be placed, that the next 
century will have more deeds to recount, and the next Centennial 
will be held with a greater degree of satisfaction and pride. 
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SONG. 



AtLi) L.iso'SvNG was then admirably sung; — the stanzas liy tlie choir, 
and the chorus l)y the audience ; — in the following words, prepared foT 
a, by the Ret; H. Goodwis, of Caiii»n. 



" Should auld acquaintanco be forgot, 
And never brought to nund ? 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
And days of Auld Lang Syne ? 

For Auld Lang Sync my friends, 

Por Auld Lang Syne, 

We'll join the hand of liindness yot 

For Auld Lang Syne. 



Our Fathers here their dwellings reared. 
In social state combined, 
These swelhng fields their labors cleared. 
For Auld Lang Sync. 

" For Auld Lang Syne," kc. 



Those ancient homes they guarded well, 
And s^^od by freedom's shiine ; 
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And many a fearless warrior fell, 
In days of Auld Lang Syne. 

"For Auld Lang Sync," &e. 

4 
And we were nursed amid these hil' 
And ia these vales reclined ; 
But we have wandered far away 
Since days of Auld Lang Syne. 
" For Auld Lang Sjne," &c. 



We've roamed aeross the prairie wild, 
The mountain pass have chmhed, 
And placed the school-house in the wild. 
Since days of Auld Lang Sync. 
"For Auld Lang Syne," &e. 



We've cleared and reaped the fields of toil ; 
"We've bid the church-bells chime ; 
And raised the halls of learning high, 
Since days of Auld Lang Syne. 
" For Auld Lang Syne," &c. 



We've mingled in the city's strife. 
We've delved within the mine. 
And braved the ocean's stormy waves. 
Since days of Auld Lang Syne. 
" For Auld Lang SjTie," &c. 
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Hope lured us onward in our course, 
While joy around us shiued ; 
But many a cloud of care Lath pass'd, 
Since days of Auld Lang Syne. 
" !For Auld Lang Syne," &c, 



The sturdy men of yore have gone, 
And brothers in their prime ; 
The lov'd and good have disappeared, 
Since days of Auld Lang Syne, 
" For Avdd Lang Syne," &c. 

10 

We part agam to distant scenes, 
And leare this haUowed shrine ; 
But oft we'll think with grateful praise, 
Of days of Auld Lang Syne. 

" For Auld Lang Syne," &c. 



icioy Google 



PEAYEE. 



The fullowinn; Prayer was then offered by Rev. Fosdlok Habbison, 
now of Bethany : — 

God of our fatiiera, we rejoice that we may reeogniKe Thee as 
our God ; that Thou hast kiudly brought us together under cir- 
cuiostancea of so much interest, and surrouniled U3 with so many 
testimonials of Thy loving kindness, and that Thou art calling 
Upon us to render our united tribute of giatitude to Thee, the 
Author and (Jiver of all our mercies. It becomes us, as de- 
scendants of a puritan ancestry, to render thanks to Thy name, 
for all the mercy manifested to our fathers in days that are past; 
that Thou didst mercifully sustain them in their days of trial, 
darkness and peril ; that Thou didst enable them to lay broad 
and deep the foundations of all those institutions, civil and reli- 
gious, witli which we have been blessed. We thank Thee that it 
was their first care to erect churches, and to provide, by common 
schools, for the education of the rising generation. We bless 
Thee, our Heavenly Father, that we bad fathers and mothers who 
early took us by the hand and led us up to the house of prayer, 
and placed upon us the broad seal of Thine own everlasting cove- 
nant, and taught us to remember the Sabbath and reverence the 
sanctuary. Wo thank Thee for all the hallowed influences which, 
through their instrumentality, have come down to us, their de- 
scendants, and we bless Thee that from distant parts of this 
widely extended land, so many sons of this beloved section of our 
country have been permitted to assemble here, and mingle their 
congratulations, and repeat their testimonials of respect for each 
other and their native land. We tliank Thee for all the interest- 
ing scenes we have enjoyed, and now, our Fatber, as the hour of 
separation has arrived, as we part to meet no more on earth, un- 
der circumstances like the present, let a deep solemnity pervade 
every mind ; and while we feel duly grateful for all Thy loving 
kindness manifested to our fathers in their days, and until the 
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PRArEa AND BUSEDICTION, 191 

present time, may we humble ourselves for our departures from 
Tbee, and humbly pray for tte pardoa of our multiplied rebellions 
against Thee, give us hearts to appreciate and improve the 
privileges we enjoy, that it may not be for our greater condemna- 
tion that we have heen thus exalted in point of privilege ; and wo 
pray that Thou wouldst go with us in our various ways, to our 
several homes. Grant Thy continued care, and smile on the in- 
habitants of this County in coming time. let our sons and 
daughters preserve the principles they have been taught, and let 
a holy influence descend upon tbem, and let a wider influence go 
forth from these hills, combining to bless our widely extended 
land. And 0, make us mindfu], our Heavenly Father, that 
though our present meeting must terminate forever, we are hast- 
ening onward to the day when we shall meet in a more august 
assembly, wheu the fathers of the generations past, and those of 
the present, and the multitudes that shall come after us, shall 
meet before the tribunal of the Judge of all the eartb, to render 
an account for the deeds done in the body. So help us to im- 
prove our privileges, that when the summons comes, wo may 
give up our account with joy, and hear the welcome invitation, 
" Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared 
for you from the foundation of the world." And now, to the 
Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, be undivided honors, world 
without end. Amen. 



BENEDICTION. 

The Rev. Thomas Eobbins, D. D., of Hartford, a native of NorfoU;, 
pronounced the Benediction, as follows : — 

May the God of peace, who brought our Lord Jesus Clirist 
from the dead, the Great Shepherd of the sheep, make you per- 
fect in every good work to do His will, working in you that 
which is well pleasing in His sight, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord and Saviour. Amen. 
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POEMS. 



Several Poems were prepared by different indiyiduals for the 
occasion, aud forwarded to the Committee, among which were 
the following : 

INVITA'IION 'XO LITCHFIELD COUNTY JUBILEE, 

BY P. K. KILBOURSE, 

LoNa dreaming where " tlie seat of empire" lay, 
Westward the Sons of Litchfield tate their way, 
And in the regions of the aettmg sun 
Their proudest, noblest victories are won ! 
They biuld their cabins on the rushing rilla, 
Their spires point heaven-ward from a thousand hills, 
The wild beast's howl yields to the hammer's clang, 
Their songs go tip where once the war-whoop rang ; 
They start the eagle in his mountain eyrio, 
Follow the war-path o'er the tractless prairie ; 
They wander where the cold Nebraslia roars, 
They plant our standard on Pacific sliorea, 
And in their wake, beneath congenial skies, 
New States extend their sway, new cities rise. 
And there are orbs of milder -light than they, 
Radiant with love and gentle as the day, 
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Waking responsive joya in kindred souls 
In some far cot where the Missouri rolls ! 

Still, truants from our households tho' they be, 

Their spirits wing their way o'er land and sea, 

And, freed from mortal weariness, in dreams 

They chmh onr hills and wander by our streams — 

Revisit each fair scene they loved of yore, 

And greet in fancy's realm those they may meet no more ! 

Ob, all of these, from life's diver^g track, 

To their old homes we fain would welcome back, 

To share the festive scenes, the joy, the glee, 

Tho life and soul of our great Jubilee ! 

Come home, ye searchers after fame, come home 

From scenes and friends like these why should ye roam ? — 

Lawyers and statesmen, farmers, merchants, teachers, 

Doctors, dealers in stocks, tui pedlers, preachera — 

Come, from 'mid northern snows and tropic flowers, 

From prairie-land, and blooming orange-bowers. 

From California's realm of gold and graves. 

From mountain land, and from the mountain-waves ; — 

Men, matrons, maidens, children — come ye aD, 

And share the glorious Bantam Festival ! 
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A CALL TO THE CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION. 

BY A NATIVE OF WOODBUEY. 

Brothers ! from each laugMng valley, 
From our hill-sides, rough and bold, 

Round our common center rallj, 
Lite the Jewish tribes of old ! 

Fathei^, come ! your locks irill whiten — 
Mothers ! ye are young no more ; 

But your fading hopes will brighten, 
With the memories of yore ! 

Come yc sons, so sturdy, growmg, 

Strong and tall, as freemen should ; — 

Bring your sisters, fluttering, glowing, 
like rose-laurels in a wood. 

We will tell you, if you listen, 

How an hundred years ago, 
Pilgrims saw our waters glisten 

In the valley, far below ; 

Whore the forest, grand and lonely, 

In primeval beauty stood, 
And the ivandcring red men, only 

Knew the windings through the wood ; 

Where our household fires are burning, 
Wild deer bounded, far and free, 
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Streams, our busy mill-wheels tunimg 
Idly, sang a song of glee ; 

"Where our fathers sat heside them, 
After travel long aod sore — 

Fearing nought that could betide them, 
JVTight they find a home once more ! 

For a home, they fronted danger — 
Wrought with rifle Ijing near : 

To all luxury a stranger, 
"Was each dauntless Pioneer. 

Noble Fathers ! silent lying 

In yonr graves rest, stem and eold. 
Still ye preach, with voice imdying, 

To your children, from the mould ! 

And ye tell ua, " Lofe each other ; " 
" Guard the homes, we toiled to win, 

Let no hatred of your brother, 
Doubt or malice, enter in !" 

" Chiefly, on each household altar, 
Keep devotion burning bright. 

Then, ye will not pause or falter 
In the doing of the nght ,"' 

" Firm in purpose and endeavor — 
Tireless, till the goal be won. 

Men shall know you, wheresoever 
There is labor to be done." 
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Ye are freemen ! Ye may glory, 
In your unioQ, firm and strong ;- 

Let no future tell a story, 
Of dissen^on, or of wrong. 

Loot into each others faces — 
Ye wili meet again no more ! 

Then depart and fill ye placea 
Better than you did before. 
18 
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FOR THE CENTENNIAL. 



I. 

Upon our hiUs no moss-clad castles rise, 
No massive towers and turrets pierce the skies, 
To tell of lordly chiefs of ancient fame, 
Their fallen power and greatness to proclaini, 
And call our thoughts to distant ages fled, 
To wars of kings and mighty princes dead : 
No dark monastic walls and gloomy cells, 
Here show the seats where superstition dwells, 
AVhere sweet domestic ties are burst ia twain, 
And joys of home will ne'er he known again. 

n. 

Ureen fields, and flocks, and herds, and harvests fair, 
And fallows furrow'd by the burnish'd share, 
And forests waving on each mountain height, 
Dear memories wake, aad scenes of pure delight. 
In by-gone days, while yet these hearts were young. 
And all their chords to nature's joys were strung, 
When near the sacred fane the school-house stood, 
Where first our minds to learning's paths were w.oo'd. 
And from each spire rang clear the Sabbath bell, 
To call our thoughts on themes divine to dwell 
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m. 

No triple crown here ■wields the sirord of atate, 
To doom our conscience to the felon's fate, 
To shut the hook of God from vulgar eyes. 
And guard the holy portals of the skies ; 
The open page of truth divine we scan, 
And leara the grace that saves apostate man, 
The gospel for the poor, of price untold, 
With pardons full, nnbought with bribing gold — 
For boons so rich wo humbly bow the knee. 
And bless the hand divine that made us free. 

IV. 

Religion, here, has shone with purest ray, 
To guide our footsteps ia the " narrow way," 
And righteous law o'er loyal snbjects reigned. 
Oar hearths protected and our rights maintained— 
For this fair heritage, so dearly bought, 
With tears and toils and bloody battles fought, 
Thy name, our fathers' God, alone we praise ; — 
To Thee with one accord loud anthems raise : 
And when our dust with dust ancestral lies, 
bless our Homes, till suns no more shall rise. 
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THE CENTENNIAL. 

BY H. WAED. 

A centuty's flight Iiath marked the age, 
Since Justice with her sword acd scales, 

First took her seat, with couasel sage, 
Amid these quiet hills and vales. 

Through that long viata o'er the stream 
Of Time, that flows with rapid tide, 

What visions in the distance gleam, 
To tell how vain is human pride ! 

The blast of war — the clang of arms, 
Have oft resounded loud and long : 

And warriors, fired hy Freedom's charms, 
Have listened to her thrilling song. 

They fought and bled ; — Columbia rose 
Sublime above the stormy vale, 

The joy of friends, the dread of foes, 
With glory that can never fail. 

And far beyond the ocean's waves, 
Contending nations have gone down; 

The ivy twines around their graves, 
Where perish sceptre, throne and crown. 
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These quiet hills, these gentle vales, 
Now riclily clothed in summer's green, 

Have smiled as now, when halmj gales 
Swept o'er the undulating scene. 

No rude alarms of hostile foes 

Have echoed 'mid these green retreats ! 
But calm as yon bright lake's repose. 

Peace reigned o'er all these rural seate. 

Heaven bloss tJio friends of earJj years, 
And all who meet once more in joy, 

Where Friendship here her altar rears, 
To greet her sons without alloy. 
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BY J. L. -WABSWORTH. 

P]ing out the flag of Liberty ! 

The summer iviuds should play 
With iia unfolded stars and stripes, 

UpoE thia festal day. 
Our fathers cared not for their lives, 

So it might freely wave ; — 
Tis meet that it should float ahove, 

The childreii of the brave. 

The banner of Saint George's cross, 

Was wont its shade to throw 
Upon the pilgrim's refuge land, 

A hundred years ago ; 
But praises to the pilgrim's God, 

A freer banner now. 
Floats o'er tlie land where rests in peace 

The weary pilgrim's brow. 

Still he its stars for the oppressed 

A cheering, guiding light, 
Its stripes, the bond of brotherhood 

That freemen still unite. 
And, till the centuries cease to roll, 

Still flattering on the sky, 
Be it the standard of a race 

Whose freedom ne'er shall die ! 
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A CALL TO THE CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION. 

BY J. L. WADSWOETH. 

From northern homes, from southern climes, 

From mart and lonely mead, 
From where the red man fades aivay 

Before the white man's tread; 
Who wanders from his native land. 

Who loves this highland shore. 
We bid you gather here again ; 

Come to your home once more ! 

The graves are green ye left behmd, 

And many a later mound, 
Within the field of sepulchres, 

Those ancient graves surround ; 
But none will e'er return again, 

TJiose gloomy portals through ; 
So come to us and shed a tear 

Upon the old and new. 

We cannot say, to win you back, 

That we are growing great; 
We cannot boast of mighty deeds. 

Of pomp, or show, or state. 
But we dwell among those greea old bills, 

A quiet, noiseless band, 
And from your olden haunts we call — 

Come to your father land ! 
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CENTENNIAL ODE. 

BY J, L. WADSWOKTH. 

G-ATHERED amid the scenes of yore, 

The honored and ancestral hills, 

Where hope's young pinion, wont to soar, 

Did triumph o'er liEea future ills ; 

We come from forests of the west. 

Or where Atlantic billows flow. 

From homca our fathers footsteps pressed, 

Pilgrims, an hundred years ago. 

Glad greetings for the olden friends 
Of ciiildhood's free and joyous hour ! 
Fond memories for each tree that bends, 
Each home-like bird, each home-like flower! 
But worship, to the shrines we bring. 
Where er'st our sires, in homage low. 
Were wont their hymns of praise to sing 
To God, an hundred years ago. 

The wing of time, with tireless might, 
Hath borne the century day by day, — 
Unequal to the ceaseless flight, 
Wearied, we soon shall sink away. 
Then let us choose the truth as those 
Who humbly walked with God below, 
And from these hills, we trust, arose 
To heaven, an hundred years ago. 
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EPISTLE TO POSTERITY. 

Addbesskd to those who shall meet to celebrate the Second Centennial 
Anniversary of Litchfield County, August Ilth, 1951, 

BY P. KENTON" KILBODKNE. 

Oua Jubilee is over ! Far and wide, 
Through lane and turnpike, pour the living tide ; 
Each homeward hies, with pleasure-beaming eye, 
And heart all redoJent with purpose high. 
Erewhile, another race, in strange array, 
Will welcome to the world youb festive-day ; 
0, when it dawns, " may I be there to see," 
Though strown through every land my dust may be! 

Hail, unborn brothers ! from these heights of time, 
I fain would greet you with the voice of rhyme, 
And send my greeting down the vale of tears. 
Through the long windings of an hundred years. 
Think not my toast a lifeless thing, even though 
It comctb from the grave of long ago : 
" A health to each, and joy be with you all, 
Who gather here at your great Festival!" 

0, could the bard but claim the prophet's eye. 
And read for you a glorious destiny, 
What pride would mingle in his cup of bliss, 
To be your Poet on a day like this ! 
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'Twere more than fame, if down through storms and tears, 
These lines shall reach yon In the far-off years, 
!For other hands must weave your civic crown — 
New names must grace your ensigns of renown. 

Conjecture all! No glass can penetrate 
The unknown void that hides the scroll of fate ; 
No still small voice, no charioteer of flame, 
Hath told us of your glory, or your shame. 
Perhaps, as ye shall read of us, ye'll boast 
Your parents were of " that enlightened host ; " 
Perhaps in sackcloth mourn, that ye must trace 
Your lineage to our wild barbarian race ! 

It may be yours to seal your faith in blood, 

Martyrs for God, or for your country's good ; — 

Soldiers in that dread war of death with life, 

When Gog and Magog mingle in the strife. 

It may be yours to hai! thai promised day, 

When tratb shall hold her universal sway — 

When war, and want, and ^vrong, and crime, shall cease, 

And nations own thy sway, 0, Prince of Peace ! 

If true, as hath been said by saint and sage, 
The world shall grow in wisdom as in age, 
Ye, who hive soar'd to heights we cannot sec, 
Will need n> teachmgs from such worms as we. 
If you, like u^, must tieid life's weary way, 
Where clouds and storms may close the fairest day — 
Where friends must die — where Jove's bright chain must sever 
In weal — in woe— God he your guide forever! 
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However man may change for good or ill, 

The years will roll, their cycles to fulfil ; 

Tired nature sleeps bat to revive again ; — 

These hills, and streams, and mountains, will remain ; 

Bold Prospect still will lift his brazen brow. 

Mount Tom will frown majestic then as now, — 

The Bantam waters roll their silver tide, 

Nor heed the generations that have died. 

Ere., Aug. 14th, 1851. 
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PORTEAITS. 



Aqbeeablt to the request of the Central Committee, in tlieir 
Circular of the 22d of March, and in conformity to a vote of the 
Central and Town Committees, at their meeting on the 19th of 
Jfily, repsating the request, the following Portraits were for- 
warded to the Committee and arranged in the Court-room, where 
they were open to the inspection of visitors, and attracted much 
attention through the days of the Celebration, viz : — 

A Bust of Oliver Wolcott, Governor of thia State from 1817 
to 1827; by Clerenger. 

An elegant f«ll length portrait of Hon, Frederick Wolcott, of 
Litchfield, Clerk of the Courts for forty years ; taken by Waldo 
&. Jewett. 

Col. Benjamin Tallmadge, of Litchfield, for many years mem- 
ber of Congress ; by Stuart. 

Col. Wm. F. Tallmadge, son of Benjamin T., and an officer 
in the War of 1812. 

Hon. James Gould, of Litchfield, Judge of the Superior 
Court and Court of Errors ; by Waldo. 

Wife of Hon, James Gould, taken when 19 yeai'S old, and four 
years after her marriage ; by Waldo, 

Major Moses Seymour, of Litchfield, taken in the uniform 
wiiich he wore at Eurgoyne's defeat ; by Ralpli Earle, in 1789. 

Mrs. Moaes Seymour, and son Epaphro ; by Earle. 

Moses Seymour, Jr., son of Major Moses S. ; miniature. 

Wife of Moaes Seymour, Jr. ; miniature. 

Ozias Seymour, Esq,, for many years Sheriff of Litchfield 
County ; by Snyder. 
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POETRAITfl. Wi) 

Rev. Truman Marsh ; by Earle, in 1789. 

do. by Snyder, about 1842. 

Mrs. Truman Marsh ; by Earle, in 1789. 
Nathaniel Church, gf Salisbury, fatherof Chief Justice Church. 
Nathaniel Smith, of Woodbuiy, Judge of the Superior and 
Supreme Courts. 
Mrs. Nathaniel Smith. 

Rev. Noah Benedict, of Woodbury, fatber of Mrs. N. Smith. 
Dr. John S. Wolcott, son of Gov. Wolcoti. ; by Snyder. 
Daniel H. Brinsmade, of Washington, Judge of the County 
Court. 
Rev. Ammi R. Robbins, of Norfolk. 
William Battell, Esq., of Torrington. 

Hon. Augustus Pettibone, of Norfolk, Chief Judge of County 
Court. 

Samuel Forbes, of Canaan. 

Alpha Rockwell, the first person born in Colebrook. 
Mrs. Rockwell, mother of the above. 
Gen. Morris Woodruff, of Litchfield ; by A. Dickinson. 
Col. Perry Averill, of New Preston. 
Rev. N. W. Taylor, Professor in Yale College. 
David Bellamy, Esq., of Bethlem, son of Rev. Dr. Bellamy, 
Hon. Joseph H. Bellamy, grandson of Rev. Dr. B. 
Daniel Bacon, Esq., of Woodbury. 
Gen. Chauncey Crafts, of Woodbury. 

Rev. Azel Backus, Pastor of Church in Bethlem, President of 
Hamilton College, Clinton, N. Y. 
Gen. David Bird, of Bethlem. 
Dr. Daniel Sheldon, of Litchfield; by George Catlin. 
Rev. Isaac Jones, of Litchfield ; by Snyder. 
Mrs, Uriel Holmes, of Litchfield, daughter of Judge Austin, 
New Hartford. 
Major General Francis Bacon, of Litchfield. 
Lieut. Frederick Bacon, of U. S. Navy, lost in tho " Sea Gull." 
E. C. Bacon, Esq., of Litchfield, 

Upon which the editors of the New Haven Register remarked, 
that " one of the most interesting features of this festival, wai 
the display of family portraits at the Court House. We were 
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210 PORTRAITa. 

struck with their resemblance to the children of the third and 
fourth generation." 

The editor of the New Haven Joamal observed, that " among 
the most interesting exhibitions, at the Litchfield Jubiiee, was 
the gallery of pictures at the Court House, where the sons and 
daughters of the County assembled to celebrate its birth-day, 
could look upon the portraits of their fathers and mothers of the 
' homespun age,' whose wisdom, purity and virtue, contributed 
so much to the glory of the place of their nativity. There were 
pictures in every style of art, from the highest excellence to the 
daub of the traveling paintor. Many of them were taken in the 
latter part of the last century, by Earle ; and the q^uaint dresses 
of many of the ladies, represented to our eye something more of 
the aristocracy of the Court, than the simplicity of Dr. Bush- 
nell's ' Emgs and Queens of Homespun.' There were the old 
illustrioos names of the County, looking down upon their de- 
scendauta from the walls of the ancient Court House, where 
many of them had been wont to assemble during life, when ita 
bar and bench possessed a greater array of talent than any other 
in the land, and where were their children looking with honest 
pride, on the noble and intellectual faces of their ancestors," 
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CONCLUDING REMAEKS. 



Am attempt was made to keep a Register of the namea of all 
who attended the celebration, with a view to publication. And 
for that purpose, boots were lodged at the several Hotels, and 
at the entrance of the Tent, and a request announced through 
the Tillage papers, and in handbills, and from the platform, that 
every person in attendance, would ent«r his, or her, name, place 
of residence, and birth. But, owing to the immense crowd, and 
to the fact that nearly every moment was occupied with the 
public exercises, very few complied with the request, so that the 
Roster was too imperfect to be published. 

Among those in attendance, besides those already named, we 
nolieed Lieut. Gov. Kendriek, of Waterbury ; President Wool- 
soy, of Yale PoUege ; Col. Amasa Parker, of Delhi, N. Y., a 
native of Sharon ; Wm. Rockwe'51, Esq., of Brooklyn, N. Y., a 
native of Sharon ; Gamaliel H. Barstow, late Treasurer of the 
State of New York ; Thomas Day, Esq., late Secretary of this 
State, a native of Washington ; David Prentice, late Professor 
of Mathematics in Geneva College, a native of Bethlem ; Hon. 
D. B. St. John, Superintendent of the New York Banking De- 
partment, Albany, a native of Sharon; Lawrence HuE, of 
Angehea, N. Y., a native of Bethlem ; Dr. John Peck, of Ver- 
mont, a native of Woodbury ; Dr. Goodsell, of TJtica, a native of 
Washington, and E. D. Mansfield, Esq., of Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Also the followmg natives of Litchfield, viz. : Hon. Jno. W. Allen, 
late member of Congress from the Cleveland district, Ohio ; 
Hon. Horatio Seymour, of TJtiea ; Hon. John A. Collier, late 
Comptroller of New York ; Hon. Robert Pierpont, Judge of the 
Supreme Court of Vermont ; J. Huntington Wolcott, of Boston ; 
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^l-i OONCLODING REMAKKS. 

H. F. Tallmadge, U. S. Marslml, New York ; Jho. Kilboum, 
Judge of the Court of Queen's Bench, Canada ; Wm. M, Clark, 
Esq., of New York ; Hon. Wm. V. Peck, of Portsmouth, Ohio, 
Judge of the Circuit Court ; Guy, Theodore, and Ashhel Catlin, 
of Vermont. 

Among tho venerable men of other days, wa noticed on the 
platform, Daniel Lamson, of Litchfield, aged 97 ; also, Elisha 
Mason, of the same town, aged 94 — both heroes of the devolu- 
tion ; also Ebenezer Landon, of Lyons, N. Y., aged 91' — having 
traveled over 300 miles to attend the celehration, aeeompaaied 
by his son and daughter, and had been absent from Litchfield 4S 
years. 

The early and efficient arrangements of the Central Committee 
for providing strangers with accommodations, for tho preservation 
of good order, and protection of property, were thoroughly car- 
ried out and executed. The Sheriff of the County and his Dep- 
uties wore constantly patrolling the streets throughout the day, 
and the detachment from the " Bacon Guards" were constantly 
on duty through the night. No pocket was picked, no property 
stolen or injured, no fighting, wrangling or noise, no person intoxi- 
cated ; indeed, perfect quiet reigned throughout the whole period 
of the celebration. We have heard of no occurrence which 
marred the happiness of the Jubilee, or which cast the least 
cloud over any part of tho exorcises. Indeed it was a general 
remark, that on do similar occasion, was a greater degree of 
good order and harmony observed, than was witnessed here 
throughout tho whole celebration. Aceordmg to the estimates 
made by those conversant with large assemblages, there were 
probably from eight to nine thousand persons present. More 
than one thousand visitors were lodged in the village the first 
night, and within seven or eight miles around the village, nearly 
two thousand more found comfortable lod^gs. Every dwelling 
was stowed with cheei-ful and happy guests. We have not yet 
heard of a person who was improvided with comfortable accom- 
modations. 
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THE ORIGIN OF THE CELEBRATIOI. 



At a meeting of some two thousand persons, from the several 
towns of "Ancient Woodbury," on the 5tli of July, 1858, it was 
moved by .William Cothren, and seconded by Rev. John Churchill : 

" That a Committee of two from each of'the towns once inclnded, 
in whole or in part, in the ancient town of Woodbury, he appointed 
by the meeting, with power to add to their o*n number, and to ap- 
point all necessary Assistant Committees, for the purpose of making 
efficient arrangements for the Historical Celebration of the Second 
Centennial Anniversary of the first Exploration of the Town, and 
the reception of the first Indian Deed, at Bethel Hock, on the 4th. 
day of July, A. D. 1.859, and also to invite gentlemen to deliver the 
various addresses, &c., of the occasion," 

The motion was unanimously adopted, and the following named 
gentlemen appointed such Committee : 

William Cothren, C. B. Phelps,* W. T. Bacon,t P. M. Trow- 
bridge,! Woodbury ; 

E. W. Frisbie, S. H. Mitchell, Washington ; 

T. B. Wheeler, A. B. Downs, Col. C. Hieock,t SotUhkiry ; 

Abraham Beecher, H. W. Peck, Beth/em ; 

H. B. Eastman, F, W, Lathrop, Roxbury : 

N. J. Wilcosson, Alfred Harger, Oxford; 

Dr. Marcuf DeForest- -Tr., Leonaivl Bronson, Middlehuri/. 

FIRST MKBTING OF THE COMMITTF.E. 

On the 18th day of Septen(ber, 1858, the General Committee held 
its first meeting, pursuant to written notice bjyletter, to each member 
thereof, from the chairman, WJUiam Cothren. This meeting was 
held at the office of the late Judge Phelps, but the chairman was 
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absent, attending to professional business in a neighboring town. 
What the action of the Committee was, will be seen, by the following 
paragraph, which went the rounds of the Connecticut press : 



WOODBUET SECOND CENTENNIAL < 

The General Committee having in charge the matter of the second 
centennial celebration of the discovery of the valley of ancient 
Woodbury, met at the office of Hon. C. B, Phelpa, on the 18th inst., 
and gave an invitation to William Cothren, Esq., the " Historian of 
Ancient Woodbury,'' to deliver the historical address, and to Kev. 
William Thompson Bacon, the "distinguished native poet of our 
vales," to deliver the poem on the occasion of the celebration. These 
invitations have been accepted. 

By a vote of the assemblage at the celebration on the 5th of July 
last, the proposed celebration is to be held on the 4th of July, 1859, 
at " Bethel Kock." Ample preparations will be made by the Com- 
mittee to have the celebration worthy of the occasion, and of our 
historic old town. 

All persons having facts or incidents connected with the history of 
the ancient town, are respectfully requested to communicate them to 
Mr. Cothren, or Mr. Bacon, who will endeavor to make a proper use 
of them. W. 

On the 17th of December, 1858, pursuant to a like written notice 
from the chairman to each member of the General Committee, a 
meeting was held, from which both Mr. Cothren and Mr. Phelps 
were absent, being engaged in the trial of a cause in which they 
were opposing counsel. Eev. Wm. T. Bacon, who had a short time 
previously been added to the General Committee, presided, and 
Philo M. Trowbridge, Esq., acted as secretary of the meeting. At 
this meeting, the following votes were unanimously passed, viz . 

" Voted, That the Centennial Celebration be held at Bethel Rock, 
in Woodbury, on the 4th and 5th days of July, 1859, pursuant to 
the vote of the 5th of July, 18.58. 

Voted, That a sermon be added to Ihe list of exercises already 
agreed upon for the celebration. 

Voted, That we do invite Eev. Henry B. Sherman, of Belleville, 
New Jersey, to deliver said sermon. 

Voted, That there be an Antique Procession on said 4th of July. 

Voted, That there be a Pioneer Maeampment from the several 
towns of Ancient Woodbury, during said celebration. 
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Voted, That a committee to carry out (,he last two votes, and the 
General Committee of Arrangements for the Celebration, be ap- 
pointed by the General Committee for "Woodbury. 

Voted, That a Committee of InyitJition for the several towns be 
appointed by the Woodbury Committee, 

Voted, That the General Committee of Woodbtjkt be 
instkucted to secure short addresses from residents ok 
the territory, and others from abroad, who shall be 
present at said celebration. 

Voted, That the Committee of Invitation be requested to secure 
the portraits of early, and other distinguished residents of Ancient 
Woodbury, for the Antiquarian Portrait Gallery during the cetebra- 

Voted, That a Committee in eaeh town to collect funds for defray- 
ing the expenses of said celebration, including the publication of the 
proceedings, in pamphlet form, be appointed by the General Com- 
mittee of each town. 

Voted, That every person paying one dollar, or more, towards the 
expense fund, shall be entitled to a copy of said proceedings, when 



Voted, That the poets of the territory be invited to furnish odes 

Voted, Tbat there be an Antiquarian Pic-nlc each day of the cel- 
ebration." 

The substance of these votes was immediately published in the 
newspapers all over the State, and every body who reads had full 
opportunity to become informed of the action of the Committee. On 
their return, Messrs. Phelps and Cothren fully acquiesced in 'the 
action of the General Committee. They had left a paper in the 
hand-writing of Mr. Cothren, requesting action on all the above points. 

Pursuant to the above votes, the General Committee of Woodbury 
appointed the following Committee of Invitation, with power in the 
Committee (o add to its numbers, viz : 

Committee of Invitation. 

Woodbuiy—P. M. Trowbridge, Thomas Bull, Lewis Judd, N. B. 
Smith, Henry Minor. 

Sovikbury — CLavles Hicoek, Dr. N. C. Baldwin. 

Washington — D. B. Brinsmade, H. J, Church. 

Bethlem — John C. Ambler, Wm, K. Harrison. 

Jtoxbury — C. Beardsley, N. E, Smith. 

Middlebury — Dr. M. DeForest, Jr. 

Oxford— ■'S. J. Wilcoxson. 
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The chairman of the Committee of Invitation immediately drew a 
circular letter of invitation to tlie emigrants from Woodbury, sub- 
mitted it to the General Committee of Woodbury, and it was ap- 
proved. The first edition of the circular was issued Feb. 1st, 1859. 
This became exhausted, and a second edition was issued April 1st, 
1869, a copy of which is as follows, viz : 

Woodbury, Conn., Apeil 1st, 1859, 
Dear Sir : — 

The citizens of Ancient Woodbury met on Monday, the 5fli of 
July last, and celebrated the Eighty-second Anniversary of our 
National Independence. Near the close of the exercises of that 
day, on motion of William Cotheen, Esq., it was voted by accla- 
mation to celebrate on the 4th and 5th of July, 1859, the Two 
Hundredth Anniversary of the exploration of Ancient Woodbury ; 
and to carry said vote into effect, a General Committee of two per- 
sona from each of the towns once included in Woodbury; was ap- 
pointed, with full power to make the necessary arrangements. 

The above Committee having appointed the undersigned a Com- 
mittee to invite al! persons who may have emigrated from among us, 
and all others interested, does hereby extend an invitation to you 
personally, and soljcit you to be present and unite with ua in the fes- 
tivities of the occasion. 

It is expected the exercises will occupy two days, and that they 
will be nearly as follows : 

1. Antique Procession. 

2. Historical Address by William Cothken, Esq., the Historian 
of Woodbury. 

3. Poem by Bev. William Thompson Bacon, of Woodbury, 
i. Sermon by Rev. Henrt B. Sherman, of Belleville, N. J. 

a. Beading of Iietters and Odes, with Speeches from distinguished 
Emigrants. 

6. Mammoth Antiquarian Pic-Nic, both days. 

7. Pioneer Encampment on Orenaug Books. 

8. Amateur Indian Encampment on Castle Bock. 

9. " Guards " and Sentinel service on the Cliffs. 

The various Committees are now in the active discharge of their 
duties, and from present indications, the occasion will be an honor to 
the descendants of the intelligent, virtuons, and noble men who 
planted the town, and who, in their characters, have left to their 
descendants a priceless legacy. 
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Come, then, our " lateh-striags are out," our hands are extended to 
greet you, and arouDd our heart ii-s tones the "old artu-chaii's " are 
wMting for the absent. 

Very respectfully your^. 

To this circular were attached the names of the Committee 
uf Invitation, printed above, and one other, which was subsequently 
omitted for cause. 

It had, from the beginning, been tlie earnest deaire of every mem- 
ber of the General Committee so to arrange the parts and apportion 
the duties necessarily arising out of the c«lebratiqn, that their action 
would meet the hearty approval and cordial co-operation of all inter- 
ested in the objects of the bccaeion. This was frequently a matter 
of consultation in the casual meetings of the Committee. Not a word to 
the contraiy was ever heard. It was in this spirit, with this view, 
atVer full consultation in the first regular meeting of all the members of 
the Geneml Committee of Woodbury, which, for this purpose, had been 
invested with the full powers of the General Committee, that the 
following action and coi'respondence took place, viz : 

WooDBUKY, -25th March, 185!). 
Kev. J. Chdkchill, 

Dear Sir : — The Genei-al Committee were together to-day, arrang- 
ing a little for the celebration next July, and were desirous of getting 
some one to make a little opening speech, on the first day of the 
celebration, after the prayer, and before the other exercises, " Wel- 
coming back the sons of Woodbury, who return to join us in the 
anniversary." We also wish some Clergyman to speak in reply to 
the Sentiment — " The eai-)y Clergy of Ancient Woodbury." It is 
proposed that these parts be each twenty or thirty minutes in length, 
and we desire, thus early, to secure persons to take them, as whoever 
accepts them would require some time for a preparation satisfactory 
to himself. 

It is our desire that you would take one of these parts, and the 
one you would prefer. Rev. Mr. Bacon and Mr. Trowbridge heartily 
join me in inviting and urging you to do this. 

We are receiving letters from aU parts of the Onion, from the sons 
of Woodbury, who have gone out from us, expressing the greatest 
interest in the proposed celebration, and promising to attend. We 
believe that, with a little earnest effort on our part, it will be an oc- 
casion we shall long remember with pleasure. 
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Please write me a line soon, stating whether you will join us in 
the exercises as proposed. 

Yours truly, 

W. COTHREN. 

Mk. Chukchul's Eeply. 

Mr, COTHRJIN — My Dear Sir—1 received your letter of the 
25th inst., on Saturday afternoon. In reply to it, I would say, that 
it would have been agreeable to me to have participated, not in any 
public services, but in such other ways as I might, in order to make 
the occasion to which you refer interesting and profitable. The oc- 
casion is one, which for some three or four years past, I have ot)«n 
contemplated, and conversed upon with different individuals in the 
Town with interest. But no matter for this now. As the programme 
is widely before the public, and the Gen'l Committee have pre- 
pared & sent it out with the Invitation, over the signatures of 
another committee expressly appointed for that purpose, it w'ld to 
the community at large seem at least much like an afterthought now 
to add two addresses to the occasion. Not only so, but your note 
gives me to understand that these additional matters are proposed by 
the General Committee for Woodbury, whereas, I had supposed the 
G«n'I Com. for Ancient Woodbury consisting of two from each 
Town to be the' proper authority to make the arrangements. It 
would be very far from my wish to speak or to have any public duty 
on that occasion, & I must respectfully decline your invitation. 
Very respectfully, 

JNO. CHURCHILL. 

WooDBTJBY, March 28, 1859, 

On the 16th of April, the Committee had another meeting, and 
made appointments for the exercises of the second day of the cele- 
bration, including the parts refused by Mr. Churchill, he having beeo 
the first man applied to after Mr, Sherman was appointed to preach 
the sermon. These appointees, with the exception of three, who were 
unable to fulfill on account of sickness in their families, were the same 
n the final order of exercises, which was as follows, viz : 



WOODBURY SECOND CENTENNIAL CELEBKATIOM. 

Tliere will be a Historical Celebration of the Second Centennial 
Anniversary of the first Exploration of the Town, and the reception 
of the first Indian Deed, at Woodbury, on the 4th and 5th days of 
July, A. D, 1859, commencing at 10 o'clock, A. M. 
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ORDER OF EXERCISES. 
First Day. 
Antique Procession, escorted by the Band and Eoxbury Guards. 
Ode, by the Choir — tune, " Uruce's Address." 
Prayer, by Rev. R. G. Williams, of Woodbury, 
Sbort Introductory Address, "Welcoming tl),e emigrants from 
Woodbury home again," by Nathaniel Smith, of Woodbury. 
Music by the Band. 

Historical Address, by WiUiam Cothren, of Woodbury. 
Music by the Band. 

Recess of one Hour for Eefreskments. 
Music by the Band. 

Song — "The Pilgrim Fathers," by G. S. Minor. 
Poem, by William Thompson Bacon, of Woodbury. 
Ode, by the Choir — tune, " Avid Lang Syne." 
Benediction, by Rev. Thomas L. Shipman, of Jewett City. 

SECOND MORNING,— 8 o'clock. 
Pkaybk Meeting at Bethfl Rock. 

SKCOND DAY.— 10 o'clock, A. M. 
Music by the Band. 
Centennial Hymn. 
Prayer, by Rev. Friend W. Smith, of Woodbury. 

Sermon, by Rev. Henry Beer^ Sherman, of Belleville, N. J. 

Hymn. 

Speech: — '"The early Clergy of Ancient Woodbury," by Rev. 
Anson S. Atwood, of Mansfield, Conn. 

One Hour for Refreshments. 

Music by the Baud. 

Ode, by the Choii' — tune, " Sweet Home." 

Speech : — " The early Lawyers of Ancient Woodbury," by Hon. 
Seth P. Beers, of Litchfield. 

Music by the Band. 

Speech: — "The early Physicians oi' Ancient Woodbury," by David 
B. W. Hard, M. D., of Bethlem. 

Music by the Band. 
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} Vice Presidents. 
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Speech : — " The Founders of Andent Woodbury," by Hon. Wil- 
liam T. Minor, of Stamford. 

Ode, by ihe Choir — tune, " America." 

Speech : — " The early Schools of Ancient Woodbury," by T. M. 
Thompson, Esq., of Woodbury. 

Speech : — " Grand-«hildren of Ancient Wtfodbury," by Hon. Chas, 
Chapman, of Hai^ford. 

Speech , — " The Cousins of Ancient Woodbury," by Hon. Henry 
Duttfln, of New Haven. 

Volunteer Speeches, by distinguished sons of Ancient Woodbury, 
from abroad. 

Beading of Letters and Odes prepared for the occasion. 

Concluding Prayer, by Rev. C. T. Woodruff, of Woodbury, 

Benediction, by Rev. Philo Judson, of Rocky Hill. 

Hon. Nathaniel B. Smith, President of ihe Day. 
Hon. D. B. Brinsraade, of Washington, T 
" Joshua Bird, of Bethlem, | 

S. W. Baldwin, Esq., of Roxbury, 
Cyrus Mitchell, Esq., of Southbury, 
Nathaniel Walker, Esq., of Oxford, 1 
Leonard Bronson, Esq., of Middlebury, j 

Henkt Minor, Cldef Marshal. 
Assistant Marshals : 
R. I. Tolles, Elijah D. Judson, 

George Camp, Elisha P. Tomlinson, 

Robert Peck, James Stone, 

Benjamin Doolittle, Truman S. Minor, 

W. C. McKay, George P. Crane, 

George Saston, James H. Minor. 

Three other Committees were appointed at the same time with the 
Committee of Invitation, viz : 

Committee on Antique Procession, Encampment, etc. 
Woodbury — Nathaniel Smith, S. F. Peck, J. G. Curtias, S. Hurd, 
H. W. Shove, R«v. R. G. Williams, Rev. C. P. Woodruff. 
SoutWniry—'i. B. Wheeler, A. B. Downs. 
Eoxbiiry — Capt. L. Judd, 
Bethlem— B.. W. Peck. 
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Washington— D. G. Piatt, EusseU W. Frisbie. 
Oxford~N. J. Wileoxson, N. Walker. 
Middhburji — Frank. Benliam. 

Finance Gommittee. 

Woa^ury — Henry Minor, George P. Allen, Charles W. Kirthmd, 
George Saxton. 

Washington — Russell W. Frisbie, Simeon D. Piatt, George C. 
Cogswell, 

Roxhury—^. J. Fenu, C. E. Prindle, C. Lewis, F. W. Latlirop. 

&Mrtiary— Col. C. Hicock, C. Whitlock. 

Bethlem — Dr. H. Davis. 

Oxford — Nathaniel Walker, Dr. L. Barnes. 

Wm. E. Woodruff, Woodbury, Treasurer. 

Gommittee on Antiquarian Portrait Gallery. 
C. a. Crafts, Wm. Hicock, Joshua Bird, B. H. Preston, F. W. 
Gunn, and the members of the Committee of Invitation. 

On the 25th of April, 1859, the General Committee of Woodljury 
appointed the Committee of Arrangements, and the Committee on 
the Pic-nic, aa will be seen below, and subsequently the General 
Committees of the other towns appointed gunilar Committees for Iheir 
several localities, viz : 

General Committee of Arrangements and Reception, 
WOODBURY. 

N. B. Smith, G, P. Allen, 

Walter P. Marshall, H. Minor, 

John P. DeForest, Calvin H. Downs, 

Dr. C. H. Webb, G. Piatt Crane, 

Wm. E. Woodruff, E. D. Judson, 

James G. Curtiss, L. G. Atwood, 

Daniel S. Lemon, Truman S. Minor, 

Elisha P. Tomlinson, James Stone, 

D. Chauncey Somers, F, Orton, 

J. Knight Bacon, D. S. Bull, 

T. Bull, Enos Benham, 

Nathaniel Smith, John A. Boughton, 

Rev. E. G. Williams, W. S. Curtiss, 

R. I. Tolles, P. A. Judson, 
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James Huntington, 

S. Chapin, 

S. Clark, 

L. B. Candee, 

B. Doolittle, 

Sidney Hurd, 

J. Parker, 

General Gommittee of Arr 

Mrs. N. B. Smith, 

" Wm. T. Banon, 

" R. G. WiUiams, 

" F. W. Smith, 

" C. T. Woodruff, 

" L. B. Candee, 

" Jason Parker, 

" W. E. WoodrufF, 

'■ T. W. Walker, 

" W. Cothren, 

" E. J. M. Benham, 

" T. M. Thompson, 

" A. Goi-don,- 

" G. H. Atwood, 

" A. Candee, 

" H. S. Crane, 

" T.Minor, 

" Loren Fortes, 

" J. P. Marshall, 

" T. Bull, 

" C. A. Somer.s, 

" J. F. Walker, 

" P. M. Troiyhridge, 

" H. C. Baldwin, 

" D. Curtiss, 

" H. Minor, 

" T. Judson, 

" A. Birch, 

" B. S. Russell, 

" L. G. Atwood, 

" R. Partree, 

" B. A. Sherman, 
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J. W. Rogers, 
B. A. Sherman, 
F. A. Smith, 
T. M. Thompson, 
J. F. Walker, 
H. Tomlinson, 
Rev. C.T. Woodruff. 

'etnents on the Antiquarian Pic 

Mrs. S. Minor, 

" B. M. Stowe, 

" Barlow Russell, 

" Fred. Bolton, 

» S. Clark, 

" H. S. CurtisB, 

" N. Smith, 

" C. H. Webb, 

" C. Betts, 

" G. Lathrop, 

" E. Parker, 

" D. C. Somers, 

" G. P. Allen, 

" C. P. Strong, 

" J. P. DeForest, 

Miss Julia P. Marshall, 

" Helen O, Atwood, 

" Julia A. Bull, 

" Rebecca T. Bajxin, 

" Cornelia Betts, 

" Cornelia J. Betts, 

" Emma F. Betts, 

" Sophia E. Benedict, 

" Emily A. Curtiss, 

" Sarah P. Clark, 

" Maria J. Cogswell, 

" Lucy A. DeForest, 

" Julia E. Downs, 

■' Sally R. Hotchkiss, 

" M. J. Hitchcock, 

" C. Lambert, 

[arriet E. Judson, 



icioy Google 



a Mary Minor, 
Amanda E. Phelps, 
.S. Maria Phelps, 
Maiy J, Parker, 
Helen Parker, 
Susan E. Pierce, 
Wealthy A. Root, 



13 

Miss Cornelia M. Smith, 

" F. C. Trowbridge, 

■' Maria B. Walker, 

" C. L. Webb, 

" Clara C. Vaill, 

" Edna E. Russell. 



WASHINGTON. 



Ot-estus Hickox, 
T. A. Bryan, 
Turney Odell. 
Henry Seeley, 
Charles Hickox, 
B. P. Beach, 
Sherman Woodruff, 
S. A. Baker, 
Sherman Hart well, 
Herman Baldwin, 
R. S. Leavitt, 
T. F. Brinsmade, 
F. N. Galpin, 
T. H. Woodruff, 
E, Hurlbut, 
Seth Hollister, 
J. B, Newton, 
Treat Nettleton, 
Henry Nettleton, 
E. J. PoDd, 



Col. r. Hickox, 

Daniel Frisbie, 
Wm. C. Branson, 
C. L. Ford, 
R. W. Ford, 
Augustus Smith, 
Sheldon Logan, 
Seth S, Logan, 
John Fenn, 
C. Allen, 
Sherman Titua, 
Samuel Burgess, 
Stephen Morehouse, 
Albert Sterling, 
Dea. David Punderson, 
Dea. S. S. Baldwin, 
A. W. Mitehel, 
J. Kinney. 



Ladies' I'ic-Nic Committee. 



Mrs. Rev. E. H. Lyman, 

'* Dr. R. M. Fowler, 

" F. W. Gunn, 

" C. L. Ford, 

" vS. S. Logan, 

" R. W. Frisbie, 

" S. Frisbie, 

" S. A. Baker, 

" T. A. Bryan, 

" F. A. Frisbie, 



Mre. F. N. Galpin, 

" S. W. Ford, 

" E, Seeley, 

" Dr. J. Richaida 

" R. S. Leavitt, 

" N. Gibson, 

" A. Gibson, 

" E. Hurlbut, 

'" C. Leeland, 

" H. Morehouse* 
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Mrs. F. Newton, 

" G. Baldwin, 

" C. Mason, 

" S. H. Calhoun, 

" J, Kinney, 
Miss Mary M. Brinsmade, 

" Harriet Fowler, 

" Mary Kinney, 

" Sarah Hubbell, 

" Eliza Mitchel, 

" Susan Bronson, 

" Abba Vail, 

" Lydia Parish, 
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Miss Kezia Farrand, 

" Amanda Logan, 

" Celia Nettleton, 

" Isabelle Ford, 

" Annie Bryan, 

" Fanny Smith, 

" Sila Friabie, 

" Elizabeth Seeley, 

" Eliza Odell, 

" Ellen Hickox, 

" Lora Hollister, 

" Eleanor Frisbie, 

" Finances Ludingtoo. 



NEW PRESTON. 



1. D. Patterson, 
Daniel Burn ham, 
Walter D. Sperry, 
Walt«r Burnhani, 
Isaac Brown, 
Wm. C. Woostel-, 
G. C. Whittlesey, 
Hiram C- Bennett, 
George W. Cogswell 
Me dad Groodsell, 
J. E. Whittlesey, 



Fred. WliitUesey, 
A. C. Lemmon, 
David E. Meeker, 
S. W. Meeker, 
Sherman P. Camp, 
James Barton, 
Elisha A. Whittlesey, 
John M. Ford, 
Levi Morehouse, 
Sheldon Wlieaton, 
Jerome Edwards, 



Ladies^ Pic-Nic Committee 



Mrs. Daniel Burnham, 
" Walter D. Sperry, 
" "Walter Burnham, 
" Isaac Brown, 
" 6. C. Whittlesey, 
Miss Kuth A. Bennett, 
Mrs. Geo. W. Cogswell, 
" Medad Goodsell, 
" S. Augusta Whittlesey, 
" A. C. Lemmon, 
" David E. Meeker, 



Mrs. S. W. Meeker, 
Miss Mary E. Bennett, 
Mrs. James Barton, 
Miss Sarah Camp, 
Mrs. E. A. Whittlesey, 

" John M. Ford, 
Miss Ellen Wheaton, 

" Minerva Wheaton, 
Mrs. Augusta Scott, 
Miss Helen Brown. 
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T. B. Wheeler, 
D. P. Whitlock, 
H. D. Monson, 
W. C. Beeeher, 
S. G. Goodrich, 



SOUTHBURT. 

C. Whitlock, 
C. Hicock, 
C. N. Ha]l, 
H. W. Scott, Jr., 
G. W. Smith. 

Indies' Pic-Nic Committee. 



rs. S. B. Whitlock, 
N. C. Monson, 
H. B. Stiles, 
F. Stiles, 
L. Smith, 

D. R. Hinmau, 
C. S. Hinman, 
C. Hinman, 

C. A. Brown, 
H. W. Scotl, 
C. H. Hall, 

E. Pulford, 
E. Hine, 

S. G. Goodrich, 
H. C. Hayes, 
A. H. Shelton, 
J. W. Bradley, 
J. T. Mnnn, 



Mrs. C. Oat man, 

" E. Wheeler, 

" R. G. Curtiss, 

" H. BrowD, 

" W. C. Beeeher, 

Miss E. P. Whitlock, 

" M. A. Ronaldson, 

" Helen E. Hinman, 

" Ann Hinman, 

" A. F. Stiles, 

" M. E. Monson, 

" Jennie Stiles, 

" Sarah L. Smith, 

" Julia Lum, 

" Mary E. Mitchel, 

" Augusta Stiles, 

" Mary Hicock, 

" Laura Hicock, 



SOUTH BRITAIN. 



Kev. A. E. Lawrence, 
George Smith, 
Oliver Mitchell, 
Marshall S. Clark, 
Samuel L, Tuttle, 
James F. Hinman, 
George A, Hoyt, 
Calvin Lines, 
Elliot B. Bradley, 
Samuel W. Post, 



John Pierce, 
Perry Averill, 
Beuhen Pierce, 
Noah B. Tuttle, 
Henry W. Guthrie, 
Charles B. Smith, 
David F. Pierce, 
Samuel J. Stoddard, 
Nelson W. MitchelL 
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Ladies' Pic-Nie Gomnlittee. 



Mrs, A. E. Lawrence, 

" George Smith, 

" Oliver Mitchell, 

" M. S. Clark, 

" S. F. Tuttle, 

" E. B. Bradley, 

" N. W. Mitcheli, 

" Emeline Canfleld, 

" Eiiza Smith, 

" N". B. Tuttle, 

" G. A. Hoyt, 

" Charles Allen, 

" N. C. Baldwin, 



Mrs. S. D. Garlick, 

Miss Nancy Mitchell, 

" Harriet Canlield, 

" L. A. Treat, 

" Anna Bradley, 

" Sarah E. Smith, 

" Anna Judd, 

" Hannah A. Bradley, 

'■ Laura A, Mitchell, 

" Elizabeth Downes, 

" Sarah Alien, 

" May Dowaes, 

" E. M. AverJll. 



James Thompson, 
Samuel L. Bioss, 
C. C. Parmelee, 



Theodore Bird, 
William A. Hayes, 
B. T. Lake, 2d. 



Ladies' Pie-Mic Committee. 



Mrs. M. S. Todd, 

" R. C- Armstrong, 

" L. P. Judd, 

" E. L. Thompson, 

" E. J. Huhbard, 

" S. L. Munson, 

" John Towne, 

" Mariah Humphrey, 



Mrs. H, Davis, 

Theodore Bird, 
E. Eiggs, 
iiss Hargarett Kaason, 
Carrie Thompson, 
Carrie Morriss, 
Immogene Bird, 
Bern ice Skidmore. 



Col. r. N. Hodge, 
B. S. Preston, 
Kathan B. Smith, 
A. T. Barnes, 
Charles Beardsley, 



F. W. Lathrop, 
S. H. Addis, 
H. B. Eastman, 
Rev, Austin Isham, 
A. W. Fenn. 
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Mrs. Aaion W. Fenn, 
" Orrin B. Seward, 
" Mark T. Hatch, 
" Herny H. Penn, 
" Austin Isliam, 



Ladies' Pic-Nic Committee. 

Mrs. Austin D. Burritt, 
" Andrew Weller, 
" S. W. Baldwin, 
" Erastus Castle, 
" Albert L. liodge. 



OXFORD. 



Nathaniel Walker, 
Dr. Lewis Barnes, 
Joel Osborn, 
Alfred Harger, 
Dr. Geo. A. Tomlinson, 
John R. Davis, 
Milo D. Northrop, 
Sterne Candee, 
Benjamin Nichols, 
Virgil H. McEwen, 



Nicholas D. liinman, 
Charles T. WaJker, 
0. C. Buckingham, 
David C. Eigga, 
Horace E. Tomlinson, 
Samuel P. Sanford, 
Homer Riffga, 
Eben G. Wheeler, 
Lewis B. Perkins. 



Ladies' Pic-Nic Committee. 



Mrs. Nathaniel Walker, 
" Alfred Harger, 
" John R. Davis, 
" Nicholas D. Hinman, 
" Lewis B. Perkins, 

Miaa Josephine Fiagg, 
" Anna C. Fairchild, 
" Julia A. Fairchild, 
" Jane McEwen, 

Mrs. Joel Osborn, 
" Benjamin Nichols, 
" Milo D. Northrop, 
" David C. Kiggs, 

Miss Antoinett Tomlinson, 



Miss Fannie A. Wilcox son, 
" Harriet C. Chatfleld, 
" Lucy A. Perkins, 
" Bernice Rigga, 
Mrs. Horace E. Tomlinson, 
Miss Jane 1j. Buckingham, 
" Sarah J. Topliff, 
" Josephine Candee, 
" Mary L. Davis, 
" A. Elvira Buckingliam, 
" Mary E. Buckingham, 
Mrs. Orrin C. Buckingham, 
Miss Elizabeth Hudson, 
" Eisie Williams. 



James Tyler, 
Jnliua Bronson, 
Silas Tuttle, 



MIDDIiEBURY. 

Erastus S. Curtiss, 
John S. Way, 
Fi-ankJin Plaf.I, 
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Franklin Benham, Stiles F. Munson, 

Ebenezer Smith, Henry W. Newton, 

Whitfield Upson, WiiHam Tyler. 

Ladies' Pic-Nic Committee. 

Mrs. William Tyler, Miss Ellen Bronaon, 

" Franklin Benham, " Julia Tuttle, 

" F. Hine, " Harriet Curtiss, 

" E. Smith, " Mary C. Hine, 

" W. Upson, " Elizabeth Piatt, 

" S. F. Munson, " Martha Newton, 

" J. S. Way, " Helen Townsend. 

Miss Mary Tyler, 

The following action, which was deeided upon in April, 1859, will 
explain itself, viz : 

The Indian Deed given to the founders of Woodbury, in 1669, 
granted 

^■"4 parcell of Land, hounded as foUoteeih; Potateak. River 
Southwest; Naugatunek River northeast ; and hounded on ye north- 
west with trees marked hy me and other Irtdians." 

Potateuk river was the Housatonic, and the "marked trees" ex- 
tended across South Farms west to the Housatonic river. AH north 
of Derby then to this line waa included in this deed, including Ancient 
Waterbury west of the Naugatuck, part of Litchfield and New Mil- 
ford. The committee, therefore, considering these towns and the towns 
formed out of them, to be of near consanguinity to us : 

Voted: "To invite our cousins, the towns of Waterbury, Naugatuck, 
Seymour, Watertown, Plymoutli, Litchfield, New Milford and Bridge- 
water, to unite with us in our approaching Centennial Anniversary." 

A committee appointed by the citizens of Woodbury, changed the 
place for the exercises selected by the vote passed a year ago on 
Orenaug Rocks, and secured the field of Mr. T. M. Thompson, 
directly east of the First Congregational Church in Woodbury. It 
was an exceedingly fine location for the celebration. The large lent 
of Tale College was procured and supplied "with seats, speakers' 
stand, &.C., and the still larger tent belonging to the Litchfield County 
Agi'icultural Society, was procured for the Pic-Nic provided by the 
Woodbury Ladies. A large tent was also provided for invited guests, 
besides a table set out under Ihe apple trees, loaded with the various 
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articles of the Aotiquarian Pic-Nic proper, such as bean porridge, 
baked beans and pork, Indian pudding, &c, served up in the old style, 
in old pewter and wooden platters, with old pewter spoons, and other 
antique articles to match. Besides these, the Gteneral Committee fur- 
nished a tent for each of the other towns in which to hold their Pic-Nic, 
except Washington, which chose to furnish its own tent-cloth. 

On the first morning of the celebration, the Chief Marshal, Hen- 
ry Minor, Esq., made out the order of procession, as follows, viz: 
A single Pifer and Drummer. 
Antique Procession. 

Masons. 

New Milford Band. 

Warner Light Guards. 

President of. the day. 

Vice-Presidents. 

Orators of the day and Poet. 

Clergy. 

The various Committees of Arrangements. 

Emigrant Sons, &c,, of the Territory. 

Citizens at large. 

Tiie Chief Marshal wore the Revolutionary military undress of a 

MajoT-General, and Dr. Davis, of Bethlem, wore a military suit worn 

by Col. Bellamy in the war of 1812. 

A cloudless sun rose over the fair valley of Woodbury, on the 
morning of the fourth, and the weather was cool and most delightfuL 
The day was ushered in by the booming of cannon and the rinjiing 
of bells, in the various parts of the town, in the most spirited and joy- 
ous manner. At an early hour, the people began to fill the town, 
and at 10 o'clock, A. M., the streets were almost impassable. The 
people of Washington came under the direction of Sherman Hart- 
well as Marshal, in a procession of more than a mile in length, escorted 
by the New Milford Band. In it were one six-horse team, loaded 
with fifty persons, ten four-horse teams, sixty two-horse teams, and 
fifty one-horse' teams, with flags, banners, and some antique costumes. 
Much credit is due to Russell W. Frisbie, and Thomas F. Brinsmade, 
for this fine turn out, Roxbury came out in her ancient strength. 
Her procession consisted of 217 teams, under the direction of Col. 
Philo N. Hodge, as Marshal. This procession was rich in antique 
display, and contained several things worthy of special mention. 
Among Ihem was a cart, bearing for a motlo, " Days of Homespun," 
drawn by six yokes of oxen, the team of Ira Bradley, coolaining a 
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flax-breaker, hetchell, flax cards, double flax spinning wheel, and quill 
wheel, all in operation, worked by ladies in antique costumes. The 
driver was Le Roy Bradley in corresponding dvess. Another wagon 
bore John A Squire, of Eiixbury, and twenty-two of bis grand-chil- 
dren, while another still loaded with people in antique dress, bore a flag 
with the motto, "Times and feeasons continue — Manners and Cus 
toins change." This scLtion was escorted bv the Wainer Lit,ht 
Guards of Roxbury in a new and elegant uniform under the com 
mand ot Capt Lewia Judd who performed escort and sentinel duty 
during both days and bj the excelleaue of thpir military evolutions 
the strictness of their diaupbne and the gallantry of their bearing 
might be favorably comp ired with in»ny a leteran compiny wl ich 
had seen years ot dnlbng Southbmy il o lurn d out mort, than 
lUO teams, under Charles Whitlock, as Marshal. All the other towns 
came with very creditable processions, besides the numerous convey- 
ances crowded with people, who did not join any procession. 

After the several delegations had arrived, the General " Antique Pro- 
cession "was formed at about H, A. M., on the green tn front of 
Hon. N. B. Smith's dwelling house, at the location of the First 
Meeting House in the town. Under the effective arrangements 
made by N. Smith, Esq., and H. W. Shove, M. D., aided by Kev. 
Messrs. R. G. Williams and C. T, Woodruff, it became the marked 
feature of the occasion. It extended, while on its march towards the 
grounds, at least an eighth of a mile in length, exhibiting all the 
varying costumes of the last two bundled years. It was headed by 
an ancient drummer and flfer. Next came the clergy of the sevei-aJ 
towns, in bands and gowns, the clerical costume of clergymen of all 
denominations, less than iwocenturies ago. Amongtheclergy,liev. R, 
G. Williams was particularly noticeable for the perfection of detail in 
bis costume. Then came the Puritan costumes of two hundred years 
ago, worn by the Minors, the Judsons, the Curlises, the Stiles, lineal de- 
scendants of the early settlers of Woodbury, succeeded and contrasted 
by ladies and gentlemen in the cavalier costumes of the same period. 
Some of these costumes were magnificent, and all attracted much atten- 
tion. Succeeding the couples on foot, came others on horsebacli, the la- 
dies on pillions. One couple attracted particular attention. They were 
Capt. Judson Hurd, aged 85 years, and Mrs. Harvey Atwood, aged 
72, both dressed in ancient costume, and riding a horse thirty years 
old. Then followedold chaises with couples clothed in the quaint fash- 
ion of other days. And here it should be noticed, that some of these 
antique costumes and dresses were bona fide relics of the olden times, 
descended as heir-looms from father to son. Nothing could be more 
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curious than this procession of ladies and gentlemen ; the latter gal- 
lanting the former in all the styles, from that of two centuries ago, 
down to the present time, the former di?plaj ing huge bonnets, high 
head-dresses, and gowns rangijig in size from three hreadtha in a 
skirt to the ample dimensions of modem crinoline The Masons and 
the general procession followed the antique, making a very imposing 
display. If the various processions as they entered the town, had 
been extended in one line, they would have reached the distance of 
three miles. Nothing in the whole course of the day's proceedings 
excited such general curiosity, conferred so much real pleasure, or 
gave so clear an insight into the past. 

The procession moved directly to the speaker's stand, arriving there 
about half-past 11 A. M. The assemblage was, in ail probability, 
the largest ever gathered together in Litchfield county, and far the 
greatest ever convened in the state on a similar occasion, numbering 
not less than fifteen thousand persons. Not less than five thousand 
of these were within hearing distance of the speaker's stand, part 
of them within, but more without the tent, which was open on all 
sides. The most efiective arrangements had been made by the Chief 
Marshal for the preservation of order, and lo his tact, and the aid of 
his excellent assistants, great credit is due. Everything was under 
perfect control. This yast multitude observed the strictest order, and 
there was no accident of any kind to mar the pleasure of the festive 



The exercises of the day at the stand where Hon. N. B. Smith 
presided in his dignified and excellent manner, were opened by the 
choir's singing to the air of " Brace's 



ODE OF INVOCATION. 



Spit it- of our sninted dead. 
Heroes lo these valleys led, 
Sages of Ihe hoary head, 

Kindly o'er us bend; 
Smile upon this classic hour. 
To UB children, give yout power, 
In this consecrated bower, 

Us your glory lend. 

Pioneers of Pomperaug, 
Dwellers near the Quassapaug, 
By meandering Nonnewaug, 

Hasten ye along; 
Brothers near the Weraumaug, 
By the cliffs of Orenaug, 
By the falls of old Shepaug, 

Help to swell our song. 
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From iha pines on Banlani's shore, 
Softly whispering evermore, 
Weelieepoemee's vetdant shore, 

And from Folatuck, 
Come we with onr offerings, 
All our dear and holy things, 
From each side the chorus rings. 

E'en from Naugaluck. 

Mindful of our ancient weal, 
Memories bright to us appeal. 



While on earth we stay. 

PRAYER. 

A fervent and impressive prayer was offered lo the Tlirone of 
Grace, by Rev, Robbrt G. Williams, pastor of the First Congre- 
gational Ciiurch of Woodbury, in nearly the following words, viz : 

Lord, our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth. 
Lord, thou haat been our dwelling place in all generations. Before 
the mountains were broaglit forth, or ever thou hadst formed the 
earth and the world, even from everlasting to everlasting, thou art Glod. 

Thou art the maker of Heaven and earth, and the governor of all 
things. Thou settest up kings and putlest down princes. Thoo dost 
raise up nations and appoint tiato them their habitations, and dost 
execute thy will and pleasure in them and by them. Varied is their lot 
and diverse are the manifestations of thy goodness unto them. Many 
have been left in ignorance of that revelation of thyself, made in thy 
word unto other favored nations. 

We address thee, God, as the God of the Bible, and we praise 
thy holy name that unto us thou hast been pleased to send thy word, 
with its accompanying blessings. We thank thee that thou didst 
entrust it unto our fathers, so that we enjoy the matured fruits of its 
long possession, that they so esteemed it and so loved to obey it, that 
they sought where they might worship thee according to the dictates 
of their own consciences, enlightened by it. As of tliine ancient cov- 
enant people, so of them we may say, when thou hast brought a vine 
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out of Egypt, thou hast cast out the heathen and planted it. Thou 
preparedst room before it and didst cause it io take root, and it filled 
the land. The hills were covered with the shadow of it, and the bougha 
thereof were like the goodly cedars. She sent out her boughs unto 
the sea and her branches unto the river. Return, we beseech thee, 
O God of Hosts, look down from Heaven and behold and visit this 
vine : and the vineyard which thy right hand hath plant«d, and the 
branch that thou madest strong for thyself. So will not we go back 
from thee. Quicken ua and we will call upon thy name. 

We hail thy goodness, Glod, in the fruitful valley thou didst open 
here before our fathers. Who led hither two hundred years ago, felt 
at tbe sight hereof, that they had found a resting place for their feet, 
and a home for them and theirs. How has a little one become a. 
thousand, and a small one a strong nation. Verily the lines are fallen 
to us in pleasant places, yea we have a goodly heritage. Here come 
up the thousands from the little one, to review that history which 
thou hast so filled with good, to revive the honored memory of our 
fathers, to thank and" praise thee for them and the results of thy guid- 
ance of them. Our joy to-day is thus great because of thy great 
goodness through the long past. These hills and these valleys display 
the greatness of thy care. Peace and plenty have abounded as the 
light of thy smile. Thy covenant mercies have descended in all thine 
own faithfulness. God, we thank thee for a pious ancestry, for 
their Christian courage, for their lai^e and liberal views of Christian 
institutions, and we this day record thy faithfulness in our experience 
of the mercy thou dost show unto the children of all such as keep thy 
commandments. They wandered in the wilderness, in .a solitary 
way. They found no city to dwell in. Hungry and thirsty, their 
soul fainted in them. Then they cried unto the Lord in their trouble, 
and he delivered them out of their distresses ; and he led them forth 
by the right way, that they might go to a city of habitation. that 
men would praise the Lord for his goodness, and for his wonderful 
works to the children of men. 

Let the incense of those prayers, offered by our fathers in this val- 
ley, under the shadow of that Rock which was indeed to them a Bethel, 
still rise before thee and bring down blessings upon ua. Let the 
noble history of the past, the piety of our fathers, through thy goodness, 
inspire as with stedfast faith in thee, as a God to be owned in all our 
personal and civil concerns, and never let us depart from thee. That 
which we have heard and known, and our fathers have told us, we 
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will not hide them from their children, showing to the g 
come, the praises of the Lord and his strength and hia wonderful 
works that he hath done. For he established a testimony in Jacob, 
and appointed a law in Israel, which he commanded our fathers that 
they should make them known to their children, that the generalioti 
to come might know them, even the children which should be bom, 
who should arise and declare them to their children, that they might 
set their hope in Grod, and not forget the works of God but keep his 



We thank thee God, for our rich national blessings, our civil and 
religious privileges, freedom from national commotions, war, pesti- 
lence, famine, from tyranny and call to war at the-will of fellow-men : 
freedom to worship God as his own word teaches. Make us not only 
grateful for these rich privileges, but sensible of our responsibility for 
them. Enable us to improve them aright, and to transmit them un- 
impaired to those who are to come after us. 

We would implore thy blessing upon thy servant the President of 
these United States and all others in authority. As we enjoy the 
sweets of liberty, so let our prayers ascend before thee for all who 
have them not, especially for the enslaved and oppressed iu our own 
land. Where war rages and man hastens to shed the blood of his fel- 
low man, let the peaceful dove of Christianity soon find a resting place, 
and the Prince Of peace have willing subjects. 

We now implore thy presence with us, upon this festive occasion. 
Guide and guard from all ill. Let no accident harm any here pres- 
ent, and nothing occur to mar the happiness we here seek for our- 
selves, and to impart to others. Let the preparation for the enjoy 
ment, and the influence of this occasion be for good to us and our 
posterity. Aa the people of these hilla and valleys have so much 
in common, let them ever live together as possessing a common her- 
itage and ever seek to promote their own by caring for the common 

God be merciful unto as, and bless us and eause hia face to shine 
upon us. That thy way may appear upon earth, thy saving health 
among all nations. Let the people praise thee O God, let all the people 
praise thee, let the nations be glad and sing for joy, for thou shalt 
judge the people righteously and govern the nations upon earth. 
Let the people praise thee God, let the people praise thee. Then 
shall the earth yield her increase, and God, even our own God shall 
bless us. God shall bless us, and all the ends of the earth shall fear 
him. Let thy work appear unto thy servants and thy glory unto their 
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children, and let the beauty of the Lord our God be upon us, and 
establish the work of our hands upon u.=, yea the work of our Lands 
establish thou it. That our sons may be as plants grown up, in their 
youth, that our daughters may be as corner-stones polished after the 
similitude of a palace. That our gamers may be full, affording all 
manner of store. That our sheep may bring forth thousands and 
tens of thousands in our streets ; that our oxen may be strong to labor ; 
that there be no breaking in nor going out ; that there be no com- 
plaining in our streets. Happy is that people that is in such a case, 
yea happy is that people whose Gtod is the Lord. Blessed be the 
Lord God, the God of Israel, who only doeth wondrous things, and 
blessed be his glorious name for ever, and let the whole earth be 
filled with bis glory. Amen and Amen. 

The Emigrants fi-om Woodbury were then "Weloomcd Home 
again," by Kathaniel Smith, Esq., of Woodbury : 

Mr. President, Ladies and Gentlemen, who are here as 
Ketorned Emigrants: 

We have learned, as the preparations for this our Ei-Centennial 
Celebration progressed, that many of you would to-day revisit the 
scenes of your childhood ; and have feared that among you there 
might be some, whose old homesteads no longer echoed to familiar 
voices, — whose relations bad gone out from among us, lo a newer or 
a better land. Lest, therefore, any here should be sad for the lack 
of kindly greeting in their native valley, the citizens of Ancient 
Woodbury have directed me to bid you in their name, a CORDIAL 
WELCOME HOME AGAIN! 

We have invited you to unite with us in reviewing a history which 
is our mutual inheritance, — a past whose story is written all over these 
hills and valleys. Around us, smiling meadows and cheerful homes 
speak of the patient, unobtrusive toil that baa wrought this " Dwelling 
in a Wood." Moss, gathered and gathering on the tomb-stones in our 
grave-yards, tells how long ago the early builders began to fall 
asleep. Their homes are our possession — their memory a legacy to 
all. 

We are happy to see you here, not only on account of the pleasure 
your presence adds to the general enjoyment; but more especially 
because your coming assures us that our history, and song, and ser- 
vices, are not the result of mere local pride, but that you esteem them^ 
as we do, a proper tribute to departed worth, an expression of grati- 
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tode justly due from us on aucli an anniversary, to the noble and 
the good who have gone before. We commemorale no ordinary 
struggies and neoessitiea of frontier life. We rehearse the fortitude 
and success of no common adventurers. Were those whose memory 
we are here to honor, mere first settlers, actuated by no higher mo- 
tive than usually leads such into the wilderness, our theme would per. 
haps be unworthy of this occasion. The pioneer is rarely a man of 
exalted virtue. Hardy, courageous, and uncouth, he resembles those 
lichens, which, forerunners of vegetation, fix themselves on the barren 
rock, by their acids disintegrate its surface and assimUate its substance, 
till the soil adheres, the grasses grow, and waving flowers succeed 
them. Not such were the Puritan fethers. They were holy Piigrims, 
and the place they sought became a shrine. 

To such a spot you return to-day — return to meet cheerful feces 
and hospitable dwellings, IIow different was their coming ! 
" The rocking pines of the forest roareii. 
This was their 'tudcome home.' " 

They followed God's guidance into the wilderness, and brought 
His worship with them. Hardships were before, dangers around 
them ; hot they encountered ail in that spirit, which instead of choos- 
ing castles, towers, or beasts of prey, the emblems of conquest and 
pride, for armorial bearings, placed three vines upon a shield, and 
wrote beneath, 

" Qui Transtulit Sustinet." 

Behold fo-day how He has "sustained !" See it in these fruitful 
valleys ! Read it in this happy throng I Truly it is not wonderful 
that a past thus begun and thus resulting, should move us to unite 
in public rejoicing. Let other and older nations do homage to con- 
querors and triumph in their battle-fields, New England celebrates 
her centuries, which bring down the Purilan's blessing to ever increas- 
ing thousands in her land of peace. 

Welcome, then, sons and daughters of Ancient Woodbury who re- 
turn as emigrants to-day — welcome to the land of your fathers, to 
the scene where we unite to do honor to their memory ! How long- 
soever you have been absent, though you meet with few familiar 
faces, we greet you as old acquaintances, as near relations. And, 
knowing that the child of New England never forgets his birth-place, 
though you have your habitations elsewhere, returning here, we bid 
you welcome HOME. 
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ADDRESS. 



Wk stand this day upon the grave of two haodred years. We have 
come with solemn •jwe and reverent tread to commune with the long 
buried past. We are a'^aem! led on this anniversary mom, for the 
first lime, in the long lap^e of two centuries, to commemorate the 
deeds of our departed sires We are come, after years of absence 
from the old fireside's to ^ec^Il the memones and renew the associa- 
tions of former days Some of ns come to look tipon the old home- 
steads among the hills, and breathe d. sigh over the moss-grown 
graves of ancestors long «mce gone to their rest. Some of us come 
to view the hallowed spot on which our eyes first saw tlie light ; 
where we, in the hours of innocent childhood, received a father's and 
a mother's blessing, and where we, could we have our wish, at the 
close of a well-spent life, would yield our tired spirits up to the 
Giver of all good. We are this day surrounded with the results of 
all the labors of the past, and occupy the proud positions, long years 
ago so nobly adorned by the sainted fathers and mothers who 
planted this fertile territory, and who, having ceased from their 
labors, have " ascended into glory." They have passed away to the 
land of spirits hke the dissolving of a sunset cloud into the cerulean 
tints of heaven — stealing from existence like the strain of ocean- 
music, when it dies away, slowly and sweetly, upon the moonlight 
waters. We do well, on this glad day of liberty, to celebrate their 
lofty achievements, and do meet honor to their deathless names. If 
those revered spirits, who have so long enjoyed their sacred repose, 
can look down through the veil that obscures our view of Heaven, 
they will approve, with a smile of love, the design of our assembling 
here. And when, on the morrow, you shall leave this place, to re- 
visit it no more forever, you will feel, that it has been good for you to 
have been here on this glad occasion. 
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Let us imagine, for a moment, what a scene met the gaze of the 
first hardy explorers of these pleasant valleys, two hundred years 
ago. Every thing betokened that the silence of nature had remained 
unbroken by human voices since those early days, when " the morning 
stars sang together," save by those of nature's own uncultivated 
children, the red hunters of the forest. Nature in all its grand mag- 
nificence met the enchanted view of the pale face in these sweetly 
fertile plains and mountain fastnesses. The grim chiefs of the 
woody wilds alone roamed over these retired solitudes, save the wild 
beasts, that growled upon the thousand hills. Every year had the In- 
dians set fire to the fallen leaves, thus denuding the trees of their lower 
branches, and destroying the underbrush, so that the dense woods 
presented a most magnificent and enchaniing appearance. Thus the 
" eye was allowed to rove with delight from ridge to ridge, and from 
hill to hill, which, like the divisions of an immense temple, were 
crowded with innumerable pillars, the branches of whose shafts, inter- 
locking, framed the arch-work of support to that leafy roof, which cov- 
ered and crowned the whole." On the meadows by our noble river, 
were scanty patches of maize, beans, and tobacco, the results of the rude 
husbandry of the untutored savage of the forest. The whole face of 
nature was one vast solitude uncheered by the benign rays of civili- 
zation. From Wyantenuek to Mattatuck, and from Pootatuck to 
Bantam, were heard the dismal howl of the wolf, and the war-cry of 
the red man. Amid these secluded, wilds, and by the silvery waters 
of the Quaasapaug, sported the timid deer, and coy doves built their 
lonely nests. Here dwelt a race groping in the shadow of dim im 
aginings, faint]y led by the light of nature. Here desperate fights 
and deadly ambuscades were planned. Here did the prisoner of war 
suffer the extreme tortures of his enemies. Here the romantic lover 
" wooed his dusky mate," with presents and silent attentions, in prim- 
itive simplicity. Here, too, the powwow held his dread incantations, 
and, if tradition is to be believed, oiFered human sacrifices to appease 
the wrath of Hobbamocko, the spirit of evil, the author of all human 
plagues and calamities. Here, too, in the golden days of the Indian 
Summer, the poor savage mused of the Great Spirit, the benevolent 
Kiehtan, giver of his com, beans, and tobacco, who lived far away to 
the south-west, in whose blest dominions he hoped, at death, to find 
his happy hunting grounds. 

Such was the scene that greeted the eyes of Capt. John Minor, 
(he intrepid surveyor, and his sturdy companions, as they traversed 
this territory, which was then the farthest point from shore, that had 
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been explored. This was a short time previous to the 20tli day of 
April, 1659, the date of tlie first Indian deed of the territory. They 
spent several days in exploring these valleys, climbing the Dumerous 
hills that surround us, and tracing these swiftly gliding streams. 
They found it to he an excellent place for planting a new colony of 
pilgrims from the &ther-land. In the quaint language of the Indian 
recommendation, when they were negotiating with the first explorers 
for the s^e of these lands, " it was a good place for many smokes of 
the white man." 

But how did our fathers come by their title to this now blooming 
heritage? How d d h y cq the fee to the soil, and the right of 
dominion ? How d d th y obtain rights, which civilized nations, 
even, flght for, a d w d th h rivere of blood to secure ? How 
acquire the sam ht 1 that Louis Napoleon and Francis 

Joseph are now t g E i upside down to determine ? The 

answer to these q t t h nd, and is honorable to our fathers' 

sense of right d ] t The descendants of the founders of 

Woodbury can 1 k p tl landed possessions, as having come 
down to them by f h est d legitimate titles. No fraud, vio- 
lence, conquest, o t f hi d attaches to the hem of the garments 
of our forefath Th y t only purchased their lands of the 
Indians, but, in m ta es everal times over, from convicting 
claimants, and d h t p t ders. They were very particular in 
procuring title d d d 1 ons executed in legal form and with 

great solemnity. They were extremely careful, that they might, in 
this manner, more vividly impress on the minds of the Indiana, the 
binding nature of their contracts. Those children of nature, the 
former lords of the forest, took great interest in the proceedings, and 
affixed their uncouth, though often ingenious " marks " of a snow- 
shoe, a fish, a bow and arrow, a war-club, a snake, or some wild 
animal, to the deeds that were conveying away forever their paternal 
hunting-grounds to the pale-faced strangers within their ancient bor- 
ders. They often stipulated in their conveyances, that the " marked 
trees," or bounds, should be made " clere and ffayre" and that they 
should be carefully kept from destruction or obliteration. 

The deed of 1659, in commemoration of the reception of which 
we are this day assembled, conveyed all the land within the bounds, 
"Potateuk River South-west, Naugatunck River North-east, and 
bounded on y' North-west with trees marked by me (Tautannimo) 
and other Indians." This was signed by the Sachem of the Pagas- 
setts, or Derby Indians, and four of his sagamores, and includes a 
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territory in Litchfield aad New Haven counties, nearly as large as 
Litchfield county itself. It extended, as has been seen, from the Nau- 
gatuck to the Housatonic, and from the Southernmost point of South- 
bury to Bantam Lake, It does not appear that our fathers made 
much use of this purchase, except perhaps for hunting grounds, till 
thirteen years later ; at which time they planted com upon the river 
meadows in company with the Indians. The next y^ar, on the 26th 
of April, (1673,) they made their first, or Pomperang purchase, of 
the Pootatuck Indians, the real occupants of the soil, covering the 
whole town plot from the Eastern hills to " Wecuppeme," and from 
the North end of East Meadow to the "Bent" of the Pomperaug 
River at South Britain, taking in " transiluania and rag-iand." By 
this purchase, a large part of the most fertile and arable lands of the 
town was obtained. The second purchase of land from the Poota- 
tucks, was made on the 17lh of March, 1685-6. This was the She- 
paug Purchase, comprising two-thirds of the present town of Eox- 
bury, and part of Southbury. On the 18th of May, 1700, the inhab- 
itants of the town, having become numerous for those days, made 
their fourth, or Nonnewaug purchase. Till this time it seems, that 
the Sagamore of that name had retained his possessions in the valley 
of the Konnewaug, or East Sprain Stream. But now it came his 
turn to make room, and it seems that he and his companions did it 
with a good grace, as the deed informs us the sale was made " For 
vahd considerations moving thereto, besides y° desire y' is w'^in us of 
a friendly correspondency w''' y° English inhabitants of s'' Woodbury." 
At a very eai-ly day, that part of Southbury known as Kettletown, 
had been purchased of the Indians for the consideration of a brass 
kettle. It had been bought the second time seven years after tlje 
settlement of the town ; and on the 25th of October, 1705, it became 
necessary to purchase it the third time. Something more than a 
quarter of a century had passed since the last sale, and, by this time, 
it is probable that they again felt the need of the "consideration." 
This was the fifth regular purchase of the Pootatucks, On the 28th 
of May, next year, the town purchased the sixth, or Confirmatory 
purchase. This covered and confirmed all former grants and pur- 
chases, together with a considerable tract of land in Eoxbury, and a 
piece eighty rods in width from Steep Eock in Washington, to the 
mouth of the Shepaug, on the West side of that river. In this deed 
the Indians reserved a large tract of land in the South-west part of 
Southbuiy, called the Pootatuck Reservation. This was bounded 
on the North by a line drawn from Shepaug Falls to the " Bent" of 
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the Pomperaug, East by that river, or hy a line drawn parallel to, 
and a few rods East of it, from the " Bent" to its mouth, South hy 
the Pootatuck, and West by the Shepaug river. This reservation, 
now called "The Purchase," contained the principal Indian village, 
located on the Pootatuck River, South of South Britain village. Af- 
ter this sale, the Indians continued to convey portions of it from time 
to time, till 1733, when there was left to them only a remnant of their 
possessions at the South-east comer, in which was located their last 
remaining village, called the " Pootatuck Wigwams." They retained 
their title to this last resting plaee for the solesof their feet for a quarter 
of a century longer, when, being reduced to a mere handful in num- 
bera, in May, 1759, just one hundred years ago, they parted with 
their cherished Pootatuck, and the " remnant that remained," took 
up their abode with the Scatacook Indians at Kent, where a few of 
the full, and more of the half blood remain to this day. In all their 
later sales, they reserved to themselves the right to take game on the 
lands forever ; — a right which was always religiously respected by 
our fathers, whenever a straggling Pootatuck revisited the graves of 
his ancestors, or wandered in his once wide dominions ! 

The " marks " with which these Indians signed their deeds, were 
interesting and unique. Nonnewaug's mark was a snow-shoe, We- 
cuppeme's, a snake, Momanchewaug's, a rude drawing of the face of 
a prostrate foe, Punhone's, a warrior's uplifted arm, and that of Tum- 
masseete, the owner of the first orchard in this territory, was a bow 
and arrow. These " marks " were as truly signatures, and as read- 
ily identified as our own. What the mark of Pomperaug was, is not 
known, as he never was brought to the sad necessity of parting with 
any of his hunting grounds. He never made Ms "mark," to such a 
confession of weakness and ^dining power. 

It is many years since the last Pootatuck, an old squaw, came back 
to the seat of the Pootatuck village, to revisit the graves of her fore, 
fathers, whose bones are washed out from the sandy plain, at every 
sudden overflow of the noble Pootatuck. Looking up to the place 
where stood, and still stand, the few remaining trees of " Tummas- 
seete's old orchard," "There," she said, the tears streaming down 
her wrinkled cheeks, "there is Pootatuck, the home of the buried 
braves !" What a world of sad associations cluster around that sim- 
ple outburst of nature ! After lingering near the graves of her peo- 
ple a few days, she returned to the place whence she came, and the 
light of the pristine race, in this territory, went out forever ! 

Thus it is seen, that the early fathers fairly purchased every foot 
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of the ancient territory, and toot conveyances witt due and proper 
solemnities. From tlie known character of the men, it is to be pre- 
sumed, that these bargains were honestly conducted ; and it does not 
appear that any dispute of any account, ever arose between the par- 
ties, in regard to them. Nor were these purchases liable to the criti- 
cism of insufficient consideration. The amounts paid were large for 
those days of poverty ; and no doubt, the untutored savages, who, aa 
yet, considered their lands of little or no value, rejoiced greatly over 
such large prices and rare articles as they received for pay, and prob- 
ably thought they had, by far, the best of the bargain. They knew 
not how soon they would be straighlencd for land, and their people 
scattered like the leaves of the forest. In the order of Providence, 
one race had arisen, another had passed away, Sampson's locks 
were shorn — his glory and strength had departed. The red man 
with a sad prodigality had parted with his oijj wealth. 

Let us pause a moment to drop a passing tear over the obliterated 
graves of a buried race. They are all gone to meet the fireat Spirit, 
and, perha])5, as they desired in life, to revel in " happy hunting 
grounds." By the romantic Falls of his own ever murmuring 
stream, ie the grave of Nonnewaug, In his own orchard at Poota- 
tuck, near the noble Housatonic, rest the remains of Tumraasseete. 
Within the fertile meadows of Weekeepeemee reposes the brave of 
that name, in his last quiet sleep. And there, by that rock, in your 
very midst, they buried Pomperaug, the renowned chief ot your 
valley, who gave his name to your beautiful meandering river. A 
hillock of small stones now mark the spot, dropped there, one by one, 
with a tear to each, by his remaining braves as they sadly passed the 
hallowed spot, on their hunting and tishing excursions. 

And who were the strange people, tMt occupied the^e pleasant 
dwelling places in the woods, when the white man reached these 
shores ? They were, indeed, a strange race, beginning in mystery, 
and -ending in annihilation. Tbeir origin and mission on earth seem 
to be one of the secrets of the Great Creator. The race found inhab- 
ting these new regions, did not live in comfortable dwellings, sur- 
rounded by verdant fields, which they cultivated, but semi-nude,' or 
clad in the skins of wild beasts, they wandered, in small clans, in the 
dense forests, among the lofty mountains, by the murmuring streams, 
and along the meandering rivers. They were destitute of the arts of 
civilized life ; had strange rites and unheard of customs. They en- 
gaged in fierce conflicts and exterminating wars. They were men of 
iron will, who knew no fear, and whom severest tortures could not 
5 
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move. They never forgot a kindness, nor forgave an injury. They 
were idolaters, and on our now peaceful and bappy plains, they offered 
human sacrifices to appease tie Gtod of evil, created by their own 
superstitious imaginations. This rude and barbarous people was 
scattered all over our extended continent, and yet they had hitherto 
been untnown — insulated from the rest of the world. Our fathers 
tried to civilize and Christianize them with little success, though they 
granted them the privilege of attending their schoob and religious 
assemblies. Some of them, indeed, profited by these privileges, 
gained the rudiments of knowledge, put themselves under the ct 
the ministers, and became approved members of the Churches. But 
the great majority adhered to the dark and cheerless faith, and 
rites believed and practiced by their forefathers. So far as the In- 
dians of this town were concerned, they were always the friends ol 
our fathers, and maint^ned with them a perpetual peace. There 
were some Indian conflicts here, but they arose from the incursions 
of the Mohawks, who previous to the arrival of the settlers, held the 
Indians of this territory as tributaries, by superior prowess. As early 
as 1675, during King Philip's war, they made a treaty with the 
pioneers to these valleys, in which they covenanted to continne in 
" friendship with the white settlers, and be enemies to their enemies, 
and discover them timely, or destroy them." This treaty was ever 
kept, as a perpetual league, with entire good faith, by both the con- 
tracting parties, and many were the mutual offices of kindness they 
performed for each other. Let it be taken for granted, then, as many 
have asserted, that the Indian was fierce vmdictive, uncultivated and 
untamable ; yet with all his faults and fadings, he stood erect, in the 
midst of nature's leafy temjgle, God s ongmal freeman. He eould 
never be enslaved. No savior power intelligence or cunning, could 
make him wear the bondman's chain ' 

Wild rovers of Pootatuck, Mattatuck, Wyantenuck, Pomperaug, 
Raumaug, Bantam, ye have passed away ! Your lights have gone 
out on the shore ! Your thin smokes no longer curl faintly amid the 
thick woods ! Well do we love your good old Indian names, and 
would that more of them, almost the sole relic of your once powerful 
people, had been adopted by our fathers to designate the places where 
your lights went out forever! 

Such are the simple annals of the unfortunate, and benighted race 
that once had possession of this fair herilage, and roamed in haughty 
independence through these sequestered vales. Not a Pootatuck re- 
mains in the territory of the ancient town, to revisit, with Indian 
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wail and lamentation, the forsaien, and almost forgotten gi-aves of 
his ancestors. When the floods, or excavations of the present inhab- 
itants, exhume the bones of the long buried braves, they ave gathered 
up with eager interest, to grace a public museum or private coUection 
of antique curiosities. Their sun has set in darkness and in gloom. 
Advancing civilization, so fortunate and happy for the white race, 
brought nothing to the red man but disaster and decay. With a sad 
infatuation, they embraced ita vices instead of its virtues. Before 
the white man touched these shores, they enjoyed their wild and 
savage mode of life without molestation. This was "their own, their 
native laud!" Here were theii' council Area. On the beautiful 
rivers, they paddled the light canoe, and pursued their game in the 
unbroken forests. They went up by their mountains ; they came 
down by their valleys ; they followed their own desires for happiness 
in wild, reckless exhuberance. The mossy cliffs, and the dells in 
tlie thick woods, echoed back their shrill songs, and fearful cry of 
war. But the white man took «p his abode in their ancient hunting 
grounds.. The strength of civilization met the weakness of barba- 
rism. From that inauspicious hour, the poor natives waned and re- 
treated fai'ther into the wild solitudes. The children of the forest 
have passed away — faded from the view, and almost from the memory 
of man. In their low, unnoticed, and unknown graves, they sleep 
well ! Their existence has become a matter of antiquarian research, 
and oft-told legend. Their brief histoiy has been written in desoia- 

" Alu3, for them, their day is o"ei — 
Thuir fires are out from shore to bhore ! 
No more for them the wild deer hounds, 
Tlio plow is on their huntiDg grounds." 

Tlie settlement of Woodbuiy was the result of difference in reli- 
gious opinion, among the inhabitants of Stratford. It was accom- 
plished by one of the most remarkable and brilliant mental conflictE 
that ever occurred in planting a New England town. There were 
giants in those days, for the defence of what Ihey believed to be re- 
ligious truth. The usual reason for settling a new town had ever 
been, that the parent town had become too full to accommodate all 
its inhabitants, and that it was necessary to seek new locations for ex- 
tending the Church of God, and advancing the interests of religious 
freedom. No idea of mere worldly advantage entered the minds of 
the stem and earnest men, who planted our beautiful and ever honored 
town. The first ministers of the colony being dead, and a new gene- 
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i-ation coming on the stage of action, alterations in respect to Church 
membership, baptism, and the mode of Church disciphne, were im- 
periously demanded. Great dissensions on these subjects accordingly 
arose in the churches at Hai-tford, Windsor, Wethersfield, and other 
places, and continued in various parts of the Colony, from 1656 to 
about 1670. It is difficult for us, at this distance of lime, fully to 
understand the exact merits of the controversy. The system in dis- 
pute, was called the "Half Way Covenant" system of Church mem- 
bership. Upon this question there was the gravest difference of 
opinion among the most learned and pious men in New England. By 
this plan, a person of good moral character might own or renew the 
covenant of Baptism, confessing the same creed as members of the 
Church in full communion, and affirming hia intention of becoming 
truly pious, in heart and in life, have the privilege of presenting him- 
self^ children, grand-children, and even his slaves, for baptism, by 
giving a pledge for their religious education. Persons thus owning 
the covenant, were considered members of the Chureli to all intents 
and pnrposes, except that they might Dot come to the communion 
table. For conduct unbecoming church members, they could be, and 
were, dealt with, and punished in the same manner as membei's in 
full communion. Consequent upon this practice, baptisms followed 
close upon births, geueraDy in from one to eight days, and if the child 
was in danger of "non-continuance," it was baptized on the day of 
its birth. 

In those early days, the choice of pasioi-swas confined exclusively 
to members of the chiii-ch, though every freeholder was taxed for their 
support; and nearly all the offices and honors of the Colony of Con- 
necticut, to which Stratford belonged, were distributed to professors 
of religion, who aione, in the New Haven Colony, possessed the right 
of suffi'age in meetings of a political character. During the lives of 
the early colonists, little tiouhle had arisen on these points, nearly all 
of the first immigrants having been professors of religion. But this 
generation had passed away, and a new one had succeeded, many of 
whom, on account of their not belonging to the church, were excluded 
from their proper influence in the community. Most of them had 
been baptized, and by virtue of this, it was claimed that they might 
own then- covenant, have their children baptized, and thus perpetuate 
the church, and themselves attain the rank of perfect freemen. Hence 
it may readily be seen why our patriotic forefathers, as well as those 
who were thus excluded from their proper position in the affairs of 
the town and colony, desired such a change in church government- as, 
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would overcome this unjust inequality. All New England became 
interested in this controYersy; ^nd in 1657, it was decided by a 
council of the principal ministers of the colonies, convened at Boston, 
that it was the duty of those, who had come to years of discretion, 
baptized in infancy, to own the covenant ; that it was the duty of the 
Church to call them to do it, and, if they refused, they might be cen- 
sured by the Church. In ctiusequence of this decisioD, many owned 
their covenant, and prefenled their children for baptism, but did not 
unite with the church in the celebration of the supper, nor in most 
other duties of members in full communion. Hence it was termed 
the " Half Way Covenant System." 

The Church of Stratford, notwithstandmg the Boston decision, 
would not adopt this practice, although a. large and influential part of 
its members were in favor of it, together with a majority of the voters 
of the town, who were not church members. Rev. Israel Chauncey, 
son of President Charles Chauncey, of Cambridge, who was opposed 
to this practice, was settled over the Church in 1665, receiving ordi- 
nation in the independent mode. On this accouat, a large part of the 
Church and town was opposed to his ordination. It was therefore 
agreed, that if after hearing Mr. Chaunc«y for a certain time, they 
should continue to be dissatisfied with his ministry, the dissenting 
party should be at- liberty to call and settle another minister, and 
have the same privilege in the Meeting House as the other party. 
Accordingly, after hearing Mr. Chauncey the time agreed on, and 
continuing to be dissatisfied with his ministrations, they invited Kev. 
Zechariah Walker to preach to them, and finally chose him for their 
pastor. Both ministers performed public worship in the same housej 
Mr, Chauncey at the usual hours, while Mr. Walker was allowed two 
hours in the middle of the day. They had been a long time in agree- 
ing upon this arrangement, as will be seen. But it was difficult al- 
ways to confine the services to the exact time allowed, and it soon 
happened, that Mr. Walker exceeded the time limited, one day, to 
such an extent, that Mr. Chauncey and his hearers becoming impa- 
tient, retired to a private house, and there held their afternoon services. 
They were, however, so much displeased, that next day, they went 
over to Fairfield, and made a complaint against Mr, Walker to Major 
Gold, one of the magistrates. The Major, upon hearing the case, 
advised pacific measures, and that Mr. Walker should be allowed 
three hours for his public exercises. Then begun that remarkable 
conflict of master minds, conducted on one side by Hev. Mr. Chaun- 
cey and Phillip Graves, and on the other by Rev. Mr, Walker, Capt. 
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John Minor, "the learned and pious scribe," Hon. Samuel Sherman 
and Lt. Joseph Judson, men of worth and might, whose blood courses 
through the veins of a larger number of persons in this great assem- 
bly, than tliat of all others put together. I had almost asked, who is 
there here that does not claim some connection with those early foun- 
ders, either by birth or matrimonial ties ! It was a battle of the " gi- 
ants!" Time forbids that I should give full details of this remark- 
able contest. Nor is it necessary, as they are doubtless familiar to 
you all, being set forth with great particularity, in the late history of 
this territory. Suffice it to say, that the efforts of the dissenting party, 
our fathers, for reconciliation, seem to have been earnest and sincere. 
Their communications to their brethren were couched in respectftil 
and Christian terras, and their- arguments were not to be easily refuted, 
if at all. Little pains, however, seems to have been taken by the 
first Church, during the whole controversy, to answer the reasoning 
of the dissatisfied party, or to conciliate tbem ; but it seemed rather 
to throw itself back on its dignity with an intention of allowing the 
dissentients to take their own course. The latter had a majority in 
the town meetings, and Dea. John Minor, one of their leaders, was 
Town Clerk during the whole time of the controversy, and for several 
years afterward. This written controversy has been preserved on the 
colony and town -records, and is a model of Christian courtesy and 
moderation, well worth the study of all future Church agitators and 
dissenters. Mr. Walker's party earnestly sought an entire union 
with the members of the first Church. Even those in full communion 
offered to be again examined in regard to their " fayth and knowledge," 
in the same manner as upon their first admission, that the Church 
might be convinced their peculiar views had not, in any manner, un- 
dermined their religious principles, or purity of character. When 
this was denied, and after they had called Mr. Walker, they earnestly 
desired to unite the two meetings, and hear both ministers, the more 
especially, as the Meeting House had been built by both parties. To 
unite the two meetings was evidently not the best way of composing 
their differences, although they might not be " fundamental," as was 
admitted by all, for their opinions in regard to church membership, 
were so diverse, they could hardly have been much edified in being 
obliged to listen to the defence of what they did not believe. It would 
be much like the mingling of the worship of the various evangelical 
churches of the present day. While the ministers might confine 
themselves to points on wliich all were agreed, there would be danger 
of treading, at times, on forbidden ground. 
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la September, 1668, the church refused to hear the two ministera 
in joint meeting, and refused further to consider the disputes between 
them till Mr. Walker's party had " procured the approbation of the 
General Court, and the consent of neighboring Churches." In 
November, of the same year, Mr. Walker, for his people, replied to 
this communication, in a paper of great power, and informed them 
that they had concluded, " God willing," to occupy their joint proper- 
ty, the Meeting House, a part of each Sabbath, beginning with the 
next Sabbath, and that they would use it during that part of the day 
which Mr. Chauncey's party might determine, but if they did not 
designate, then they would take the latter part of the day. He closed 
the communication with the desire that the " God of Peace " would 
guide the parties to such a course of action as would be for their 
"mutual peace and comfort." The result of this notice was a com- 
promise, by which Mr. Walker was allowed two hours each Sabbath 
for his services in the Meeting House, in the middle of the day, 
between the two services of Mr. Chauncey, till the meeting of the 
General Court in May, 1669. At that session both parlies presented 
petitions in relation to their disagreements, particularly in regard to 
the manner in which they should "enjoy the Meeting House." With- 
out reflection, one might say that the readiest way out of the difficulty 
would have been to have built another church. But it must be borne 
in mind that the country was new, and the inhabitants poor. It was 
a great undertaking in their wilderness condition, to erect a suitable 
building, and heavy taxes for years were necessary to be laid to com- 
plete one. The Court took the case into consideration, as requested, 
confirmed the choice of Mr. Chauncey, ordered both parties to choose 
"some indifferent persons of piety and learning lo compose their dif- 
ferences," and gave Mr. Walker's party liberty till the Oel«ber ses- 
sion, io occupy the church three hours each Sabbath, in the middle of 
the day, between the two services of Mr. Chauncey. They could not, 
however, agree upon the points to be submitted to the arbitrators, and 
at the October session. 1 669, a resolution was passed by the General 
Court advising the First Church to comply with the desire of Mr. 
Walker's party, to have union services, allowing Mr. Walker to preach 
one part of each Sabbath to the united congregation. Some com- 
munications passed between the partie-. lelative to this advice, but 
Mr. Chauncey's party, instead of grantmg them the privilege which 
they had so long sought, excluded them from the House entirely, 
after which, they met for public worship in a private house during 
the remainder of Iheir stay at Stratford In reply to this indignity, 
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our fathers merely addressed a lettei- to the First Church, complain- 
ing of the injustice done them, and proposed to divide the town into 
two parts, that they "might go and live by themselves end have no 
more dissensioas." They also notified them that they should apply 
to the next session of the Court to grant them this indulgence. It 
was at this juncture that Goveruor Winthrop, afieeted by these unhap- 
py controversies and animosities subsisting in the town, advised that 
Mr. Walker and his people should remove, and that a tract of land 
for the settlement of a new town should be granted for their encour- 
agement and accommodation. Accordingly, the General Court, on 
the 9th of May, 1672, granted to Samuel Sherman, William Curtiss, 
Joseph Judson and John Minor, the leading members of Mr, Walk- 
er's Church, "liberty to erect a plantation at Pomperoage," provided 
that any "other honest inhabitants of Stratford" should have liberty 
to join them in settling there, and provided tliey should " enterteine 
so many inhabitants as the plantation would conveniently interleine." 

Thus ended a controversy that had agitated the minds of the early 
fathers for about eight years. During the whole of that long period 
of disagreeing opinions, and exciting discuwions, it will be found by 
a careful examination of all the details, the luture founders of our 
town ever miuntained au elevated and chnstian tone, temper and aim. 
They furnished a model course of action to us, their descendants, on 
all occasions of conflict of interests and opinion. It might be inter- 
esting, did time permit, and it were pertinent to the theme of the 
hour, to inquire whether, in this regard, the sacred mantles of those 
revered Elijahs of the early days, have fallen upon us, their descend- 
ants, the custodians of their moss^rown graves ! Would to God 
we could truly claim their stern, conscientious motives, and command 
of passion, in times when "offenses must come!" 

It was in the midst of this controversy, early in 1668, that Mr. 
Walker was called to perform pastoral labors among the people of 
the 2nd Church of Stratford, now the First Church of Woodbury. 
For two years he had preached to them without ordination. Among 
the other difficulties under which his friends labored, they had found 
no opportunity to accomplish this desirable point. But being taunted 
by the First Church, on account of their disorganized state, being 
informed that they would hold no further communication with them till 
they were duly organized, and there being no longer any hope of arrange- 
ment with the other party, they took the steps necessary to " embody 
in Church estate." This they accomplished on the 1st day of May, 
1670, with the approval of the churches of Fairfield, Killingworth, 
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and the "new ehorch at Windsor." Mr. Walker was ordained on 
the 5th of May, when twenty male members again publicly owned 
their covenant, the gathering of the church having been done by 
themselves in private, on account of the great opposition to them. 
Seven more male members were admitted a few days after, and ten 
more, sis of whom were females, were added previous to the removal 
to Pomperaug, in 1672, a number fully equal to that of most other 
churches at their commencement. Tiiis was an honored list of names, 
one lo be revered by the dwellers in these fair vales, while time shall 
endure, and they shall retain an emotion of religious sensibility, or 
filial gratitude. 

The initial point from which dales the sxistence of Woodbury, was 
the grant of the General Court, in accordance with Gov. Winthrop'a 
recommendat on n 16 2 Aa tlit, grai t waa i ot niietill the May 
Sess on t was too late for our forefather to move the r fam 1 (m nto 
the w Iderness that year but the prel m n'ii-j irrangementa we e 
imme 1 ately com nenced a d t s related that a few of the [ lopr e 
tors cime here a d n el on e corn wb cl they stored log r b 
but vhen tl ey retun ed next spr ng w th fifteen fam 1 es they 
fou d ll at tl e w 1 1 beast, or India s hid r fled them f the i con 
tents By some m stake the p oneer u)mpany j.'is ed tl Pompe 
rang m the r journey a d folio ved up the bhep* g ome miles 1 11 
they d scovered the r error wl en tl ej made the best of the r wiy 
over the hills to th ^ valley Arr ved uj on y n ler Gtood Hill they 
peree ved the valley of tl e Pompera g ly g Velow m &ol tade and 
s lence Great was the joy of these p o eera of o r town on th s 
liscovery and it s related that Deo. Tohn M nor fell on h s knees 
leadmg in prayer that little band of haidy adventurers, invoking the 
blessing of Heaven upon their enterprise, and praying that their pos- 
terity might be an upright and godly people to the latest generation. 
So far as the good deacon's own posterity is concerned, his prayer 
seems to have been answered, for it has never since been without a 
Deacon to proffer the same petition ! And on the morrow, at that 
sacred retreat, the " Bethel Rock" of our fathers, you will Jiave the 
opportunity of listening to the same pious aspirations from one of his 
lineal descendants, inheritor of his revered surname and honorable 

The pioneers encamped the first night on Good Hill. The nest 
day they proceeded to the valleys, to esamiiie and take possession of 
their lands, and encamped the second night beneath the spreading 
branches of a large white oak, which has given its name to the local- 
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ity, and pieces of its trunk, long since proalrated by the tempest, are 
now in the possession of many persons, preserved with religious care 
as mementoes of that historic old tree. After having examined the 
whole valley from East Meadow to the intervales below " White Oak 
Plain," following the Indian trail leading from Nonnewaug Falls, 
nearly in the line of the present Main Street, by Pomperaug's grave, 
to the Pootatuck village on the HousaConic, they pitched their tents 
permanently, and prepared to build their first rude habitations. We 
have full evidence from the Colony records, that the intervales on the 
Pomperaug had been deprived of their trees, and had been cul- 
tivated by the Indians before our fathers removed here. So the land 
was in some measure prepared for their occupation. All their dwel- 
lings, at first, were built of logs, the nearest saw-mill being at the 
parent town of Stratford, twenty-five miles distant, through the path- 
less woods. But these habitations passed away with the firat 
generation, and comfortable frame dwellings took their places. The 
first framed house was located in Judson Lane, a fev? rods west of the 
First Congregational Church. They were built in a substantial 
manner, in the old lean-te style, the back roof running nearly to the 
ground, and were covered with rent oak clapboards. Even these 
dwellings of the leading men would be considered rude ones, at least, 
at the present daj. But our fathers came to this wilderness to enjoy 
the ordinances of God, according to the dictates of tlieir own con- 
sciences, and to extend His Church— not to gratify worldly am- 
bition. 

Among the preparations which the early fathers made for their 
removal hither, was a code of laws, or articles of agreement for their 
government after their arrival at the place of destination, quite as 
carefully drawn as that written covenant, entered into by the Pilgrhns 
before they left the Mayflower to pitch their tents in this western 
land, the goal of all their hopes and prayers. This model constitu- 
tion, containing all the elements of civilization, justice, and religious 
liberty, has been preserved to us entire. It is the perfect germ, 
containing alt the elements of o«r later republican constitutions. It 
was most truly a form of government founded upon the " consent of 
the governed " — aye, tlie written consent. It provided that as many 
persons should be admitted into the plantation, as could be comfort- 
ably accommodated, and that all public charges, civil and ecclesiasti- 
cal, should be borne in proportion to the size of their home-lots, the 
largest being twenty-five, and the smallest ten acres, while a bache- 
lor's right could be no more than five acres, just half that of the least 
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opulent married man ! Poor, old bachelor — unmated specimen of 
humanity ! He was considered of little account in a new community 
ID the forest, where the legitimate increase of the population was a 
prime necessity ! It was further provided, that considerable tracts of 
land should be set apart for the support of the preaching of the 
gospel, and also, in the quaint language of the original instrument, 
" a parsell of land for ye Incouriging a Schoole, y' learning may not 
be neglected to children." Each was obliged to pay his pro rata part 
of the purchase of the plantation, the expenses of removal, and all 
other public chaises, within ten months after his home-lot was laid 
out to him, in wheat, peas, and pork, in equal proportions. Lastly, 
and above all, it was stipulated, that for the purpose of remaining in 
the " peaceable enjoyment of that way of Church discipline which 
they were persuaded is according to God," they engaged, each for 
himself, not to disturb the peace of the plantation, but to subject 
themselves, personally, "to that Ecclesiastical Government, that 
should be there established, or practiced agreeably to y« Word of 
God." 

These articles were subscribed, March 20, 1672-3, by seventeen 
of our forefathers, whose names should be written in letters of living 
light! Sherman, Judson, Minor, Curtiss, Wheeler, Wyatt, Styles, 
Hinman, Jenkins, Johnson, Munn, Terrill, Knowles, Fairchild, we 
fain would call your sainted shades from the regions of the blest, for 
one brief moment, that we might here and now render appropriate 
homage to your ever-brilliant and glorious example ! But three of 
your illustrious names have ceased to have living representatives in 
this fair territory you did so much to improve and bless. Truly has 
the Scripture been fulfilled, in your former seats — " I have never 
seen the righteous forsaken, nor his seed begging bread 1" Look 
kindly down upon us, assembled here with filial hearts and fond 
recollections, and breathe a fervent benison from your celestial 
homes! 

A moment's examination will show the wisdom of the provisions 
of the first solemn governmental covenant. The committee of prin- 
cipal men composed a Court to judge between man and man, doing 
justice according to the letter of God's " written word," until a town 
should be organized under the jurisdiction of magistrates, " who are 
appointed of God." Imagine to yourselves such a Court of God, sit- 
ting in solemn state, in the midst of these virgin wilds and pathless 
forests ! 

There was a restriction as to the quantity of land which a proprie- 



icioy Google 



44 

tor might have. No one could have more than twenty-five acres for 
hia home lot ind other divisions in proportion while the poorest mar 
ned min was entitled to ten so th-it i few rich planten couid not 
control the colony It wa desirable in those earlj daj ot danger 
from avage men »nd wild beast'* for the inhabitants lo live near 
togplher Their home lots were laid out on both sides of the street 
with narrow fronts to bring their houses near each othei for mutual 
protection 

From these articles we learn that here as in ill otl er eaily New 
Fnghnd towns the settlers had a particular regard for the establish 
ment of rehgious institutions It waa their design to erect churches 
in trict conformity to cripture example and to transmit evangelical 
purity in doctrine woiship ind disupl ne with civil and religious 
hbeity to their posterity So gieat was the attention paid to these 
interesting points tliat they not only mide imple piovision for the 
minister who was to remote with them but they ilso sequestered 
lands foi the future support of the ministry which went under the 
name ot the p-irsonagn Knds 

Another truly New England feature m this their first solemn agiee 
ment, is seen in the ample provision made for a school, " that leam- 
ig might not be neglected to the children." Our fathers, though living 
nder Kingly ruje, were republicans, rejecting with abhorrence tJie doc- 
ines of the divine right of Kings, passive obedience and non-resis- 
mce. Upon these principles they formed their civil institutions. 
They thought the church should be accompanied by the school-house, 
■eligious principle by an educated and ennobled understanding. In 
;his way, they judged, intelligence and good morals could best be 



We notice, also, the poverty of our ancestors at this time, and the 
entire want of a metalic, or paper currency. All the expenses grow- 
ing out of the purchase and settlement of the plantation, were to be 
paid in wheat, peas and pork, in equal proportions, as to value, and 
if any settler was so poor that he could not obtain a surplus of these, 
beyond the wants of his own family, then he was to pay in other arti- 
cles to the satisfaction of the committee having charge of the expen- 
ses of tlie settlement. 

It might, to the careless observer, seem frivolous to have a celebra- 
don, and deliver long addresses in commemoration of so trivial an 
affair as the founding of a single town. The satisfactory answer is 
that the limits of our town comprised a whole county, and that the 
number, worth and standing of tlie noble men that founded it, and 
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removed here during the firat two years of its settlement, was fully 
equal to that of most of the New England colonies at the date of 
their settlement. There were but forty-one signers to the articles on 
board of the May Flower, on the lllh of November, 1620, for the 
founding of the ever celebrated colony of Plymouth, the pioneer colo- 
ny lo our immense continent, save the failure of Jamestown, Va. 
The first grant of the entire colony of Connecticut was made to eleven 
persons, and the first three towns in 1635, were settled by about sixty 
persons, men, women and children, or twenty to each town, a much 
smaller number than that which first colonized Woodbury. Roger 
"Williams pitched his tent at Providence, founded Khode Island, and 
formed a body politic for the advancement of religious freedom, when 
his followers, including himself, numbered only eighteen, Massachu- 
setts Bay colony had a still smaller beginning. At first, it was nearly 
a failure, and for a considerable time was held only by Roger Conant 
and three other " disheartened companions," and yet in his lofty trust, 
he believed that " God would male this land a receptacle for his 
people." Let it not be considered, then, that the founding of Wood- 
bury was an inconsiderable, or trivial affair. The history of an 
early Connecticut town is the history of a Colony, a State, or the 
Union, in miniature. In no way can we form so accurate an estimate 
of the dangers and difficulties that beset our fathers, the hardships 
borne, and the labors performed, to secure the liberty and unnum- 
bered blessings, which we now enjoy, as by a perfect history of the 
events and struggles of such a town. 

In these days of civilization and refinement, surrounded by the 
comforts, conveniences and luxuries of life, we can little estimate the 
hardships and difficulties encountered by the sainted men and women 
who first trod these smiling valleys, subdued the uncompromising wil- 
derness, and made the howling wastes to " bud and blossom as the 
rose." Here they came, in their lofty trust, having no cover for their 
heads but the over-arching heavens, no lodgings for their weary and 
travel-worn bodies but such as nature afforded. The men of the 
present day may carelessly smile at the idea of our fathers' thinking 
80 much of a journey to or from the sea-coast, or even from Wood- 
bury to Bethlem, as we are told they did. But they forget the obsta- 
cles and dangers they had to encounter. They forget there were no 
public roads, and no vehicles, that could be employed for the trans- 
portation of their goods. There were no railroads, nor steamboats, 
running in all directions with the swiftness of the wind. The first 
females, as well as the males, went on fool, or on horseback, through 
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a trackless wilderness, guided by marks upon trees, or feeling their 
way, wherever they eould find room to pass. In the midst of the 
first drear winter their provisions gave out, and some of the settlers 
were obliged to take their way through the pathless forests to the 
older settlements for food to sustain them during the remaining wintry 
months. Some of those sturdy men went to Stratford, a distance of 
twenty-live miles, with hand-sleds, and returned laden with com for 
their pressing necessities. We can have but a faint idea of the dan- 
gers that surrounded those early founders, on such a journey, exposed 
to all the perils and privations of those interior forests. They were 
surrounded by numerous red men, fierce and cruel, who could have 
destroyed them at any hour, in their isolated and feeble condition. 
Added to their lack of bread, the pioneers had neither dwellings, nor 
clothing sufficient to prevent sufifering. Should any emergency hap- 
pen, they were cut off from any succor, or effective retreat. What 
a sad beginning had these now fair and opulent towns on the Pom- 
peraug and Shepaug ! 

It was necessary to erect and fortify houses, to make roads for 
their convenience to the parent town, that in times of danger they 
might fly for safety, and to spend much time in watchicgs, trainings, 
and preparation for the defense of themselves and children. Every 
thing was to be constructed from rude materials, or brought from a 
great distance, and procured at a dear rate. There could be no safe- 
ly but in constant preparation, for any emei^ency that might arise. 
They were obliged, with little previous knowledge of the art, to break 
ground mi bare creation, drawing their subsistence from an unwilling, 
virgin soil ! Th3,tjfteen families, in the wilderness, before they had 
time to provide for their own pressing wants, should undertake to 
support a minister of the Gospel, shows the enduring confidence, the 
lofty trust of those men of iron nerve ! They had no shipping, and 
nothing to export. Every thing must be manufactured by themselves, 
oi they muat go WJthout the mdisj ensible necessaries of life. They 
bein^ only tillers ot the oil must become their own carpenters, black- 
smiths shoemakers clothiers and tailors And in one lespect it was 
well They thus learned the dignity of labor in every department. 

The grim ptesent was lowering upon them with all its sharp and 
angular realities 

But they accepted the chances with a firm i chance on Providence. 
Amid all their difScultie^ they forgot not the reverence due their 
holy religion So strict were they in their leligiouo \iews, and so 
high was their reg-ird for (he Sabbath that (hey '■orupled even (o 
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call the first day of the week by its heathen, or idolatrous name of 
Sun-day, and they always, when they had occasion to allude to the 
day, called it either the Lord's day or the Sabhath. For the same 
reason, Monday was called the second day, Tuesday the third day, 
and so of the rest. That they might not acknowledge, in the least 
degree, the authority of the Pope, in speaking of the apostles, Peter 
and Paul, they invariably omitted the prefix, " Saint," and even the 
poor isle of fet. Cbnstopher s had iti saintly prefix similarly disposed 
of, and left m obscuiity 

It has been seen that all the ideas oi our fathers were essentially 
rehgious, and thit the pious sentiment entered into everything 
E\en m the exhibitions ot the tender emotiona, and in the prplim- 
inarj ceremonies ot a mittimonial alliance, they ever exhibited (he 
same gitve counlenanLe, and air of devotion, as when going to a 
pra^ei meeeting Perhaps they were the only people who treated 
the subject with the consideration due to that most important and 
indissoluble union of " Kindred hearts ' But the ' course of true 
love" was usually urgent There wa" no time for "billing and coo 
ing," much less for vain flirtations ! As an instance ot the way in 
which tlie thing was done, take the following characteristic example : 
John Minor, Jr., being seriously inclined, by the state of his affec- 
tions, unto the bloopiing and comely damsel, Sarah Judson, imme- 
diately mounted his horse, with a deer-skin for a saddle, and rode over 
in front of the house of the fair Sarah's father. Without dismount- 
ing, he sent for her to come out to him, and on her complying with 
the request, he informed her plainly, that the Lord had sent htm 
lo marry her. At this startling announcement, the sensible maid, 
neither fainting in the present fashionable mude, nor asking time to 
consult her mamma, replied with hearty good will, " Here is the 
handmaid of the Lord — His will be done 1" What else could the 
maiden do ; for John was a good man, and she believed both him 
and his message ! There was nothing more to be done, than to get 
on horseback the next Sabbath eve, and sitting on a pillion, behind 
her messenger from the Lord, ride to the parsonage, and be duly join- 
ed in the holy bonds of wedlock. Of the fruits of that primitive 
marriage, there are many representatives here to-day ! 

Doubtless the question has often occurred to each of us, how did 
our fathers and mother's dress ? What were their costumes and fash 
ions ? By the indefatigable exertions of our "Antique Committee," 
this question has been very satisfactorily answered here to-day, by 
their actual, not "counterfeit presentment." You have seen an 
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" early father," a fine old English gentleman, in small clothes and 
coat of brown silk, white plaitod rnfles, powdered hair, and cocked 
hat. You have seen an "early mother," in ash-colored brocade, 
with white damask skirt, open in front, high-heeled shoes, with large 
buckles, and an enormous bonnet. You have seen the Puritan cos- 
tume contrasted with that of the Cavalier of the same age. But these 
were the holiday suits, brought from old England, and belonging only 
to the more opulent citizens. After the first settlement here, such 
rich articles for long years were "rarities under the sun." All the 
garments of both sexes- were of homespun, of their own manufacture, 
from the raw material to the perfected garment. The small clothes, 
and even the coats of the men were often made of deer-skins and 
leather. Nothing is more commonly mentioned in the early invento- 
ries of estates. And yet, amid all this rigid simplicity, the General 
Court, four years after the settling of Woodbury, passed an act against 
the excess of apparel among the people, as " unbecoming a wilderness 
condition, and the profession of the gospel ;" ordering, that any per- 
son who should wear any clothing, that should be " apparently beyond 
the necessary end of apparel for covering, or comeUness," should, on 
due conviction, forfeit ten shillings for every offence ! How great a 
commotion would be made by the passage of such a law, in these 
days of expanded crinoline, and of lengthened Shanghai coats ! 

So numerous had the arrivals of our ancestors become in the new 
plantation of Pomperaug, during the year 1673, that at the May 
session of the General Court, in 1674, it was made a town, called 
Woodbury, and exempted from taxes for four years. In May, 1675, 
a committee was appointed to lay out a road to Derby, and Stratford 
was ordered to construct a road to the same place. This committee 
did not report till May, 1677, and it is probable, that it was not com- 
pleted under several years. So that the settlers remained secluded 
from ail the world for many years. 

But far more serious evils awaited the adventurous pioneers in this 
" dwelling place of the wood." In June, 1675, King Philip's war 
broke out, and filled this and the neighboring colonies with the gloom 
and terror, which always accompany Indian warfare. The startling 
intelligence of a general combination of all the eastern tribes for the 
utter extermination of the white race, fell with a sad cadence on the 
■ afiiictedears of our fathers. Philip with his fierce band of relentless 
warriors, appeared suddenly on the scene of action, and misery, and 
destruction followed in his trail. Every portion of the colony suffered 
from the predatory excursions of the savages, and continual alarms. 
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The frontier towns, like Woodbury, were particularly exposed to de- 
struclion. The General Court, deeply affected with the apparent 
danger, enacted military regulations of the most careful and rigorous 
kind. It was equivalent to putting the whole colony under martial 
law. Sixty soldiers were to be raised in each county, places for de- 
fence and refuge to be immediately fortified in every plantation, dis- 
obedience of orders in time of attack to be punished with death, and 
no male, between the ages of fourteen and seventy, to be suffered to 
leave the colony without permission. Eaeb plantation was obliged to 
keep a aufflcient watch from sunset to sunrise, and to keep one-fourth 
of the town in arms every .day, taking regular turns. The watch was 
directed to call up every man in the town, an hour before day, and 
each one was directed to arm himself, repair to his appointed ward, 
and there stand guard, ready to repel any attack till half an hour 
after sunrise, when the "warders" ^ain took their places. Scouts 
on horseback were also sent into the woods each day to look for the 
foe, with directions to go only so far as to enable them to return by 
nightfall. These orders were carried out with alacrity, by our town. 
This was then the most remote north-western town in the colony, and 
oneof the most exposed. It was known, both by the whites and Indiana, 
that persons sleep soundest just before dawn, and hence the order that 
every inhabitant should be awakened by the watch, and called to arms 
anhour before day. Guards were stationed oa Lodge, Orenaug and 
Castle Rocks, to watch for the enemy, and protect the inhabitants. 
Fortified houses were erected on Lodge Rock, and near Mr. Nathan 
Warner's dwelling-house in Judson Lane, to receive the settlers in 
case of assault. It is more than dit&cult, at this distance of time, to 
realize the trials and alarms, which must exist in feeble communities, 
reminded each morning of their desperate condition by regulations of 
such severity, as those that had been adopted. Every effort was made 
for the public safety, but the dangers thickened so darkly around them, 
that the settlers were obliged, early in .the summer, to remove their 
wives and little ones to Stratford, " a place," as stated in their char- 
acteristic language, " of more hopeful security." This was rendered 
the more necessary, because their men, as often as they went lo the 
" sea-side towns " on their necessary business, were pressed into the 
service. So that, as we learn from an autograph letter of Rev. Mr. 
Walker, in October, 1676, a greater number of men from Woodbury, 
proportioned lo its population, was engaged in Philip's war, than from 
any other town in the celony. Notwithstanding all these discourage- 
ments and dangers, our fathers, after having conducted their houae- 
7 
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hold flocks to Stratford, returned to Woodbury, raised and secured 
their crops, and carried them to Stratford in the autumn. 

But the plantation waa by no means given up. During the year 

1 677, the inhabitants slowly returned to the new settlement. In Mayi 

1678, the General Court ordered the remainder to return by the 1st 
of Jfovember, on pain of forfeiting their lands in the town. Imme- 
diately after this, the town passed a vote, that the order of the court 
should be strictly enforced, and requested the Town Clerk to write a 
letter to those who neglected to return, urging them to come back to 
their lands. In writing this letter, the clerk, Capt. John Minor, urged 
them to return, saying, " Friends, it is far ^'rom onr desire, that any 
of you should be abused by this act of ours. We covet not your 
lands but your company. We desire not to displease any of you, but 
if we cannot please you upon lower terms than by undoing ourselves, 
we assure you that we cannot come to that price." This action of 
the court and town brought the wandering children home. In June 
of this year, Mr. Walker came with his family to reside permanently 
with his people at Woodbury. Previous to this time, his family had 
resided at Stratford, and he had ministered at both places as occasion 
required. The house-holders at this time probably numbered about 
sixty. It is known that there were as many as that four years later. 
This would show'the whole population to be about three or four .hun- 
dred. 

Previous to this date, they had had no com mill, and had no flour 
or meal, except such as they could get occasionally at Stratford. 
Even on wedding occasions, those times of great interest among all 
nations, the principal dishes, at the marriage feast, were bean por- 
ridge for the soup, and for the other courses, an enormous plate of pork 
and beans. How would such a wedding entertainment suit the notions 
of our lady friends of the present day ? They woidd, indeed, feel that 
they had fallen on evil times ! There is but one late instance on re- 
cord, in this town, of keeping up this time-honored custom of our Pu- 
ritan mothers, and that occurred a few years ago up in Flanders, on 
the occasion of the marriage of a certain military gentleman, who 
bears one of Woodbury's early and honored names. 

But this deprivation was too great to be ttorne by our fathers, and 
accordingly, they procured a set of small mill-stones at Stratford, so 
diminutive in size, that they brought them here through the forests 
on horseback, 'ihey prepared mill-gearing, built a small shed on 
Middle Quarter Brook, a few rods easterly from Dea. Eli Summers' 
house, and set their mill in operation. It is said that when it was in 
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complete ruiming order, it would grind the enormous quantity of one 
bushel per day. Great was the rejoicing of our fathers, when this 
vast improvement was achieved. Each Settler, in turn, carried his 
grist to the mill in the morning, set it in motion, and went for the meal 
at night. And Aere, my friends, isoneofttose self-same mill-stones!* 
Here is a highly interesting relic of the early days, which carries us 
back in memory to the long ended toils and sufferings of our fathers. 
Long let this rude memorial be preserved aa a rare and sacred frag- 
ment, which has escaped the ravages of "time's effacing finger 1" 

The next important event was the erection of a house of public 
worship. As so<in as the settlers were located, and began to have 
some of the comforts and conveniences of life, their thoughts naturally 
turned to this prime object in a New England plantation, in which 
they might enjoy the ministrations of the gospel. In the early years 
of their settlement, they had worshipped in each others' houses, in 
the inclement months of the year, and during the summer months, 
had convened in the stillness of the Sabbath morn, in a beautiful and 
retired spot, on the East side of the Orenaug Eoeks, between the 
cliffs, with their sentinels placed on the top of the adjacent rocks, to 
guard against surprise from savage foes, and there made " the sound- 
ing aisles of the dim woods " ■vocal with the high praisea of God. By 
the rude, pulpit-likp boulder, still standing in (hat lonely dell, we may, 
in imagination, see the faithful Walker addressing his attentive hear- 
ers, and delivering to them the words of " truth and soberness." 
This spot received the name of Bethel Rock from this circumstance, 
and has ever been held as a consecrated place by the descendants of 
those early Christian fathers, whither they have, at lames, resorted, 
for meditation and prayer, to the present day. 

The first thing to be done was to determine the location of the 
new house. The church selected Deputy Governor Kobert Treat, 
afterwards Governor of the Colony, and Major Nathan Gold, as a 
committee to fix the location. They met here 178 years ago lo-day, 
to hear the matter, and to-morrow, we shall celebrate the anniversary 
of the " pitching down the stake," on the spot now occupied by the 
carriage-house of our worthy president, where they built the first 
Meeting House, in which our fathers worshipped for the long period 
of sixty-six years in the Congregational mode, and afterwards, for 

* At this moment the cloth was removed from the speaker's desk, and. one of 
the mill stflnes was disclosed to view, from which, nneovored, the remaiodor of the 
address was read, as wall as the other addresses of the occasion. 
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thirty-eight years in the Episcopal mode. The seats in this edifice 
were raised one above another, on either side of the center of the 
house, the pulpit being, as usual, at the end of the house opposite the 
entrance. The people were called to church, on the Sabbath, by the 
beat of a drum upon the rock on which the Masonic Lodge stands. 
The same instrument was used to call the people together on other 
days in the week, and for other purposes. It beat for town meetings, 
I'or the assembling of the train-band, and in cases of alarm in time of 
war. There was a particular beat for each of these occasions ; but 
what was the difierence in the roll of tlie drum ecclesiastical, the drum 
military, and the drum civil, is not now known. The people carried 
their arms to church, and some guarded the sanctuary, while the others 
worshipped the " Lord of Hosts." 

Within the walls of this edifice, Mr. Walker continued to labor tUl 
his death, which occurred Jan. 20, 1699-1700, or Jan. SI, 1700, ac- 
cording to new style. He was a man of solid attainments, a fervid 
and powerful preacher, greatly beloved by the people of his charge. 
He conducted the a&irs of his church with commendable discretion, 
and both that and the infant town fiourished during his administration. 
Under him the church had secured a firm foundation, notwithstanding 
all the trials and hardships that beset its earlier yeai^. After a life 
of usefulness, "y" f^thful worthy beloved Mmister of the Gospel, 
and much lamented Pastor of y Chh of Chnst was gathered to his 
lathers, and his remam'i repose m the Southern part ot the ancient 
burial srouad. He sleej ^ amid the taithful flick to whom he minis- 
tered in life. A rude head tone ot native rock conlainmg only hia 
name and the dale of his death so woin and olliteratedby the storms 
of 160 years, that tie n^me can scarcely be deuphered is all that 
remains to mark the place of sepulture ot this "eaily founder." 
Often, as I have pa ^,ed with ilenl thoughtful feet, the lowly grave 
which holds his oatied duit till the resurrection mom I h'tve had a 
solemn, passing thought, that this hallowed spot deserved a fitting 
memorial ! It may seem strange to the casual visitor within our 
borders, that the town he so much improved, blessed and honored by 
his public and private virtues, has not long since erected a fit and fil- 
ial monument to the memory of its earhest, and most faithful servant. 
It is to be hoped, that the day is not far distant, when this debt of 
gratitude shall have been paid. 

In 1700, Eev, Anthony Stoddard commenced preaching to the 
people, and-in 1702, was ordained over the church. Rev. Mr. 
Chauncey, of Stratford, having forgotten all former difficulties, was 
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him a house, commendng its erection in 1700, and it still stands at 
the lower end of the village, in the midst of this beautiful valley, 
with the hoary Castle Rock for a hack ground. It is a venerable 
relic of the early days of the town— one of the few links connecting 
us with a former generation ! It is a thing of history in a historical 
locality. Long may it remain to remind us of ihe virtues of the de- 
parted, and of all that is valuable in the past. 

The ministry of Mr. Stoddard waa remarkable for its duration, and 
the prosperity which attended it. From the date of hia first sermon, 
as a candidate, to hia last, immediately preceding the brief illness 
that terminated his useful labors, he numbered sixty years in his 
holy calling, and great peace and harmony ever prevailed under hia 
administrations. The number of communicants waa always large, 
notwithstanding four large societies were taken from his limits during 
his ministry. These were Southbury in 1730, Bethlehem in 1739, 
Judea in 1741. and Koxbury in 1743. The good work seemed con- 
stantly to glow under his hands, with a steadiness rarely equaled. 
The whole number by him admitted to full communion, was 474, to 
the half way covenant, 142. and 1540 received baptism at his hands. 

To his mininterial labors he joined those of a lawyer and physi- 
cian. Like many of the early ministers, he prepared himself for the 
practice of medicine, that he might administer to the wants of the 
body as well as those of the mind. In this capacity he was often 
called. He acquired a very good legal knowledge for those early 
days. This was the more necessary, a.s at the beginning of the 
eighteenth cenlury, there were but few lawyer*! in the Colony, and as 
late as 17S0, an act was passed limiting the number of lawyers, that 
might practice, to three in Hartford County, and two in each of the 
other counties. He was Clerk of Probate for a period of forty years, 
during which time he drew most of the wills of his parishioners, and 
did the greater part of the business of the office, the Judge for the 
time being, approving his acts. All the records of the Court, during 
the lime he was Clerk, appear in his hand writing. He was also one 
of the lai^est farmers in the town. After a life of arduous and suc- 
cessful labor, the second pastor, at a good old age, entered into his 
rest. He died, Sept. 6, 1760, in the S3d year of his age, and the 
61st of his ministry, after a severe illness of " about two days con- 
tinuance." He lived and died enshrined in the hearts of his people. 
He lies buried in the central part of the old burial-ground, and there 
reposes, surrounded by a numerous congregation, slumbering in death, 
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very many of whom he himaelf had followed to the grave. Aa in 
life he was ever united to his people, so in death, they are not divided. 
There let them rest together, till the last " great trump " shall call 
them to a bright re-union around the throne of God. 

For a period of more than fifty-seven years after the first settle- 
ment of Pomperaug, the inhabitants had formed but one ecclesiastical 
society. On the day of sacred rest, and on other occasions, the 
hardy pioneers of this forest town had assembled in the old meeting- 
house of the "Ancient Society " in this lovely valley, and offered up 
their devotions to the ever-living God, aa an " undivided whole." 
For sis or eight miles in all directions, these men of Grod descended 
from the breezy, life-invigoratiag hills, and emerged from their rural 
homes in the sweet valleys, hastening " to the temple," to worship 
the benign Ruler of the universe. In storm and in sunshine, in 
aummer'a heat and winter's cold, they " performed their vows," and 
forgot not the "assembling of themselves together." Amidst the 
wilds they sung, and the stars heard ind the lea ' Their afiections, 
during this long penod, had entwined themselves around the " old 
sanctuary." Thej loved their old pa tor and scarcely the great 
inconveniences suffered by the remote parts of the town could induce 
them to think of forming new societies and new church relations. 

But the time at length came when it bcemed necessary for them 
to separate, and attempt the tirmatioa of new societies, and the 
burden of supporting other ministers In addition to the four new 
societies already mentioned that had been con tituted from the terri- 
tory of the first society South Bnt'im was set off and incorporated a 
society m 1766, and still later Oj,.ford and MilHebury societiea were 
formed, in part from its territory. All these societies were the germs 
of new towns. Judea, together with the society of New Preston, was 
made a town in January, 1779. It waa the first town in the State, 
incorporated after the Declaration of Independence, and was called 
Washington, in honor of the Commander-in-chief of the American 
armies. Southbury and Bethlem were incorporated in 1787, Box- 
bury in 1796, Oxford in 1798, and Middiebury in 1807. All these 
societies and towns were planted by the good old pioneer stock, men 
accustomed to the privations of the wilderness. In 1816, another 
large and flourishing church was formed out of the First Church, and 
it waa incorporated under the name of the " Strict Congregational 
Society," with the same territorial limits as the first society. 

For nearly seventy years after the first settling of the town, there 
were no churches within its limits, except those of the Congrega- 
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tional, or " Standing Order." Our fathers emigrated to this country 
to enjoy their religion, not only free from persecution, but without 
inteimption from Christians of difierent sentiments. They were 
desirous, as all churches had been before tbem, of maintaining a 
uniformity of doctrine and worship. Correct views of religious lib- 
erty were not then held in any Christian country, and loleratioo 
was not a virtue of that age. But our fathers were far in advance of 
the rest of the world in learning and adopting that truly Christian 
virtue. By the very first code of laws ever published in the colony, 
in 1672, all denominations of Christians were allowed to worship 
God in their own way, provided they did not commit a breach of the 
peace. It is true, that all were obliged to contribute to the support 
of the regular minister; but this was but the carrying out of a con- 
tract on the part of the people, for the only price they paid for their 
lands consisted in bearing their pro rata share of the amount paid 
the Indians, the joint expenses, of removal, the expense of building 
roads, bridges, school-houses, churches, and the support of that mode 
of worship unanimously established by the first founders of the sev- 
eral towns. New comers, who, as soon as they came, were admitted 
to all the privileges of the original planters, had no right to complain 
of the necessity of bearing the same burdens as the rest. But at a 
very early day, even this provision was changed, so that every one 
paid his tax to the pastor of his choice. 

A short time previous to 1740, some few families in this town 
adopted the sentiments of the Church of England, and at this date 
were occasionally supplied by the ministers of the " Society for the 
Propagation of the Gospel in Foreign Parts." Soon after this a 
church edifice was erected in the town on the hill between Transyl- 
vania and the present center of Roxbury. After the erection of the 
second Congregational Church, in 1747, near Mrs. J. P. Marshall's 
house, the old church was used by the Episcopalians for public wor- 
ship, fill the erection of their present church, in 1785. In 1771, 
Rev. John E. Marshall assumed the charge of the parish, having 
been ordained by the Bishop of London the same year. The parish 
flourished under his administrations, and by his piety, devotion, ad- 
dress and perseverance, he laid the foundations, deep and sure, of 
this now flourishing Church, Besides St. Paul's Church, Woodbury, 
there are, in the ancient territory, Christ Church, Roxbury, St. John's 
Church, Washington, and Christ Church, Bethlem, 

As early as 17D0, services of the Methodist Church were held in 
Woodbury, at first in the open air under Lodge Sock, by Eev. Sam- 
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uel Wigdon, and afterwards, for about twenty years, in the dwelling 
house of "Father" Elijah Sherman, till the erection of a church 
edifice, and two other flourishing churches of this name exist in 
Southbury. But neither the time, nor the design of this address 
allows me to give a history of any of the later incidents of the town, 
I propose to treat only of those great historical events, in which all 
the constituent parts of the town were interested, and in which all 
agreed — all bore honorable part. 

One of the few luxuries of the early fathers was the fruit of the 
orchard, and the beverage made from it. The apple-tree was the 
constant attendant of the early founders of towns, and followed them 
in all their wanderings. They made haste, not only to " sit under 
their own vine," but as soon as possible, with equal satisfaction, to sit 
under their own apple-trees. Nor, with all their slern moraUty, does 
it appear that they had the fear of a " Maine Law " before their 
eyes, for they freely granted the privilege of erecting •' cyder mills," 
even in the highways, the place of greatest notoriety and temptation. 
These privileges were doubtless granted as a sort of set-off against 
their prohibitory law, which enacted that if any " Barbadoes liquors, 
commonly called Rum, Kill-Divell, or the like," should be landed in 
any part of the colony, it should be confiscated. There had been a 
still earlier law. among the Pilgrims, abolishing the "vain custoni of 
drinking one to another," assigning as reasons for the act, that " it 
was a thing of no good use," was an inducement to drunkenness, 
"occasioned much waste of wine and beer," and forced masters and 
mistresses " to drink more often than they would." 1 believe that the 
reasons given hold good to the present day, but our sage legislators 
never give a reason for tknr legislation. 

Would you believe that Connecticut was ever a slave State, and 
that in this sequestered spot, in these religious vales, in this Puritanic 
" dwelling-place in the wood," have been heard the " clanking chains 
of slavery"? Without thought, it would appear incredible to us, 
who now have such a horror of that institution. Yet it is but eleven 
years since it was formally abolished. It is more than sixty years, 
however, since the institution in this State had even a " name to live." 
It is difBcult for us, with our present ideas, to believe that there ever 
was such a state of public opinion here that the sainted Walker, 
Stoddard, and Marshall could be slaveholders; and yet such is 
the fact. AD the leading men, and men of property, in the early 
days, owned slaves. The fact is attested by all our records, town, 
probate, and ecclesiastical. Nothing was more common in the early 
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mventories, than the item of slaves, nor in distributions, than whole 
or fractional parts of slaves to the heirs. It is true, that they were 
treated kindly, educated, presented in baptism, their religious inter- 
ests cared for, standing rather in the light of children of the house- 
hold, than that of slaves, yet they were such, bought and sold, and 
at the will and pleasure of their owners. During the whole of the 
eighteenth century, the institution flourished here, though in a mild 
form. They became attached, in many instances, to the place where 
they had been brought up, and some of them lingered around the " old 
homestead," long after they were entitled to go free by yirtue of law. 
In the war of the Revolution, freedom was granted to all slaves who 
would enlist and serve during the war. To avail themselves of this 
provision, some twenty-flve of their number in this town enlisted, at 
various periods of the war, and made good soldiers, fighting valiantly 
for the liberties of the country. Sevei-al of these, having survived 
the perils of the war, returned and resided in Woodbury, and received 
pensions from the General Government, in common with others, for 
their military services. 

Thus have we slowly traced our way through the long years of the 
dim, dusty records of the early fathers, and we cannot leave these 
communings with the past without regret. We part with the actors 
and their deeds as with old friends with whom we have journeyed 
long. There is an mterest lingering about the history, sayings and 
doings of those iron-heaited men, which belongs (o no later genera- 
tion. The most trivial details in regard to them seem important, and 
we gather them up with ever-increasing admiration. It was they 
who subdued this wilderness land, and established here our happy 
homes, and the germ of our enduring liberties. It was they who laid 
here the foundations, deep and broad, of our religious institutions, and 
when they themselves had no "temple made with hands" in which 
to worship the God of their fathers, led their children to that secluded 
fastness of Bethel Kock, to pour forth their prayers and praise. It 
was they, who laid the firm foundations of our educational institutions, 
the sure nurseries of civil and religious liberty, although for the first 
fifty years, in their poverty, they could sustain but one school in the 
territory. 

The influence of the pastor in the early days was deservedly very 
great. Many of the clergy, who first came to this country, had 
property, and assisted their poor brethren in the expenses and ditS- 
culties encountered in making the new settlements. The people were 
far more dependant on their ministers for every thing at that time. 
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than they have since been. The proportion of learned mea was far 
smaller at that time than at the present day. The clergj' possessed 
a large part of the literature of the colony. They fitted the young 
men for college, assisted them in their studies at the university, and 
witli their advice afterward. They were fellow exiles and sufferers 
with their people in this new and strange land. All these circum- 
stancea combined, gave them a remarkable influence over their hear- 
ers, of all ranks and dispositions. Perhaps in no government have 
the clergy had more influence, or been more rationally and sincerely 
respected and beloved, by ruler and people, than in Connecticut, 

All these influences exhibited their happy results in the habits and 
character of the people. The huge old meeting-house was always 
filled with the " great congregation," in summer's heat, or winter's 
cold. Although the idea of warming a meeting-house with a stove, 
or a fire-place, never entered the mind of the boldest innovator upon 
ancient customs, yet the attendance at the house of God was scarcely 
less in winter than in summer. The Church was almost always built 
on the highest hill, at the intersection of roads leading to the various 
parts of the town, as near the geographical center of the territory as 
possible. But the people " went up to the temple " to worship for 
many miles around, though storms were in the air, and the cutting 
wind howled fiercely over the bleak hill of " the tabernacle." On 
foot, and on the " ride-and-tie " system, they managed to get to the 
place of worship, where, by the aid of warm clothing, close sitting, 
and a ruddy fire in their " Sabbath-Day Houses," or at the parson- 
age, at intermission, they seemed not aware of the cold weather. 
Hgre they spent their time in discussing the sermon, and in such a 
manner as was suhable to holy time. The hours of the Sabbath, after 
the return from church, were generally spent in employments appro- 
priate to the conclusion of the day of rest, and such as were calcula- 
ted to fit them for the everlasting Sabbath in Heaven. 

But those early fathers have long since depaj-ted. Several genera- 
tions of their descendants sleep with them, and it is to be feared that 
many of their valuable customs and strict purity of conduct have de- 
parted with them. " Ancient Woodbury" has been greatly favored 
with able, learned and pious pastors. One hundred years ago, and 
for some years previous, there were laboring, at one time, in our lim- 
its, Eev. Anthony Stoddard, of the first society. Rev, John Graham, 
of Southbury, Eev. Dr. Bellamy of Bethlehem, Rev. Thomas Canfield 
of Eoxbury, and Rev. Daniel Brinsmade of Judea Societies ; a galaxy 
of talent, learning and piety, without its equal, perhaps, at one time, in 
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other noble men who have since that day labored in our courts, has 
not entirely departed. It " still lives," and will go on blessing and 
improving those within its reach, till the " latest recorded syllable of 
time." 

They labored amid difficulties and dangers, and we have entered 
into the results of those labors. They sleep well in these religious 
vales, far from the land of their fathers, " The dark brown years " 
have passed over the sacred mounds that cover them, for many gen- 
erations. It is right, then, that their posterity lingers, with a sad 
interest, over the lightest trace of their doings ! Is it strange that 
we notice with approbation, acts which, at the present day, would be 
unworthy of remark ? Bone can contemplate the hardships, labors 
and dangers endured by our ancestors, their self-denial, tirmness and 
perseverence in defending and transmitting to us this fair inheritance, 
and not highly esteem and venerate their characters. 

Under such severe difficulties were these pleasant dwelling places, 
and the habitations which we now enjoy, prepared. And yet our 
ancestors were not the paupers, nor the fortune hunters of the old 
world. They were the sturdy yeomanry, the iatelligent farmers, the 
middle classes, whose independent spirits spurned the yoke of spiritual 
tyraimy. Oppressed and harassed in the old country, our sainted 
sires sought in the wilds and fastnesses of this wilderness world, a 
place for that freedom of thought, and of action, which they could 
not find under the boasted liberty of the British constitution. Thor- 
oughly impressed with the belief that time, faith and energy would 
accomplish all that could be done in hfe, the most appalling dis- 
couragements were met and overcome. To their enlightened vision, 
guided by their fervid and simple faith, there beamed from the distant 
West the light of perfect liberty, which, like "another morn risen on 
mid-noon," would continue to shine till the ■' perfect day." 

It will be seen, that I have dwelt long upon the events and inci- 
dents of the early days. I have taken the more pains in Ibis regard, 
because our information of the early days is more scanty than of the 
recent past, I had intended to have paid my tribute of affection and 
respect to the memory of the revered men who have lived and labored 
in and out of our town during the last two centuries.* It would be a 
grateful privilege to linger, for a moment, among the sweet memories 
of the distinguished dead for ten generations, who have gone before 

*!B'u!l and estendei sketches of the distinguished mea of Woodbury will be 
found iu the " History of Ancient Woodbury," published in 1854. 
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us to the " undiseovered country," Woodbury has been distinguished, 
from the very first, for minds of the first order, and men of mark. 
Buttime forbids that I should tarry in these filial fields, and so I hasten 
on to the conclusion of my labors. I am the more anxious to do this 
that I may not longer keep you from the enjoyment of the rich treat 
which my Rev. friend (and I am proud to call him my friend,} has in 
store for you. Descended from an honored stock, and long since 
adopted as a favored son of the Muses, he will surely adorn this mem- 
orable occasion with the gifta of poesy ! 

Glorious, thrice glorious is the day we celebrate ! It is the two 
hundreth anniversary of the exploration of this valley, the one hun- 
dred and eighty-ninth of the gathering of the First Church, and the 
eighty-third of our national independence. On this glad day of lib- 
erty, what sacred emotions arise in the patriotic hreast 1 How shall 
we rightly honor a day consecrated by the deeds of the noble men of 
all the past — not more*the patriots, who fought in the gloomy days of 
the Revolution, than those, who struggled amid the dangers of defence- 
less and remote forests. It has taken all the labors of our fathers, 
from the first hardy-pioneer, to make the glorious present We enjoy 
the fruits of all the toil and blood of cur fathers for two hundred 
years. It is meet, then, that we greet with enthusiastic joy the smil- 
ing mom of the anniversary of that la t, moat during and sublime of 
all the acts of our forefathers, the Declaration ot Independence. It 
is well that we hail its annual return with the ringing of bells upon 
ten thousand hills ; by the booming of innumerable cinuon and 
smaller arms ; by rockets, fire-works and sllummations by solemn 
processions and grateful prayers to God hy stining orations and 
patriotic songs ! May the hymns of liberty*never die out front our 
breezy mountains, nor the lofty sentmient of patriotism irom our hap- 
py valleys ! Let the glad echoea be repeated from the Eastern to 
the Western Ocean, and from the icy regions of the North to the 
sunny climes of the ever-blooming South ! 

"Ancient Woodbury "has ever been a military town, from the time 
of King Philip's war, when, as we have seen, it had a larger number 
of soldiers in the service, than any other town in the colony, in pro- 
portion to the number of its inhabitants, to the last war with Great 
Britain, when we had more than two hundred men in thefield. In 
every war, and on every "alarm," the men of Woodbury have been 
found at the post of duty, performing feats of valor. For that fruit- 
less and fatal expedition, under Gen. Nicholson, for the reduction of 
Montreal and Quebec, in 1709, Woodbury, still the frontier forest 



icioy Google 



61 

town, furnished its full quota of men, being nine, two of whom died 
from the esposures of the camp, at Wood Creek. Among the forces 
under the American commander, who was obliged to execute that 
most unrighteous and cruel decree for the dispersion of the un- 
happy inhabitants of Acadia, among the New England colonies, tear- 
ing the unoffending and peaceful people from their loved and beau- 
tiful paternal firesides, were soldiers from our old Puritan town, and 
nine of those sorrowful Tictims of England's gross injustice were sent 
into exile upon the outskirts of our town, to ba kept at labor under 
the direction of the selectmen. From 1744 to 1759, our town freely 
furnished her sturdy sons for all those ill-managed and desolating 
wars between Great Britain and France. Col. Benjamin Hinman, 
and Capt. Adam Hinman greatly distinguished themselves in these 
campaigns, although the regular troops constantly domineered over the 
provincials. As soon as the drum, at the " alarm post " in ow peace- 
ful shades, sounded the note of preparation for the relief of Fort Wil- 
liam Henry, near Lake George, that beautiful sheet of water, once 
so peacefully resting between its mrapart of highlands, the gallant 
captains. Wait Hinman and Ebenezer Downs, the former at the head 
of his company of ninety-six men, and the latter leading his company 
of eighty, marched, at a moment's warning, and made their rapid 
way through many a trackless and weary solitude to succor their 
English brethren. In Hinman's company marched Hezekiah Thomp- 
son, the first regular lawyer in the village, and Dr. Joseph Perry, one 
of its most distinguished physicians. And in that final and glonons 
campaign, conducted under the administration and auspices of the 
energetic, brilliant and renowned Pitt, in those important victories, 
resulting in the capture of forts Niagara, Ticonderoga, and Crown 
Point, and in the more glorioiis event, the surrender of Quebec to 
the victorious army under Wolfe, who met death in the battle-field, 
and whose "spirit escaped in a blaze of glory," — in all these cele- 
brated engagements, the men of Woodbury, both officer and soldier, 
stood in the first rank. Valuable, indeed, was this school of military 
services which closed with this campaign, to our fathers, who were 
so soon to engage in a life and death struggle for their owq liberties. 
G-reat was the rejoicing in Woodbury when the news of the last 
great victory arrived, not unmingled with sorrow at the loss of the 
slain, three of whom had gone forth from their own hearth stones. 
Like demonstrations of joy were everywhere shown. In the elo- 
quent words of Bancroft, " America rang with exultation ; the (owns 
were bright with illuminations ; legislatures, the pulpit, the press, 
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echoed the general joy ; provinces and families gave thanks to 
God." 

But in a far more glorious and interesting chapter of our country's 
history, the patriotic sons of "Woodbury acted a noble and distinguish- 
ed part. Need I tell the youngest listener in this vast assembly at 
least on this cherished anniversary of our country s history lliat I 
refer to the memorable struggle for Independence ? It had hpen gen- 
erally known, that at the endof the war with France, new reguUtioQs 
would be introduced into the government of the American colonies 
Connecticut in particular, was said to be hut "little more thin % 
mere democracy, most of them being upon a level anl each roan 
thinking himself an able divine and politician ;" and to make its 
inhabitants "a good sort of people," it was suppoied, all thit was 
necessary, was to take away its charter, and crush its energies The 
mother country had forgotten its experience in the Charter Oik affair, 
by which it should have learned, that this would not be so easy a 
thing as might be desirable. So she, in the magnitude of her lowering 
pride said, " Let the colonies be taxed, and let there be no repre 
sentation." What a world of interests was affected b) that stern aad 
unjust decision! Little dreamed he, who spake it, that it would in- 
flame a continent, and rend from Old England her fairest posses- 
sion. But the word had been spoken — the decree gone forth ! With 
a fatal madness, an unaccountable folly, sh t k h tunous course. 
Her children, driven by her intolerance int h a wilds of a 

distant continent, were pursued with ruthl b ! a y She little 
knew, and httle cared, if far away over th m h y Atlantic, her 
arbilrarj acts were creating the " lind ot tl f a 1 ti home of 
the brave" From thi^ came Ihe War of the Revolution, to blast 
the dearest hopes ut the people of the new world. Yet from its 
gloomy f hade" gleamed forth the light of iibertj , which to-day shines 
with such dazzling aplendor. 

The passage of the Stamp Act aroused the moat intense excite- 
ment, alarm and indignation throughout the colonies. Absolute 
resistance to this measure everywhere appeared, and as early aa Feb- 
ruary, 1766, a Convention of Litchfield county was held, in which, the 
noble men of Woodbury were leading spirits. This body of men, 
feeling within them the true Yankee fire, " Resolved that the Stamp 
Act was oil constitutional, null and void, and that business ofaU kinds 
should go on as usual." The paramount and immediate cause of 
the great struggle of the Revolution, was the passage of the Boston 
Port Bill. This outrageous and malicious act excit«d universal sym- 
pathy for that town, throughout the colonies, but nowhere was it man- 
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ifested in a more lively or effective manner than Coanecticnt The 
universal spirit of resistance broke out in Woodhury, and in Sep- 
tember, 1774, atown meeting was held, at which resolutions of sym- 
pathy with the afflicted people of Boston and Charlestown were 
passed, and a considerable amount of donations was collected, and 
forwarded to Boston with all possible dispatch. This meeting was 
held just after the " Great Boston Alarm," caused by a report that 
ships of war were cannonading Boston, During this " Alarm," a 
large number of the patriotic sons of Woodbury had marched in raad 
haste, and made a part of that glorious twenty thousand from Con- 
necticut, who, completely armed, put themselves on the route to Bos- 
ton to relieve their brother sufferers. It was soon apparent that war 
with the mother country was inevitable, and the great object of our 
Bevolutionary sires was to form public opinion in favor of a contest 
with England. This was best effected in that day of scarcity of news- 
papers, by holding town meetings, in which they could publicly read 
such papers as treated upon the subject of common, interest, and dis- 
cuss their rights and grievances. In this way, the .people became 
highly excited and exasperated, and patriotism glowed in tbe coldest 
hearts. The fathers of Woodbury were fully up to the spirit of the 
times, and held frequent meetings to advise concerning the public 
weal. In November, 1774, the people of Woodbury held a town 
meeting, and appointed a committee to observe the acts of the inhab- 
itants in relation to the non-importation, and non-consumption agree- 
ment of the United Colonies, with directions to publish in the Gazette 
the names of all violators of that sacred agreement, to the end, that 
all such persons, might "be publicly known, and universally con- 
temned," agreeing to break off all dealings with such persona as 
should be guilty of such violatiou. 

The decisive step seemed to be now taken. Neither party could 
recede without betraying weakness or cowardice. The Rubicon was 
passed, and aU waited the next move with intense solicitude. Dark, 
ness and gloom had settled upon the moral vision — the veil of tbe 
future was drawn over the result, and it was impossible for those of 
the greatest wisdom to raise that veil and penetrate the mystery be- 
yond. By such severe regulations, we can see the urgency of the 
danger that threatened the colonists, and the extreme, stern measures, 
judged necessary by the coolest and wisest intellects of the colonies. 
It shows us, too, the caliber of the men, who settled this new world, 
and sought here the supreme blessing of freudom. But putting their 
trust in the God of battles, and in the justice of their cause, they 
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dared every evil that might come upon them, earnestly pledging 
"their lives, their fortunes, and their sacred honor," on the issue, and 
sacrificing all the dearest interests of life on the altar of their country's 
good. 

There can be no better way of appreciating the trials, dangers, and 
difficulties of achieving our independence, than by carefully noting 
the labors and struggles of a single important lown. One furnishes 
a type of the whole. In that great contest, Connecticut was one of 
the foremost, if not the very first State in the confederacy, to resist 
the tyranny of Great Britain, and to lavish her blood and treasure in 
sustaining the conflict with her oppressors. Her soJdiers were fre- 
quently applauded by the Commander-in-Chief of the American 
army, for their bravery and fidelity. The honor of the first conquest 
made by the United Colonies during the war, belongs chiefly to Con- 
necticut, and, in a distinguishing manner, to the sons of Woodbury. 
I refer to the capture of Ticonderoga, May 10, 1775, without the loss 
of a man, one oi^ the most brilliant and daring feats of the war. At 
least one half of that little patriotic band of eighty-three men, 
who entered the fort, were natives or inhabitants of Woodbury. 
They were led by Col. Ethan Alien, Co!. Seth Warner, and Capt. 
Beinember Baker, cousins, and natives of Woodbury,* then residing 
in the " New Hampshire Grants," and on the demand of the former, 
in tiie " name of the Great Jehovah and the Continental Congress," 
the Commander rubbed his eyes in astonishment, and yielded the for- 
tress. Neither the demeanor of the man, the boldness of his mes- 
sage, nor the nature of his autiwrity, could be gainsayed for a moment. 
This post, and that of Crown Point, which was immediately taken 
by Col. Warner, being thus acquired, Connecticut was obliged to 
garrison, and in 1775, sent 1000 men for this purpose, eight compa- 
nies of whom were from the limits of our ancient town, containing at 
least one hundred and fifty men, eighty of whose names are still pre- 

« On a careful review of the subject of the natLvity of Col. Allen, I haro seen 
no cause to change inj opinions in regard to it, as indicated in the " History of 
Ancient Woodbury," p. 4U to' 416, notwithstanding the fact, that my learned 
and ingenious friend, Payne Kenyon Kilboume, Esq., of Litchfield, has come to 
a different conclusion. 

Since writing this nolo, Mr. Kilboume has been flnddenly called to enter into 
his rest. He bad l>een at Hartford some months, printing with his own hands 
Ms History of Litcbilold, and the task had been too great for bis feeble frame. 
He sacrificed bis life to his last great work. He was a learned and estimable men. 
His ejtamplewaaone-wortby of imitation. A patient, laborious, and indefiitigable 
anliquarian, and a Christian gentleman, has passed away. 
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served. The garriaons were plac«d under the command of Col. Hin- 
man, of Woodbury. Is it then vain-glorious in her sons, if to-day 
they claim it to be essentially a Woodbury affair ? Truly, to her 
brave children must be awarded the palm for securing this opening 
victory to the American Anns ! 

Woodbury was noted for the vigilance with which it watched the 
movements of the tories within its borders, of whom it had a few, as 
well as for its active co-operation in everything necessary to carry on 
the great struggle, which had now begun in good earnest. A com- 
mittee of inspection and observation of the conduct of the iahabitants 
of the town, was appointed, consisting of thirty of its chief men, and 
undoubted patriots, which exercised its functions during the whole 
war, vacancies in the board being filled, from time to time, by the town. 
The duties, which this committee felt itself called upon to perform, 
were of the most delicate and difficult nature, and constituted such 
an oversight and interference in men's private afiairs, as could only be 
justified by such a i,ase of emergency as was then existing. But 
they were men in whom all had confidence, and upon whom entire 
dependence could be placed m times of difficulty and danger. 

During the first two years of the war, the larger part of the mili- 
tia, which comprised all the able-bodied men from the age of sixteen 
to fifty, had been called to serve at various posts, and on various ex- 
peditions a great part of the time. Early in 1777, enlistments for 
three years, or during the war, were called for, and the quota for 
each toi^Ti was established. It was a severe levy on the already 
weakened state of the town. But it met the call with a ready zeal, 
and undaunted perseverance. Large bounties were offered to those 
who would enlist, and heavy taxes were laid on the inhabitants, who 
were not liable to do duty, or did not enlist into the army. Another 
arrangement, besides increased wages held out by the lown, to induce 
men to enlist, was a provision, which required it to support their fam- 
ilies during their absence in their country's service, and committees 
were annually appointed to carry this provision into effect. From a 
report to the General Assembly, at the close of the war, in 1783, we 
learn that nearly £3,000 worth of provisions had, in this manner, 
been furnished to soldiers' families during the war. Woodbury was 
also a prominent point for collecting supplies of provisions for the 
army. The streets of the village, from the First Congregational 
Church to Mrs. Marshall's dwelling house, were often piled high, oa 
either side, with barrels and ht^aheads of pork, beef, lard, flour, and 
other military stores for the use of the army. Nor was the supply 
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of clothing of every kind, less profuse in quantify, for the wajifB of 
the soldiers of the town. In March, 1T78, clothing to the value of 
more than $1,000, was forwarded to them at one time. Besides the 
provisions thus furnish d by th w f tl my d th var, 

large quantities were i h i f th h b t t by Sh dra h Os- 
born, of Woodbury, wh w u,tant mm y f P h and 

also issuing commissary F m 1 t 1 tl we 

learn that more than 1 It li d 11 w tl f ppl was 

furnished by this tow .twdtl^dm t yfo 

achieve our country's independence. This is a showing of which any 
town may be justly proud. 

Such was the care of the (own lo support and defend those nearest 
and dearest to the brave men, who were manfully fighting the battles, 
and consecrating with their blood every battie-tield of their country. 
Such was the anxious care for the soldiers themselves. Those who 
went forth to war suffered extreme hardships, in common witli their 
brethren from other parts of the country ; and those who remained, 
at home, suffered hardships scarcely less severe, in the beavy taxes 
necessary to pay for the soldiers' bounties, and for the support of their 
families, while their own business was crippled and nearly ruined. 

All this was accomplished under the pressure of most unparalleled 
financial difficulties. The continental money, by means of British 
counterfeiting, and the unavoidable loss of credit, arising from so 
long and sanguinary a struggle, constantly depreciated, and, at last, 
became nearly valueless. So great was the depreciation, that when 
the soldiers of the continental army were discharged, after the peace 
of 1783, many of them were forced to beg their way home, their 
wages for a service, so long and weaiy, being scarcely sufficient 
to purchase them a dinner. 

But Woodbury, in a far more important manner, contributed to- 
wards a successful issue of the dispute with Great Britain. This 
was accomplished by sending large numbers of her best sons to the 
field of battle. In the number and value of her troops, it is beheved, 
that few towns of similar territorial and numerical strength, can vie 
with her. Their heroic deeds should grace a bright page of our 
country's history. During the course of the war, more than fifleen 
hundred of her patriotic eons went forth to " do battle for their coun- 
try." At the commencement of the war. Col. Hinman's, or the 13th 
regiment of militia, comprised only the three towns of Woodbury, 
Kent, and New Milford, and all these were within the limits of the 
original Indian Deed. Ancient Woodbury had eight out of the twelve 
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compaaies that composed it, and the number of soldiers furnished from 
them for the continental army, in 1775, exclusive of the company, that 
marched in the Lexington Alarm, was at least one hundred and fifty, 
as that was the number whose " Poll taxes " were abated that year 
by the General Assembly, on account of their service. 

The sun of 1776, although our armies had been successful the 
preceding year, arose clouded and in gloom. The " note of prepara- 
tion " was sounded through the land. There was a " burrjing to and 
fro " tliroughout the country on business of the most solemn import? 
affecting the dearest interests we know in life. In June, one-fourtli 
of the able-bodied men between the ages of sixteen and fifty years, 
in the territory, were drafted, or enlisted. In August, after the evacu- 
ation of Boston, and the occupation of New York by the British, the 
entire militia of Connecticut, west of the river of that name, at the 
request of Gen. "Washington, was ordered to New York. The 
Woodbury companies were called out on the lOth, mustered on the 
11th, and marched on the 12th for their place of destination. Tlie 
number of officers and soldiers on the military rolls, at this time, was 
564, all of whom, but 39, marched at the call of their commanders. 
Besides these, there were 248 men in the continental army by enlist- 
ment, making the number of men in actual service, from this single 
town, at that time, eight hundred and seventy-three. The entire 
population of " Ancient Woodbury," by a census taken that year, 
amounted to only 5,325 souls, so tbat nearly one-fifth of the popula- 
tion, men, women and children, were fighting for the freedom of their 
firesides. This "raw militia" was present in the unfortunate opeia- 
tions on Long Island, towards the close of this year, and in Wasli- 
inglon'a retreat from New York, soon after which, the men were 
discharged. One would think that it would be impossible lo arouse 
and lead forth to battle, at a moment's warning, all the able-bodied 
men in the militia of a town, in such a manner as this, but the inter- 
ests at stake were great, and the most prominent and popular men in 
the community were in the movement, " heart and hand." The offi- 
cers addressed the soldiers in the most urgent and patriotic language, 
and even the pulpit lent its powerful aid to the cause by prayers to 
the Almighty, and by volunteering to go with them on their cam- 
paigns in the capacity of chaplain, as did Rev. Mr. Wildman, of 
Southbury, on one occasion. A passage from the prayer of the Rev. 
Judah Champion, of Litchfield, on the occasion of the attendance at 
his church of a company of cavalry, on their way to oppose Lord 
ComwaUis, who, with a large fleet and armament was approaching 
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the American coast, has been often repeated, and so well exhibits the 
spirit of the times, it may well be repeated again : 

" Oh Lord ! We view with terror and dismay the enemies of thy 
holy religion ; wilt Ihou send storm and tempest, to toss them upon 
the sea, and to overwhelm them in the mighty deep, or scatter them 
to the uttermost parts of the earth. But peradventare, should any 
escape thy vengeance, collect thou them together again, O Lord ! as 
in the hollow of thy hand, and let thy Hgktnings plat upon them/ " 
Besides these influences, another aided "the RevoJutionary fathers of 
this town. Previous to the action at White Plains, the soldiers from 
Woodbury had been remarkably fortunate. Scarcely one had been 
killed or wounded, insomuch it had become a common remark, " the 
enemy's balls could not hit the Woodbury boya." In consequence of 
this feeling of security, enlistments went on briskly, and to it, iu 
part, is to be attributed the large number of soldiers who vol- 
unteered to go into the service. In that scene" of misery at the 
" Sugar House " in New York, and the inhuman cruelties there in- 
flicted, Woodbury had some representatives.* With so large a num- 
ber of men in the service, it could not fail to be represented in every 
Held of battle of the eventful struggle in which our freedom was 
secured, and the mother country humbled in the dust. 

The campaign of 1777 opened with an invasion of Connecticut, on 
the part of the enemy — an event long feared by our people. Troops 
were called for to defend the coasts, and Col. Moseley's regiment 
marched to Fairfield. In April, there was a sudden call for troops 
to go to Danbury, as the British were burning the houses, and destroy- 
ing the property of the inhabitants. The alarm lists and militia of 
Woodbury were put in motion, and some of the soldiers, including 
Hon. Wm. Edmond, afterwards a Judge of the Superior Court, and 
one of the greatest geniuses this State ever produced, were wounded. 
Col. Joel Hinman was also wounded at the same moment, in which 
Gen. Wooster received his mortal wound, at a little distance from 
him. And here is the ball which buried itself in the left groin of 
Col. Hinman, where it remained for the long period of thirty-three 
years, when it was extracted by Dr. Anthony Burritt. On its pas- 

* I never pass that beantiful monument in Trinity church-jard, at New York, 
erected bj the Corporation of that Chnrch, without stopping to read, its touchicg 
and impressive inscription : " Sacred to the memory of those brare and good 
men, who died whilst imprisoned in this city for their devotion to the cause of 
American Independence," — and sadly reflecting how many of Woodbury's noble 
sons lie mouldering then, sad victimB of Uiat cra«l and annecessaty immolation 
of humanity. 
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sage, it hit a bayonet by his side, cutting and flattening the edge, as 
you see. And here is another Eevolutionary relic, aye a relic of the 
first days of the colony, two hundred years ago. It has been handed 
dowQ from father to son, from its first known owner, Capt. John 
Minor, the Indian interpreter, and is known to be at least 220 years 
old. By closer inspection, I see the manufacturer's date upon the 
barrel is 1624. It was used inthe Pequotwar, in all the French and 
Indian wars, and in the war of the Eevolution. It is said to have 
caused, first and last, the death of forty red men, and from this cir- 
cumstance, has been familiarly known as the "forty Indian gun." 
And here is still another relic of two centuries ago — the old arm chair 
of Col. Benjamin Hinman, brought from Stratford, and formerly the 
property of Francis Stiles. Here, too, is his pipe of peace, presented 
to him at the peace of 1783, with a request that he would smoke it 
as often as the 4th of July should return — a request with which he 
faithfully complied. Here, my friend, smoke to the memory of the 
gallant colonel." Here, too, is a chair used by Gen. Washington at 
New York. 

It was during this attack, as the British were approaching the vil- 
lage, that Mr. Luther Holcomb, entirely alone, rode upon a hill in front 
of the enemy, and, waving his sword, and turning his head, as though 
he were addressing an army behind him, gave, in a voice of thunder, 
the somewhat imposing command, " Halt, the whok universe ! Break 
offhy kingdoms!" As this was rather a formidable force to encoun- 
ter in battle array, especially as it had the advantage of position, the 
army halted, brou^t forward their cannon, and sent out flanking par- 
ties lo make discoveries. Upon this, the kingdoms of the universe 
quietly subsided, and Mr. Holcomb made good his retreat to Dan- 
bury. He did not deem it prudent to see wliether " one man could 
chase a thousand, and two put ten thousand to flight ! " 

In May, one-fourth of the 13th regiment were detached, and ordered 
to Horseneck, numbering about one hundred and fifty men. In the 
battle of Bennington, under the brave Col. Warner, of Woodbury, 
his friends and neighbors did good service. Two hundred and forty 
men answered Gen. Washington's draft for Peekskill. In Septem- 
ber, the regular army being called to reinforce Gen. Washington, one- 
lialf of the militia was drafted to go to Peekskill under Gen. Put- 
nam. Not far from three hundred men marched from Wcwdbury, on 

* These several articles were exbibiled to the audience bj the speaker. Ttie 
last remark was addressed to a gentleman, who was at the moment personating 
CoL Hinman; 
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this occasion, exclusive of the entire company of "Light Horse," 
under the command of Mty. Thomas Bull, which was also ordered to 
the same destination. The attentive student of history will see, at a 
glance, how much greater was the number from Woodbury, than 
from other towns, when he considers how small was the whole num- 
ber in the service. The exact number of the three years' eniist- 
ments is not precisely known, but is believed to he, at least, three 
hundred. At the glorious and memorable victory of Saratoga, we 
had a large body of men, who fully sustained the high character for 
skill and bravery, which they had previously earned. 

In the early part of 1778, it became necessary to draft one hun- 
dred and five men to fill the town's quota of three years' men. The 
fear of the small poi, which prevailed at all the military posts, and 
other causes, had retarded the enlistments. It was not strange under 
the painful circumstances and sad reverses of the close of 1777, when 
the troops under Washington had worn out their shoes and clothing, 
and could be tracked in their marches by the blood of their feet, that 
new recruits were obtained with difficulty. It was emphatically the 
midnight of the Revolution. But the States having, at this juncture 
framed and accepted " articles of confederation," and being aided by 
the French, the war was vigorously prosecuted in all directions. 

In February, 1779, the whole militia under Col. Mosely, and the 
regiment of " Light Horse " under Major Bull, were ordered to Nor- 
walk, and in May, one hundred men from the Thirteenth Regiment 
were ordered to Horseneck, fifty-seven of whom were from Captain 
Leavenworth's company. It was during these occurrences, that G!en. 
Putnam made his famous "escape" at Horseneck, by spurring his 
horse, when hotly pursued, down a steep precipice, at full gallop. 

During the winter of 1780, the troops had suffered greatly in their 
quarters for want of food and clothing. They were paid off in con- 
tinental money, and with it they could buy neither food nor clothing. 
In this emergency, the town in its great solicitude, offered a bounty 
of £45 in silver for eaeh recruit, and dispatched to the suffering sol- 
diers in the " Connecticut Line," nearly seven thousand articles of 
clothing, of which they had the most pressing need, among which 
were about two thousand pairs of shoes. At this period of the war, 
the prospects of the country were gloomy in the extreme- Only the 
most hopeful and persevering could see relief in the dark aspect of 
the forbidding future. Successive defeats and rampant toryism dis- 
heartened the American people at the South, and the treason of Ar- 
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nold, the uninterrupted drain of men and money, producing poverty 
and distress, chilled the hopes of the patriots at the North. 

Tet in August of this year, Washington conceived the plan of 
taking New York from the enemy, and consequently desired a force, 
that would not be constantly leaving him by expiration of service. 
He therefore suggested the policy of enlisting a body of " Volunteers 
to serve expressly till New York was taken," and to be called on for 
no other purpose. Instantly twenty-two men left their labors, enrolled 
themselves for this purpose, and reported themselves to their captains. 
Three of them were cousins of Col. Ethan Allen, of the Revolutionary 
slock. These are the names of those noble, fearless patriots,* who 
could forget even the calls of other duties, the ties of affection, the 
sa«red delights of their cherished firesides and household joys, to go 
to the aid of their country, suffering, bleeding at every pore 1 Many 
times before that year, had they responded to the call of their beloved 
chief, and only a few days before this, they had return d f m a 
duous tour of service. Four hundred and forty out f f u hu d d 
and eighty, the whole number in the regiment, had b n n 1 ty 
But nothing could crush the indomitable energies of th tu dy 

unselfish men, unselfish in the highest sense of the t rm H t j 
does not show a brighter example of lofty and subl me le t n t 
the country's weal'! 

In 1781, thirty men were added to the continental line, and in 
1782, twenty-eight more. This proved to be the last time the town 
was called upon to show its devotion to the interests of the country 
during the War of Independence, It has been seen that the efforts 
of our town to subserve the good cause, began to grow weaker and 
weaker, as the strength of its soldiers wasted away before the pesti- 
lence, and the deadly struggle on the field of battle, and its wealth 
disappeared under the ever fresh levies of supplies for the army, and 
the support of the troops. It would seem, that overwhelmed with 
debt, as the country then was, it could hardly have held out much 
longer. But however that might have been, it seems that a kind Prov- 
idence had designed, in His wisdom, to spare them the trial. To Him 
" who tempera the wind lo the shorn lamb," it seemed good to say to 
pride, power and oppression, " Thus far shalt thou go, and no farther." 
Early next year, just eight years after the battle of Lexington, Great 
Britain made propositions for peace, and hostilities terminated. Many 
of the soldiers of Woodbury were present at the surrender of Lord 

* The names of these volanl«crs were here exhibited lo the audience, on a 
placard, by the speaker. 
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Comwallis, which Virtually closed the war. The eyes of these surviv- 
ors of a ruthless warfare beheld a glad sight on the morn of the 19th of 
October, when in solemn silence — not amid the smoke and carnage of 
the battle-field — they saw the brave Gen. Lincoln receive the sword 
of Lord Comwallis, — the strength and glory of the British army, on 
this side of the water, broken aod destroyed. Well might the news 
of this auspicious event spread universal joy as it did, throughout the 
country. Well might all hearts unit« in praise and th'»nk')giviog t"> 
God, for this signal blessing whn,li wia to terminate our struggle for 
independence. It was not inappropriate that W-iahington ordered 
divine service to be performed throughout the army and that Con 
gress proceeded in solemn proceaaion to the Hou e of God to ae 
knowledge its grateful sense of this pecial favor 

Bui this great boon had been obtained by dangers and toil and 
miseries, with scarcely an equal in the annals of mankind The 
blood of the dwellers in these fair vales, and in each town and hamlet 
of our land, was shed like water on every glorious battle-field of our 
country, from the skirmish at Lexington to the ever memorable siege 
of Yorktown — from the sad massacre of the fair and poetic vale 
of Wyoming to the field of honor on the heights of Saratoga. Their 
worldly goods, so dearly eai-ned, were freely offered on the altar of 
their country's good. Hunger, cold, privation of every sort, were 
cheerfully endured. Every tie which nature holds dear, and which 
binds the hearts of men in conjugal, paternal, or fraternal bands to 
the well-known hearth-stone, were sundered at the call of our suffer- 
ing country in her hour of need, and of peril. They went forth with 
bounding hearts, and atliletic, manly forms. Many of them found 
honored graves in various parts of our land, and many more returned 
with dire diseases, mutilated frames and shattered health — the merest 
wreck of what they were — to the firesides that had missed their pres- 
ence for months and years. But the result of their labors was glorious 
beyond expectation, or even the dreams of the most hopeful. They 
wrought well — a redeemed and widely extended people, now rejoices 
in the result of their toils and sufferings. Many long years have 
rolled their slow course away, since the thrilling scenes of the Revo- 
lution were acted, but they live, engraved on the hearts of a grateful 
and happy posterity. The heroic events of that important period, the 
immortal deeds of our fathers, shall live, too, on the brightest page of 
history, while thought shall endure, or the recollection of human great- 
ness shall remain. If there he "arecompense of reward" for those 
that do well, surely our patriot sires have long since entered on a 
bright fruition ! 
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Thus have we wandered through the flowery fields of the past, 
plucking here and there a sweet garland of wild flowers by the way- 
side, and another in the cultivated gardens of advancing civiiization, 
as beat suited our purpose. We have endeavored, in our humble 
way, duly to reverence and honor the past. We have traced with 
pious toil the varying tints, the lights and shadows of the pioneer life 
of our s^nted fathers, who occupied these seats before us. We have 
rendered them a willing and a filial tribute of love, duty and recol- 
lection. There is a pure and unalloyed pleasure in wandering amid 
the scenes and incidents of the long buried past. There is a aad, 
though ennobling interest, in seeking the faintest recorded trace of 
the early fathers. The eye has kindled at the ancient glories, and 
the soul has been warmed with a placid flow of tender heart sympa- 
thies. In the wealth of the past, full well have we traced " God's 
hand in history." No inquiries can be more interestmg to the intel- 
ligent student, seeking guidance from the light of former days, and 
desiring above all to emulate that sublime intermixture of the 
true principles of stahihty and progress, so happily blended in the his- 
tory of our forefathers. The feelings that prompt these filial inquiries 
are just and natural — they give birth to some of the dearest charities 
of life, and fortify some of its sternest virtues. The principle that 
prompts them, lies deep within our nature. In the beautiful words 
of one of the most eminent of living orators* : " The sacred tie of 
family, which, reaching backward and forward, binds the generations 
of men together, and draws out the plaintive music of our being from 
the solemn alternation of ciadle and grave — the black and white 
keys of lift, a harpsichord the magical power of language, which 
puts spirit m communion with spirit, in distant periods and climes ; 
the grand sjmpathieb ot country which lead the Greeks of the 
present day to talk of the victories which we gained over the bar- 
barians at Marathon ;" the mystic tissue of race, woven &r back in 
the dark chambers of the past, and which, after the vicissitudes and 
migrations of centuries, wraps up great nations in its broad mantle — 
those significant expressions which carry volumes of meaniog in a 
word, — Forefather, Parent, Child, Posterity, Native Land, — these all 
teach us not blindly to worship, but duly to honor the past ; to study 
the lessons of experience ; to scan the high counsels of man, in his 
great associations, as those counsels have been developed in constitu- 
tions, in laws, in maxims, in traditions, in great undoubted principles 
of right and wrong, which have been sanctioned by the general con- 

*Hoii. Edward Everett. 
10 
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sent of those who have gone before us ; thus tracing in Immaii insti- 
tutions some faint reflection of that Divine Wisdom, whieli fashioned 
the leaf that unfolded itaelf six weeks ago in the forest, on the pattern 
of the leaf which was bathed in the dews of Paradise, in the morning 
of creation." While rendering, therefore, due homage to the past, 
and profiling by aU its honored maxima, we would not blindly wor- 
ship it. In the proud consciousness of manhood, we should not fear 
the present, or its bold and startling issues, nor should we be distrusts 
ful of the future, and of the hidden mysteries it may have in store. 
We should not fear the rapid march of events across the stage of 
life. We would not build a fair superstructure on the ruins of former 
times, nor would we " bind down the living, breathing, burning pres- 
ent," to the mouldering, though honored relics of the past. We would 
rather imitate all that was glorious in the acts and example of the 
" men of seventy-sis, the boldest men of progress the world has ever 
seen." We would emblazon their great principles of conservative 
progress with a pencil dipped in fire. . We are proud of the past, 
glory in the present, and look hopefully forward lo the future. We 
do not even fear enthusiasts and ultraists, as from the collision of 
extremes comes the ever truthful mean. We would so mingle them, 
that there " should fiow in harmonious procession the cadence of a 
history chiming on through the centuries, full of faith and praise." 
We would fearlessly meet the issues we cannot avoid, while the past 
impels and the future summons us to prompt action, occupying as we 
do the great middle ground, between the early age of planting and 
the bright harvest of the future, which stretches towards us its hands 
laden with ripened fruit. We would hasten to the golden fields and 
bright realizations of the days to come. Our acts are not for an age, 
but for all time. 

In the spirit of liberty lies the secret of the great advance made 
by our town, and by the whole country. Our fathers were tlie cham- 
pions of rational, conservative progress, which has been the crown- 
ing glory of our land. By this effective agency, every thing has 
become new. The desert waste, that met the first gaze of our pio- 
neer ancestors, has been made to bud and blossom as the rose. 
Where once were but scattered cabins of a former race, are now 
enterprising and busy villages. The ceaseless^ hum of machinery, 
giving employment, competence and happiness to hundreds of fami- 
lies, is now heard in our valleys, which in the early days but echoed 
back the growl of the bear, the cry of the panther, or the dismal 
howl of the wolf. Instead of the wretciied orgies of the powwow, 
and the inhuman sacrifices of the midnight of barbarism, are 
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churches dedicated to the living God, where prayer and praise are 
wont to be made. Schools and colleges, those great nurseries of 
cultivated humanity, ahound in every nook and comer of the lard. 
Where onee were cherished the savage instincts of me») and a taste 
for war, now are cultivated the arts of peace and schemes for the 
happiness and advancement of mankind. Intelligence and enterprise 
now take the place of ignorance and sloth. These hills and vales, 
that groaned wilh scenes of violence and blood, are now made voca! 
with the praises of the Great Creator. Instead of a race groping in 
the shadow of dim imaginings, we find one filled wilh hopes of a 
rational and glorious immortality. Our fathers found a howling 
wilderness ; we hehold tosJay, as the result of their iahors, from 
which they long have rested, one of the most beautiful of New 
England's rnany lovely villages. Change, great and all-pervading, 
has been written, in every form, on the face of society. Two hundred 
years ago, there was but a handful of people, scattered in detached 
bands, along the Atlantic seaboard, and some of the larger rivers ; 
now the borders of this happy republic stretch from the Atlantic to 
the Pacific, and from the great Lakes of the North to the Gulf of 
Mexico. During the two centuries that have passed, since our fore- 
fathers first traversed these solitudes, more important events, bearing 
upon the happiness'of mankind, liave occurred, than in all the ages 
which preceded it, save one, that blessed the world eighteen hundred 
years ago. Two hundred years ago there was not a single printing 
press this side the great deep, and one hundred y a a the e w e 
but four. Now the press is everywhere, and by th ma pow 
of steam, and the perfection of machinery, thou -uid f p e are 
thrown off la a single hour. The iron home take, h el 

hundreds of miles in a day, through the fastn ot the h U 

and over yawning chasms, at a single leap. The 1 h n g n 
flashes intelligence, with the celerity of thought, all over our ex- 
tended country, by means of a networic of wires, like the nerves 
of the body, extending in every direction. All these agencies we 
welcome as the results of the conjoined and patriotic labors of the 
past for the advancement of civilization and the good of the world. 

Great indeed have been the results of the labors of our fathers^ 
especially during the Revolution, not only to our own favored land, 
but to the world. Since that hour of deadly peril was passed, our 
nation has gone prosperously on, and we are almost miraculously 
increased from three to nearly thirty millions of freemen. Lib- 
erty and equality are interwoven with every fibre of our iustitutions. 
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Freedom of thought and of conscience is the pole-star of our ex- 
istence. The active and enterprising spirit of the age has given 
us a vigorous and original literature. The universal diffusion of 
knowledge is the .grand characteristic of our couotry. By means 
of this, the most distant member of our population, which suites to 
and fro like the waves of old ocean, is visited in his home on the 
broad prairie, or among the everlasting hills, and prepared to act his 
part in the great system of republican institutions. A bright destiny 
for us, under God, may be predicted, far more glorious than king or 
potentate ever gloried in. In the spirit of liberty, mculcated by 
every act of our fathers, lies the secret of the present condition of 
our kind. Exalted indeed is the position of us, who live in the nine- 
teenth century. We stand amid the mighty ruins of the far distant 
past, while the clear lightof liberty has just dawned in full effulgence 
upon the world. Events of the greatest importance succeed each 
other with electric speed. We must ride out the storm, and control 
the swelling flood, or he overwhelmed amid its angry waves. " For 
us has been reserved the glorious, yet perilous task, of remodeling 
society — for us a vital share in the regeneration of mankind." Our 
trust is in the lofty patriotism and intelligence of the people, and we 
are cheered on by the hope, that the perfection of humanity, having 
sought in vain throughout the whole world for a permanent resting 
place, may here, in this western land, take up its final abode. 

What shall be the developments and improvements in our highly 
favored territory, a hundred years hence? The answer to this ques- 
tion must depend mainly upon ourselves. Of all this vast concourse, 
not one will be here to celebrate the next centennial. Long ere 
another centennial sun shall rise over this lovely valley, we shall 
have experienced the "last of earth," and passed to join the 
innumerable company of the dead ! " The dead of old Woodbury ! 
Lost, yet found forever — absent, yet present now, and always — dead, 
but living in that glorious life, which, commencing on the confines of 
time, spreads onward, and ever onward, through the endless ages of 
eternity!" Then let ms, by the nobleness of our conduct, and the 
purity of our lives, eschewing all low delights and jarring discords, 
strive to add our mite to the great and good history of our sainted 
fathers, who have "ascended into glory." Then will our children, 
as they shall, with wet lids, assemble here, a hundred years hence, 
to commemorate owr history, be enabled to say of us, "they wrought 
well, and have received the reward of their labors." Then shall our 
fame, as well as that of those glorious men who have already entered 
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into their rest, be perennial with our noble language, ia which it is 
recorded, now " spread more widely than any that has ever given 
expressioH to human thought." Let them, in that distant hour of 
commemoration, be enabled to apply to our memories, our virtues, 
and our words, that beautiful apostrophe of our most eloquent histo- 
rian, to the English tongue ; " Go forth, then, language of Milton 
and Hampden, language of my country; take possession of the 
North American continent! Gladden the waste places with every 
tone, that iias been rightly struck on the English lyre, with every 
English word, that has been spoken well for liberty and for man ! 
Give an echo to the now silent and solitary mountains ; gush out 
with the fountains that as yet sing their anthems all day long without 
response : fill the valleys with the voices of love in its purity, the 
pledges of friendship in ita faithfulness ; and as the morning sun 
drinks the dew-drops from the flowers all the way from the dreary 
Atlantic lothe Peaceful Ocean, meet him with the joyous hum of the 
early industry of freemen! Utter boldly and spread widely through 
the world, the thoughts of the coming apostles of the people's liberty, 
till the sound that cheers the desert shall thrill through the heart of 
humanity, and the lips of the messenger of the people's power, as 
he stands in beauty upon the mountains, shall proclaim the renovating 
tidings of equal freedom for the race ! " 

At the close of Mr. Cothren's Address, after music from the Band, 
the vast multitude repaired to the tents, provided with an abundance 
of eatables by the good ladies of the several towns, where they were 
hospitably entertained. In a brief space, the people were again 
summoned to the stand, and the exercises were opened by music 
from the Band, followed by the well-known song, "The Pil- 
grim Fathers," sung with flne effect by Gilbert Somers Minor, an 
aged man of sUvery locks and long white beard. Then followed a 
Historical Poem by Kev. William Thompson Bacon, of Woodbury, 
as follows : — 
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By rev. WM. THOMPSON BACON. 
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POEM, 



ARGUMENT. 

A band of Pioneers spy out the land — Advent of the first Colony over 
Good Hill— Descent into tbe yalley, their location, some facts abontthem, 
and why they name — Pass a hundred years, with some notices of descend- 
ants — Summary of the Puritan character. 



Two hundred years ago, as records say, 
*Five sturdy settlers left old Stratford Bay, — 
Wells, Harvey, Uffoot, Curtisa and John Minor, 
The last, of this design the grand designer, — 
And, turning to these northern solitudes, 
Sought out a home, among the gloomy woods. 

But first, as honest settlers ought to do, 
They seek a title to the land in view ;— 
So turning eastward, far as Naugatunk,t 
Where dwelt an Indian Chief— not always drunk,- 
Of him, and paying large of course, they bought 
All the wide-stretching region that they sought. 

This region, as I learn by efforts great — 
(The muses are exact in what they state) 
Was boimded northward by a trail, that lay 
Over old Bantam Hill,t nine miles each way; 
Westward, it came, the parted hills among. 
As Ousatonnc rolls his bulk along ; 
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Southward, from this, due east, to Naugafunk, 
Where dwelt the aforesaid Chtef~so seldom drunk,— 
And eastward, by that river, till we come 
Back to the region that we started from ; — 
All this they buy, I dont know for what sum. 
Perhaps three hatchets and a quart of rum. 

Sharp purchase that, you say — ^but slop, /say, — 
What know you of the land's worth in that day ? — 
What did it bear, all this wide stretch of land, 
That here, in loveliness, we see expand ? 
Perhaps a little maize, some worthless chief 
Scourged bis poor wife, to plant for his relief; 
Perhaps a plot of beans the white man gave him, 
Tet not enough of these from death to save him ; 
With here and there a vile tobaeco weed, 
That he might smoke a little in big need ; — 
The rest all left where cat or bear might prowl. 
Or echo to the desert wolfs long how!; — 
All this wide stretch of land, and we to ^ve 
This up, that five old chiefs, like brutes, might live I 

Perhaps 'it were a little more like song, 
A little more to romance doth belong. 
To picture here this loveliest paradise, 
With all its glowing woods and streams and skies. 
As sheltering, bkssing, in its riches rare, 
A race of demi-gods, and angels fair! 
Imagination, as she loves to paint. 
And lay her colors on without restraint. 
Might tell us of the bowers here in the wood, 
Where once the Sachem and his Shannup stood, — 
Of lonely walk in solitary glade, 
Of Indian lover with his Indian maid; 
Of hero, prophet, sage, and all that throng. 
That roll and thunder in the poet's song ; — 
But let me tell you — me — one of the men. 
That do this thing, with pencil or with pen, — 
That this same ancient race we thus exalt. 
And talk and sing about as withcTut fault ; 
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Clothing them with all virtues and all graces, 
As if they were indeed earth's godlike races, — 
They were, to say the truth, and ahun the evil, 
But little better than the "very devil." 
They Dever had one true, heroic thought! 
Nothing divine from Him divine was caught, ! 
They were an earthly, animal, hard stock. 
Somewhere betweea a crocodile and rock ; 
Full of revenge, aa-is a coal witl^fire, 
Full of all passions — but no pure desire ; 
Mean, grasping, selfish, lying, flithy, too, 
A drunken, squabbling, shouting, cursing crew ; ^ 
Making their women toil, that they might sleep, 
Making thefr women run, that they might creep ; 
Kicking them from their wigwams when grown old— 
In short, to every vice and demon sold, — 
Till Nature, tired of this, her favorite quite, 
Snapp'd the life cord, and put him out of sighu 

I know, these loveliest of our Saxon homes — 
With whom all loveliness by birth-right comes, — 
Will feel the singer, with rude hand, among 
Their fond divinities of Komance and Song, 
Is playing harshly, — ^yet he bids me say, 
That truth is truer than a poet's lay 
And truth is dearer to s<ipie singers, than 
These fancy types of Indian maid and maa ; 
And he perhaps will show you, ere we pari, 
That he can touch the-fancy or the heart, 
Fired by the beauty that may be abroad, 
A mill the grandeur of the works of G-od ! — 
Thrill with the grandest, softening with the weak, 
Fired by the noble, melting with the meek, 
Til! ye shall learn, the poet's first, best thought, 
Comes from no object, where the truth is — not .' 

These five old settlers — we go back to them. 
These five old settlers, — you have had each name,— 
Two hundred years ^o, their title got. 
Turn their flint faces for the land they sought. 
II 
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Up the bright stream, now Ousatonuc call'd, 
Then Pootatook, its sides the most part waD'd 
So grandly, by tall, perpendicular crags, 
Or now again by meadows and pine snags — 
They take their way, — each one upon his back 
A musket, with bia victuals in a pack. 
They reach the place where Pomperaug comes out. 
Under the arching wood, with Doisy shout, 
(Down where the river splits the mountain ridge. 
And which we vulgarly call Bennet'a Bridge,) 
And, taking this, tbey follow it, long whiles, 
Leaving behind them half a score of miles ; 
Passing South Britain, pleasant, sunny place, 
Hugg'd by its hill-sides in a close embrace; 
Pass Poverty,* White Oak,t and then, soon after, 
The rich alluvial plain of Middle Quarter; J 
Until tbey reach this central vale, and stand 
And look around upon the unknown land ! 

It is a thought of beauty and of fear, 
To look upon those lonely wanderers here, — 
The first white men that ever stood upon 
This ancient soil, or look'd upon the sun, — 
And fry an instant to call up the power, 
That lay upon their souls in that still hour ! 
Was it not solemn, as they paus'd.to view 
The embracing hiUs, or look'd upon the blue 
Broad heaven, that, like a canopy, came down, 
And rested on the circling mountains' crown, 
They all alone, alone, amid the scene, — 
A solemn, silent, wilderness of green ? 
O, bad some power, one little moment then. 
Flashed through the minds of these heroic men, 
The mighty future, from the distance caught. 
With all its splendid wealth of soul and thought, 
It's strength and beauty, innocence and truth. 
And reverend age, and loving dreams of youth, 
Each age successive gathering up the past, 
Till the bright present on their souls was east, — 

* t Localities of Southbury. J Locality of Woodbury. 
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"Would there been wanting to that spot and time, 
One single element of the grand sublime? — 
And would they not have trembled, in each sense, 
At God's unfolding, mighty Providence? 

These brave men scoured the region all around, 
Sought every spot, and all its promise found, — 
The gentle valley and the rounded hill. 
The winding stream and solitary rill; 
Each opening vista through the forest glade, 
And every charm by freak of Nature made, — 
From the cool grotto, where the brooklets run, 
To splinter'd peak, tall black'ning in the sun; — 
At last, discovering what they came for, pleas'd 
With what they'd purchas'd, not, like robbers, seized, 
Back to old Stratford's strand they turn once more, 
And tell the wondrous slory o'er and o'er. 

EoU back the tide of time ! and let us stand 
Two hundred years ago, with that brave band. 
Who, from the hill, that, westering, skirts this scene, 
Looked down ■upon its rolling forests green, 
And, gazing, as they might, with strange surprise, 
Let the whole mighty landscape fill their eyes! 

Roll back the tide ! and let us, as we may, 
Group, in our thought, the picture of that day, — 
Of that brave band along the forests led, 
Now climbing steeps, now where the waters spread,— 
Startled, how oft, to catch that sound of fear. 
The bark of cat, or yell of mountaineer, — 
Till where yon mountain rising to the blue, 
Gave all this glorious landscape to their view ! 

Far to the north, hills over hills survey. 
Till their blue fops are mingled with the day; 
Far to the south the widening vale extends. 
Whose wealth of splendor every beauty lends; 
Far to the west, in wide succession spread, 
Valley and hill, and jutting mountain head ; 
While right before them, 'neath the morning sky. 
Nature's wide wonders all, were in their eye! 
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I wonder much, if tliose broad-breasted men, 
la that rough age — (it will not come again, — 
Should not perhaps) — I wonder if they view'd 
As we, this mighty stretch of wave and wood! 
The Spring's first bird was whistling in the sky, 
The fragrant birch its tassels flaunted nigh ; 
Through the moist mould, in beauty ever young, 
Tall ranks of flowers on every bank were flung; 
Far by the streams, as here and there they view'd. 
The classic willow, by the brook-side stood, 
Trembling al! over in the morning's beam, 
Or playing with its shadow on the stream; 
The young winds bore their fragrance all about, 
Mingled with hum of bee and torrent's shout, 
And the wide air with al! those sounds was filled. 
That fancy ever dream'd, or heart has thrill'd ; — 
I wonder how those men, of stalwart mien, 
In that sweet morn looked forth upon the scene ! 

One mighty purpose all that age had fired. 
One mighty aim each swelling soul inspired; 
One truth, fast lock'd, in every soul was kept, 
That conscience guarded, and that never slept ; — 
Man came from God, in his own image made, 
And by that charter certain rights conveyed; — 
Those rights long trampled by an hireling throne, 
Had sent them forth, ta ways and wilds unknown; 
Here on bleak shores, soft breezes seldom press'd. 
Here mid rude scenes, gay fancy seldom dress'd, 
Alone, mid death, in want of all but worth. 
They battled for the noblest prize on earth, — 
Man in his native dignity to stand, 
Himself a prince and ruler of the land ! 

Small time had they then for the mere ideal, 
Their love was truth, their present life all real; 
They walked the world, faith's vision never dim, 
Saw not God's works, they only gazed on Him.' 

Tell me, ye sons of that imperial race, 
Imperial only, as their truth ye trace; — 
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Those brave men, scorning courts, and kingly crew, 
And only daring less than angels do; — 
Tell me, if prince or nobleman there be, 
Can boast a prouder ancestry than wel 

Come down the bill-side with our gallant band, 
And let us trace them round upon die land; 
Upward and downward, over all they go, 
Norfhward and southward, east and west they flow. 

'Tis thought a party pierce to Nonewog,* 
Where dwelt a chief, whose name rhymes well with hog; 
Another pierce to Weekeepeemee's plain, 
And scour that region o'er and o'er again ; 
Some pierce to Quasapog, perhaps beyond 
That sheet with classic name, yclept a pond! 
Some scour West Side, then south, down Hesky Meadow, 
Then over Rag Land hiUs, till they are lead to 
Grim Poverty's hard name, yet not hard soil, 
Then they divide, and scour White Oak awhile ; 
Then coming north, hungry as wolves for slaughter. 
They camp upon the plain of Middle Quarter, 
Where stands an oak, or did, 'neath which they found 
Their first night's sleep upon the cold, damp ground. 

One moment pause. What a suggestive rest. 
Was that, that night, upon the earth's cold breast? 
Home far away, on every side a wood, 
And the whole scene impressive solitude ! 
They had no past, but such as wrung a groan, 
They had no future, but they stood alone; 
No wealth, no name, possessions, but His power, 
On which to lean in such a solemn hour; — 
Tell me of heroes in the battle's- van, 
Earth looking on to call us knave or man ; 
The genuine, god-like deed by this is known — 
That which we hear, in silence, and alone f 

Records declare the Shermans take their stand, 
Just on the edge of that alluvial land, — 

* This and the follomng aie all localities of Woodbury. 
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Where they dwell now, or rather, as yankees will, 

They've left the hottom for the top ai the hill. 

Curtiss and Hinman, moving south, evince 

A love for Southbury — ihey have loved it since; 

Aye, and each other too, and matched and mated, 

Till the whole township is to them related. 

Walkers come north, and drive a stake deep down, 

Close by a rock, that, over it did frown, 

And which now neighbor Douglass calls his own, — 

Not by descent exactly, for he plan'd 

To get a jewel first, and then the land. 

The Minors westward on a gentle bill, — 

Each generation since, by solemn will. 

Has ever held it, — and one holds it still. 

The Judson's farther north in Judson's Lane, 

The Warners, too. Others — but I refrain ; 

The Muse would tire, to mark the spots and places, 

Where sank the tap-root of our mighty (?j races. 

Some things, howevei-, records well declare 
About these men, we note, to show them fair, 
And, what is more, to show them as they were. 
They were not then, of such a blear-eyed kind. 
As think to buy, or beg, or steal, or find 
All a man ought to have in life's mere rind ; — 
They enter into solemn covenant, 
First, to take care, and feed, man's highest want, 
That of his mind and soul, God's earnest plan. 
That bulwark of all nobleness in man ; — 
A stake is driven for a house of God, 
And then a school-house rises by the road — 
Twin facts, that show God did with them abode. 

One other fact, as noticeable, I find — 
A little like a "kink" in this first mind, — 
Yet springing from a well-meant principle. 
So let us honor it, or ill or well. 
Mach man's ftome-lot was limited in space.* 
It seems they were afraid the human race 
Were not all equal in life's steeple chase ; 

*Faet. 
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They thougbt, bj such apportioament, to hold 

Each one, as if run in a candle mould — 

All just alike, Jame, halt, or blind, or bold ; 

A very harmless doctrine that, because 

It happens He above, hath fixed some laws, 

Which sometimes bring men's follies to a pause j 

And it appears, by further searching, that 

Not all of our good fathers were so flat, 

As they first seem in this by looking at ; 

For further resolutions come, in course, 

To let the bolder few, that had the force, 

Gro further back, and buy from any source ; 

So they were equal in the first law's point — 

The second knocked the flrst all out of joint. 

Itis'nt the first time wise men their laws make, 

Then legislate a little more, and break 

What they first made, for — common sense's sake. 

How came these Pilgrim Fathers on this spot ? 
We, children, are concern'd in't — are we not ? 
Came they for pelf ? or did some meaner thing 
Burn in their souls, the motive and the spring? 
The haughtiest breeze that o'er the billows tore 
The May Flower shallop to this western shore, 
Bore not, on all that wild and devious way, 
A truer, nobler, juster band than they. 
Who, from our southern shore, came here and stood, 
And built their cabins in the gloomy wood. 
The self-same principle that nerved the first, 
Burn'd in the second, and by them was nurs'd ; 
Tis strange indeed, how all that age seems fired 
By one grand principle, one thought inspired ! 
Records make plsun, that arbitrary* power 
Lay on our fathers in their trial hour, 
Stem and relentless in the first degree, 
Abridging what, to them, was liberty ! 
The struggle then of " Old lights," and the " New," 
Burning New England's churches through and through ; 

* Tho careful stndent of this part of our history finds, that the first Colonj 
that came up from Su-atFord, were a minority, crowded out of the Old Stratford 
Church by an nnscrapulous majority — a singular parallel to the extradition of 
the first FurilaiL Etock from old Eogland. 
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The old, effete, worn matters of the law, 

Fed not 6ome soula — 'twas famine in their maw } 

Our fathers threw the old away, and took 

Their own interpretation of God's book ! — 

Man's great soul there, with its far reaching thought, 

This from the future, to his knowledge brought — 

Each for himself, to man, or God, should stand. 

Each one a priest and ruler of the land ! — 

A doctrine that, however epum'd or cura'd, 

Still U> go on, as by our fathers nurs'd ; 

Change every church to a Democracie, 

Change every throne and state beyond the sea ; 

Till in dread ruin, from high summits hurl'd, 

Power topples down, o'er all the bondage world ; — 

Prerogative, in State, or Ohurch, lets go 

Its living grasp upon man's soul below; 

Till every soul, unfearing tyrants' rod, 

Stands up alone, responsible to God ! 

If nobler trait in any soul can be, 
Of which to justly boast, for you or me ; 
If e'er from Heaven came down for human kind, 
One single element for soul or mind ; — 
If power descended, dignity, high grace, 
Courage from God, to light up form or face, — 
Methinks the world's great records oaght to show 
How, when, or where it is, with man below ! 

Earth's record has no history like that — * 
Rocking three Islands like the throe of Fate ; — 
Sifting the race, from highest to the low. 
That the good seed among the chaff might show ; 
Then howls them forth, and hounds them o'er the waves. 
To lodge 'neath icy crags, in desert caves ; 
Makes the land drear, to set their feet upon, 
Takes all the light away of stars and sun — 
Tin nought is left, to please, to win, to fire, 
Of all earth ever gives, that can inspire; 

* Probably Ihe hiatory of the world pre 
.te or public heroism, surpassing those fi 
ent of this country. 
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That their great souls to God alone might go, 
Dwelling in TiiTa,/rom all we lave below ; 
Then plants, mid such intensest misery, 
A germ, to lift the future to the sky ; — 
Where, mid the records of the race, like this. 
Doth the true grandeur of man's soul arise ? 

And these few men, that stood here on that day, 
Fresh from the swamjjs and tangled forest way, 
Emhrown'd, or pale, or tremhling, or still high, 
Faith in each heart, and courage in eaeh eye ; 
And the meek matron, by her lord's proud side, 
Or the sweet maid, but yester eve a bride ; — 
These were the children of that race, who came. 
Out from the land of bondage and of shame, — 
Bondage and shame, that, from her sacred breast, 
Unpitying, cast her noblest and her best ! 



Pass a bright century now of roiling years. 
And let oa see the scene as it appears. 
How the piaiil widens ! How the race spreads out! 
Over yon* western hill a people shout ! 
Another from the north-westf thunders on. 
Another from the northj — a Paixian gun I 
The eastern fastnesses§ catch up the roar, 
And send it ba«k as ocean's beat, his shore ; 
And the south yalley,|[ lo the line,| has voice, 
Mixed in with this conglomerate, awful noise ! 
And what are these tall forms that rise up here? 
Brinsmadea, Daj's, Porters, for a high career; 
And these from Eoxbury, live oak, called Smith, 
And Southbury Grahams and Wildmen, men of pith ; 
Curtis, Stiles, Strong, and Hinman, names succinct 
With light and force, ea«h lineament distinct : 

* Boxburj. 



I Bcthlem. 
\ Middlebury. 

II Soathbury and Oxford. 
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Eastward these Ty]ers,* north in Bethlehem fair,t 
There stands a. giant in the putpit there, 
Whose eloquence the devil's self might scare ! 

I see two stars shoot up the western 8ky,i 
Two forms like Mars, defiance in each eje ; 
Northward they take their solitary way, 
Where the trreen Mountains mingle with the day; 
Where like twin streams, down to the vale they go, 
A peffect thunder-holt upon the foe ! 
Crown Points, Ticonderogas, Benningtons, 
These tell the story of these gallant sons. 
Lost to this valley by their splendid fame, 
For who e'er dreamed that we their lineage claim? 

The Muse, inquisitive, one moment's space, 
Pauses, their perfect lineaments to trace, 
Just as Tradition ^ves their form and face. 
Allen was terrible to look upon. 
Broad, brawny, hard, Roxbury's genuine son; 
His red eye burning like a fiery star, 
And his front wrinkled like the front of war; 
The " Great Jehovah," " Continental Congress," 
Stuck out all over him, in dress or undress; 
And his fierce will, that knitted every limb, 
Show'd God or devil only, conquer'd him. 
Warner, of equal girth and equal span, 
Xet a most perfect, gallant gentleman ; 
Of noble port, and broad and slab-like brow, 
Thick, chestnut hair, and eye of heaven's own glow ; 
Voice like a clarion, echoing wild and shrill, 
Like the gray eagle's call from some far hill; 
Hither and thither mid. the battle's fire. 
Louder and louder rung, higher and higher! — 
Yet the dread battle done, the cry for peace. 
And not a woman's tears fell fast as his. 

I wonder if these men have left no stamp 
Down to this day, on wise man or on scamp, 

• Dr. Bennet Trier was of this stock, 

t Dr- Joseph Bellamy ; ooly second, in point,of theological acuii 
of the theological names of this country, 

X Col, Ethan Allen and Seth Warner, both of Roxbnry. 
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Such aa shall let us see the ancient fii-e 
Burn out in uon as it burnt out in sire! 

Or have our modem, muBhroom virtues grown, 
Lilie weeds that kill whate'er they lean upon, 
Till our loved vale, sharing the nation's curse, 
Goes on from good to bad, and then to worse, 
TiU all these virtues, from our fathers sprung, 
Become the scorn of every wretch unhung! 

Ah, for the land, put in the world's wide van, 
To teach mankind to view the perfect man, — 
Boasting her freedom in the world's full eye. 
Bound hand and foot by her venality; 
Boasting her freedom from one tyrant's nod, 
Baring her back beneath the million's rod, — 
(As if dread Bondage had one curse the less, 
Whether a man or million may oppress ;) 
Boasting her knowledge, liberty and law. 
When every foreign fool may see the flaw; 
With but this virtue, that her Saxon lust 
Will have its will, simply because it must, — 
(Strange power of stock! — that, like the sun on snows, 
"Withers and wastes whatever it oppose!) — 
Ah, for such land, if faltering when He calls. 
Double her deep damnation, if she falls! 

Yet let ns hope. Our fathers names still live. 
And some of their bright virtues still survive; 
Brinsmades* still live, Days,t whose serene decay, 
Like the sun's orb, more glorious sink away; 
Smith, erst translated from its rockyj dell. 
Like mountain oak was strongest when it fell ; 
Yet springs anew, and bears its honors well. 
The Wildman name is gone, yet Scottish Graham§ 
In his new field, achieves a grander fame. 
The Curtiss is with double honor crown'd. 
Since here we have, and right among us, found, 

* t Gen'i. Dftaie! Brinsmade, of Washiagtoii, and Jeremiah Day, of Yale Col- 
lie, both enjojing a serene old age, and more Ltiim rich in the honors of a well 
spent life. 

J Hob. Hath'l Smith, liom in Roxhury, died in this place, 1822. No son of 
Ccuinecticut, in point of native brain force, ever sarpassed him. 

^ John Lorimer Graham, of New York. 
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Bank, broker, farmer, merchant, in one bound, 

Always in good condition, always sound. 

That primitive Stiles, that chose to guide the plow, 

Did up his work to order — does so now; 

That primitive Strong, that chose to fight and plow, 

(He was a Captain) talks, but don't tight now. 

Those eastern Tylers, strong as any ox, 

Only grew stronger and more orthodos. 

Till bold the man who dared to try the list. 

His single arm against their logic fist. 

But that big burly brain, that, from the north. 

Shot its sharp eloquence like lightning forth. 

That is quite gone — ay, dwindled from the earth. 

Metbinka I see some other names our mother 
Yet keeps, nor will she change them for another; — 
The Minor,* from that first Diaconafe, 
Down to the last, a TVue man and a great, — 
Great in two senses — for his stalwart form. 
And the rude eloquence bis lipa can storm ; 
The Sherman, from that first old honest John, 
Down to the Eeclor,t that we look upon; 
Tbe Judson, with bis mild and pleasing face, 
Blue eye, fair bair, the genuine Saxon race ; 
Tbe Martin, from that first old " Sargent 8am," 
Down to the last immaculate, " I am ; " 
And scores of others which I cannot name, 
Now filling posts of honor, strength, or fame. 

But there's one name, we will not let that pass. 
No more for what it is, than what it was ; 
They've turn'd monopolists on Litchfield biU, 
And think to keep the credit of it still ; 
But if they wish to know whence came that stock. 
Somewhere between a. live oak and a rock, 
Its springtime freshness every year renewed. 
As if with everlasting youth imbued, — 



* Thissfock can boast aimninlerrupted "Apoeloiic snccession" from the first 
Diaconate. Unfortnnatelj howeyer — that is, for adTocates of " succession " — this 
succession has split in these latter days, and given ns two most honored and labo- 
rioDB Deaeona of the same name. 

t Rev. Henry Beera Sherman, now of Belleviile, N. Jersey, the aathor's most 
excellent early friend, and wbo gare us a most acceptable sermon, which a found 
m another puit of this pamphlet. 
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"We tell old Iiitohfield, spite of boasts and jeers, 
We claim the honor of thot sort of Beera.* 

And if I dared, and could escape the shot, 
Sure to return, explosive, hissing hot, 
Another should he summon'd, a grand-son. 
Pleasant to know, and e'en to look upon, — 
Keen as a scimitar with its first edge. 
Or, if he will, as vigorous as a sledge ; 
His very eye a pun in its eclipse. 
Before it leaps in heauty from his lips ; — 
Would you his name, ahated not one jot ? 
A very funny Chap, and man! too — doubt it not! 

Perhaps t'were well, that our imported shoots 
Receive their due, as well as native roots. 
Who bids the muse of History:|: unfold 
The treasures of the past, or new or old ; 
By patient industry and work well done. 
Holds up the father's portrait to the son ; 
Wins honor, and should have it, shall do so, 
Though ignorance, hatred, envy, all, say no. 
And when, with world-wide fame, with honors graced, 
The veteran loilsman§ from the realms of taste. 
Seeks our loved vale, to rest that busy brain, 
That it, refreshed, go forth to toil again, — 
What heart refuses in this note to swell. 
Honor to him who honor wears so well ! 

Nor shall be pass'd here our plain men that shine. 
Have they not come right down the mighty line ? 
Walkers and Stoddards ! {| — it would puzzle much 
Those ancient men, to give the modern touch 

* Hon. Soth P. BeerH, of Lilchfield, a eenuine son of the olden time, who, 
tliough now verging on hie ninth decade, has jet all the rigor, intellectual and 
physical, of his pristine manhood. 

f Hon. Chas. Chapman, of Hartford, a grand son of Woodbnry, who lent us 
some of his truest wit and pathoa on the occasion of our celebration. 

\ Wm. Cothren, Esq., the author's associate in the celebration, whose discourse 
precedes this. 

§ Hon. S. G. Goodrich, of world-wide repnlation under the nam de pl-ame of 
" Peter Parley," who, after his world-wide ramhlos, has " pitched his tent " in the 
south pari of this beautiful Tilley. 

II It is a notable fact, that the direct lineal male descendants of the two first 
most able pastors of this town, now represent the north and south interests of the 
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To horse-shoe, or cart-wheel, or wagon tire, 
Fresh from the furnace, sputtering round its Are. 
And if you want a cart, sound as a knot, 
Without a flaw, twist, crack, or one loose spot, 
In body, axle, tongue, or either wheel, 
Go up the street, and call on " Uocle Bill." J 
And men of every grade, and every kind. 
All arts and trades among us, soul and mind, 
T'ia to be hoped the ancient virtue cast 
O'er all, round all, through all, by lineage pass'd. 
Lives in this age, shall live, till stars expire. 
And the world burns in Nature's funeral fire. 

The Muse, in curious mood, would picture here, 
One or two separate stocks, as they appear. 

She's speculated much upon one point, 
And still her logic is quite out of joint, — 
Whence came that hardy, iron, Atwood race — 
Their characters all written in their face ; — 
A strange, detfirmined, energetic line. 
With brains enough in any path to shine ; 
Tet full of crosses as an egg with meat, 
Of inconsistencies, and yet discreet ; 
Sharp to see ihmgs, the wrong are always righting, 
And always peaceable — when they're not fighting ; 
A race to snuggle to, if on your side, 
A race to knuckle to, if not allied ; 
Wise, sober, just and self-denying, prayerful, 
Sly, cautious, cute, sagacious, cruel, swearful ; 
Mixture incomprehensible of kinds, 
Their thousand men and maids of thousand minds ; — 
In short, the Muse declares, though well acquainted. 
She can't decide them sinners or the sainted. 

One other name perhaps should rise up here, 
Nor need the singer bltjsh that it appear; 
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One in whose wondrous potency of aoul, 

A dozen men might be, nor fill the whole ; 

Power in each part of him, and nought but power, 

Power from his cradle to his dying hour ; 

A man of that vaat business skill, that it 

To any bold emergency might fit ; 

Knew how to evoke large gains in any line, 

Now from a spool of cotton, now a mine ; 

Lands, stocks, rare merchandise, or common things, 

No matter where he sought to strike wealth's springs. 

He always hit them at the time — wealth roll'd 

Around him literally in a tide of gold. 

I honor no nian, — let the record be 

Preserved, and given to posterity, — 

For his fat ledger, between whose twin sides, 

A million widows' tears have roU'd like tides; 

Or orphans' groans have echoed, as they press'd 

Like a hot miUstone on their bleeding breast ; — 

But wealth, the proof of power, our praise may claim, 

And wealth, so view'd, may give a man to fame ; 

And fame was his, as wealth was his, who died. 

Of our loved -valley, once its strength and pride.* 

The Muse depicting character thus here, 
Pauses to drop one solitary tear. 
Where is that sex, amid this world of strife. 
That makes up more than half the sum of life ? 
One such I knew, of loveliest form and face. 
Light on her brow, and light in every place ; 
Gifted with genius like a torch of fire, 
Her birth-right mind, and every pure desire; 
Borne from our midst to love's own secret bower. 
Charm of each circle, joy of every hour ; 
Her influence widening as the years ran on, 
Her soul aspiring nearer to the sun ; — 

*JabeE Bacon, the author's graadfather, a man of almost fefanlooB wealth «nd- 
ftll the product of his own unaided genius. He began life a poor bov and died 
the richest man in the State. " ^^ 
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WLen the dark shadow on that household fell, 
And every virtue sighed to say farewell.* 

One other picture, clad in grief 's dark stole, 
Comes up and presses sad upon the soul ; 
And yet all light and love that im^e dear, 
As ye shall deem it, as ye see it here. 
The Scholar-pastor ! through those long bright years, 
Working his prayerful work 'mid joyful tears, 
Meekness writ o'er his face, and love's own sign. 
Lit up ineffably with love divine ; 
High in each purpose, clear ia every thought, 
Sich in those truths experience had brought ; 
Refined, aweet, eloquent, his spirit feeling 
Beauty all round him, every fount unsealing ; 
His soul fill'd full with solemn tenderness, 
A. lip that could not wound, but yet would bless ; 
First to discern his step on Calvary led. 
Last by the sick and by the dying bed ; 
He moved among us of such perfect fame, 
That not one word did ever soil his name.t 

But hark' again, that startling, solemn knell. 
Round all our valley with its pealiag swell ; — 
The upright judge, the wit, the mind intent. 
With the large heart that always with it went ; 
Not like too many, worser than he seemed. 
But always better than himself had deemed ; 
Passing his years among us, soften'd, sage, 
Almost the feature of another age ; — 

• Mrs. Mary Smith Monell, daughter of Hon. N. B. Smith, of this place, and 
wifb of Hoc. John J. Moncil, of Hewburg, who died Oct. 22, 185S ; — a lady as 
remarkable foe her natural gifts, as she was for her perfect unconsciousness of 
their possession. 

t Eev. Samuel B. Andrew, Pastor of the South Church in this place a quarter 
of a century, and uniting in himself all tho ima^nable perfections of a gospel 

In this place I cannot but pay a tribute to bis "twin brother" in the sacred 
wort, Rev. Grove L. Brownell, of the North Church, for about the same length 
of time. The northern brother possessed less of the softness and affability of the 
other, but what he lacked in these was made up in tho sterner, niascnline vir- 
tues — perhaps the more noedfui in his own field. They were together, a rare 
combination of ministerial excellence, and the town will long reap Ibe advantages 
of their mutual fiuthfulness. 
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In one dread moment, sent to that far shore, 

Where praise, nor blMne, shall ever reach him more.* 

These were our Fathers. We sit down fo-day, 
To estimate the worth that in them lay ; 
Let us he just, avoid fictitious hues, 
And take the dicta of an honest Muse. 
In that far day, it is not hard to £nd 
The springs that move the common heart and mind ; 
Harder by far to see the springs that piay 
Beneath the living maelstrom of to-day. 
That day society was, most part, free 
From complex causes, which to-day may he ; 
Their means were limited, their wants, therefore. 
Fewer in number, simpler in their power. 
They had come far from distant lands and fires, 
And bade adieu to ancient goda and sires, 
'Mid scenes unparalleled in history. 
And scarcely dwelling even in fancy's eye. 
Those stirring scenes a few bright, solemn truths 
Burnt in on each man's mind, and even youth's ; 
On infants even we might deem (he fiii. 
Left some dread impress as it scoich d tht, sire 
Those truths were first mdignant sen e of wrong. 
Borne at their hands who for them should be strong ; 
Conscience t'waa daied to hedge in bj such 1 ounds. 
As makes earth = record', shme with m irtyr's crowns ; 
And then the natural wants that all men have 
That always hplj. the gool and true -ml brave 
The love of home the h\e of child ■wid wife, 
The love of ease instinctive hatmg strife 
The love to ac umuiate an honcat gam 
That will not Ubor laboring m v-iin 
With a true fear of what is in each man, 
As God unfolds it in his chosen plan, 
And a safe fear of Him, that puts him first. 
And not denies him, though by men accurs'd ; 
And we might add, a lusty, sturdy health, 
One of the best securities for wealth ; — 



* Hon. Chas. B. Phelps, lawyer and Jndge of Probate for nearly thirty yoan , 
who died Dec. 2l8t, ^ 859^ while sitling in his chair, and attending the meeting ol 
' "" " menSTCo " ' 



e Warner Monumental Committee, at Koxbury. 
13 
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All this, and theae, received as facts, and we 
Have the wbole key to Pilgrim history. 
This made men say in that far day — farewell 
To home, to country, all that in them well i 
Farewell the spot of kindred and of birth, 
The dearest, sweetest, loveli^t of the earth ; 
Farewell, old England, greatest of the sons 
Earth yet has known of all her ancient ones ; 
Greatest as civil, greatest moral too. 
Greatest, as we her splendid line review 
Of heroes, sages, poets, all that move 
In the great past, and make it what we love ; 
And welcome desert waves and far off shore, 
Where home's sweet chimes shall never echo mon 

Who dares to slander that bold, Puritan band. 
That first set foot upon the western land? — 
Tell us of restless spirits — so sent forth 
To this, the farthest end of hostile earth ? — 
Tell of an avarice that sent them on, 
Or other passion hateful to the sun ? 
He shuts his eyes on fa«ts, that, bold as light, 
Change to bright burning day the darkest night s 
Reads history backwards, and philosophy. 
As a dull Bchool-boy in his first degree ; — 
They came because they could not stay at home. 
For this they dared December's wintry foam ; 
Dared the rude desert, and the wintry flood. 
The barren rock, and solitary wood — 
Places where want and all diseases sprung. 
And mountain cat yell'd wild above her young ! 

'Tis said indeed, the boasted Puritan, 
Well, after all, was nothing but a man ! 
Who says he was ? or who pretends to find 
Ought but a specimen of poor human kind? 
Shuns persecution, yet will persecute, 
Dwelling in God, yet showing strangest fruit; 
Chases the quaker from old Cambridge Bay, 
And bums a witch, or hangs her, as some say ; — 
(Thongh't'a not so plain, the quaker persecuted, 
Was not most justly served and justly suited ; 
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When men run naked through the house of God, 
Methinks they need the law, or need a rod ;) 
Yet if one single soul to God went forth, 
By fire or cord, to the new Heavens anil earth — 
And truth declared it was sp, — then first find, 
This the disease of all that day and mind ; 
Of minds of highest power beyond the seas, 
Men of all ranks and races and degrees ; 
So if one single soul to heaven was sent. 
The age bears that — these only ignorant, 

Methinks we must search history o'er and o'er, 
Search every land, and clime, and sea, and shore, 
Almost call up fictitious days and powers. 
Ere we shall find a nobler stock than ours. 
Stern it may he, unpolish'd, narrow, borne 
Onward too oft, hy what they ought to scorn ; 
Beading truth strangely, and loo often led 
By what was in themselves, than what they read ; 
Frowning at joy, God's taper in the soul. 
Making their good, too oft, in form, or stole, 
Or look, or gesture, or some other thing 
That in religion has no sort of spring ; — 
And yet for brave intent, that dared to view 
God in the face, and say "thou know'st me true;"' 
For honest, godlike energy, to stand 
And hattle for the truth, with sword and brand ; 
And, more than this — to olTer lite up— *o 
Their perfect rectitude the world might know ; 
Earth offers no superior of her kind, — 
And hence we reverence Pilgkim soul and Mini 
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At the close of the Poem, which occupied'an hour and a 
the delivery, the assemblage united in singing the following 



BY WILLIAM GOTHHEH, 

J\me — "Auld Lang Syne." 

Slionid early agea be forgot, 

As months and years decline 'i 
Should ancient mem'riee wake ne not, 
"And days of Auld Lang Sjne ? " 
For Auld Lang Syne, my friends. 

For Auld Lang Syne , 
We'll give the hand of friendship yet. 
For Auld Lang Syne. 

Our fathers sought this qniet vale. 

With noble, pure design ; 
Their humble prayers rose on the gale. 

Each day of Auld Lang Syne. 
" For Auld Lang Syne," &c. 

And here tiieir lowly dwellings stood, 
'Mid cheatnut, oak, and pine ; 

They sought 10 do llieir ■adghhors good. 
In days of Auld Lang Syne. 
" For Auld Lang Syne," So. 

All honor to that early stock. 
Whose hearts did them incline 

To praise their God at Bethel Bock, 
In days of Auld Lang Syne. 
"For Auld Lang Syne," &c. 

Right soon they built a church to God, 

Beneath the tree and vine ; 
But they 're heeu resting 'neath the sod, 

Since days of Anld Lang Syne. 
" For Auld Lang Syne," &c. 

Out fathers' power is living yet, 

In principles divine ; 
Their counsels wise we'll ne'er forget. 

Nor days of Auld Lang Sync. 

"For days of Auld Lang Syne," &c. 
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Then followed the benediction, by Eev. Thomas L. Shipman, of 
Jewett City, Conn., formerly pastor of the Congregational Church in 
Southbury : 

"Now may the grace of our Lord Jeaua Christ be and abide with 
ua, the descendania of the holy men who settled these pleasant val- 
leya, and with our children, for ever and ever. Amen." 



SECOND DAY. 



On the morning of the second day, at eight o'clock, about one 
thousand persons convened in that sacred dell in the thick woods, on 
the east side of the Orenaug Rocks, about a mile from the village, 
which was consecrated by the prayers and praises of the early 
fathers, and by them called Bethel Rock. This meeting was held 
for the special purpose of commemorating this most interesting fact 
in the history of our revered ancestors, and the occasion was one 
long to be remembered by every devout heart. 

Rev. Robert G. Williams, pastor of the old Pioneer Church, 
opened the meeting by giving out one verse of the hymn com- 
mencing — 

"Be Thou, God, exahM high," 

which being sung with great solemnity, in the ever welcome air of 
" Old Hundred," Dea. Eli Summers was called upon to lead in prayer, 
which he did, after making some feeling and appropriate remarks. 
Then followed the reading of portions of the 28th and 35th chapters 
of Genesis, which contain the account of Jacob's setting up a stone 
to indicate the place where God had talked with him, and naming it 
his Bethel ; which passages occasioned the giving by our fathers of 
the name of Bethel Sock to this beautifully wild and secluded place 
of prayer and communion with God. Then followed, in rapid suc- 
cession, appropriate remarks by Mr. B. H. Andrews of Waterhury, 
Rev. Anson S. Atwood of Mansfield Centre, Dea. Truman Minor of 
Woodbury, and Rev. Philo Judson of Rocky Hill. Mr. Judson be- 
came much affected while giving reminiscences of the great and good 
men with whom he had communed in prayer in this sacred retreat, 
in former years, and who now rest from their labors till the " Great 
Day of Accoiinta." Then followed the hymn — 

" Once mora, my soul, the rising day," &c. 

H„.,aB,Google 



Rev. Benjamin C. Meigs, late misaionary to CeyloDt where he had 
labored for more than ibrty years, now led in aheauttfi)! and impress- 
ive prayer, after having made the following remarks : 



BEHARKS "OF MR. MEIGS AT 1 

Mt Fkiends ! I feel that it is good for us to be here. Here is 
the place where our Puritan fathers assembled to worship Gtod, 
before they had any sanctuary built for this purpose, and while their 
savage foes roamed in these forests. In this beautiful ravine, under 
these sheltering rocks, by setting a watch on yonder point, they could 
worship in comparative safety. Hence the name by which this place 
is known — " Bethel Rock." Snrely the God of Bethel is here this 
morning. " This is none other but the honse of God, and this is the 
gate of heaven." May we not suppose that our pious forefathers are 
now looking down upon us, while we are gathered together in this 
consecrated place of worship ? With what delight will they behold 
this assembly, while we pour out our hearts before Gtod in prayer ! 

We have great encouragement thus to draw near uato him, and to 
pray for his blessing upon ourselves, npon our children, and our chil- 
dren's children, to the latest generation. He is indeed the hearer 
and the answerer of prayer. What wonderful illustrations of this 
great truth has he given to the peoyie of this land within the last 
two years I How ready is he to hear and answer our prayers ! 
"And it shall come to pass that before they call I will answer, and 
while they are yet speaking I will he-jr And again, " Bring ye all 
the tithes into the storehouse and prove me now herewith, saith the 
Lord of Hosts, if I will not open you the windows of heaven, and 
pour you out a blessing, that there shall not be room enough to 
receive it." God is waiting to be gracious, and I feel that we ought 
not to depart from this hallowed ground this morning, without a 
special blessing. Let us carry this blessing with ns, to our homes. 
Let us consecrate ourselves anew to the service of God, Let us all 
henceforth live unto Him, and not to ourselves Then, though we 
part to meet no more on earth, we shall all meet in yonder world of 
glory, and sing his praises forever ! 

A few appropriate remarks hy Dea, Judson Blackman were fol- 
lowed by a prayer from Rev. Anson S. Atwood, and the singing of a 
verse from the ninetieth Psalm. The regular exercises being now 
closed, a few moraente were spent in hearing volunteer remarks, 
when the audience united in singing the verse, commencing — 
"Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing." 



icioy Google 



103 

Then followed the brief concluding prajer, by Rev. Philo Judson, 
and the benediction by Rev. Austin Isham, of Roxbury, and this 
solemn and interesting occasion was numbered with the events of the 
past, an event never to occur again during the life of any aoul pres- 
ent at the revered spot. Many lingered, as if unwilling to separate, 
and many more procured and carried away portions of the rock and 
moss, to be treasured as sacred mementoes of a hallowed spot, and a 
sacred scene. 

At ten o'clock, a procession was formed in the same order as the 
first day, with the exception of the " antique " portion of it, which 
was omitted, and marched to the Tent, escorted by the Band and 
Warner Light Guards. 

The services were opened by music from the Band, followed by 
the reading of the following 

CENTENNIAL HYMN. 



to be suBy un lite spot where the Filgrm Settlers kdd their first Sobbaih 
Worship. 

Here, then, beueath !he greenwood shade, 
The Pilgrim first his altar made ; 
'Twas here, amid the mingled throng, 
First breathed the prayer, and woke the song. 

The snn, which lends his gladness now, 
Lay bright upon the Pilgrim's brow ; 
And this same wind, here breathing free. 
Curled ronnd his iionored head in glee. 

How peaceful smiled that Sabbath sun. 
How holy waa that day begun. 
When here, amid the dark woods dim, 
Went up the Pilgrims' first low hymn 1 

Hashed was the stormy forests' roar, 
Thu forest eagle screamed no more ; 
And far along each blue stream's side. 
The small wave murmur'd, where it died. 

Look now upon the same still scene. 
The wave is blue, the turf is green ; 
But wliere are now the wood and wild. 
The Pilgrim, and the forest cliild 1 
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The wood and wild haye passed away ; 
Pilgrim and forest child are clay ; 
Bat here, upon their graves, we staud, 
The children of that Christiim l^d. 

0, while upon this spot we stand, 
The children of that ChrisliaD band. 
Be oars the thoughts we owo this day. 
To our great fathers passed away ! 

By prayer and contemplation led. 
Be onrs by their brave spirits fed ; 
Be ours their efforts and their dm. 
Their truth, their glory, and their name I 

An exceedingly eloquent, fervid, and appropriate prayer was then 
offered by Eev. Friend W. Smith, Pastor of the Methodist Church 
ID Woodbury, a copy of which, we were unable to obtain, but the 
following is a brief synopsis of its leading topics : 

Acknowledgment of the power aod goodness of God, in the crea- 
tion and preservation of all things. His rightful sovereignty. Our 
dependence on, and duty of allegiance to him. Confession and depre- 
cation of sin. Recognition of, and thanisgiving for the goodness of 
God, in his providential and gracious dealings with mankind, espe- 
cially in redemption by Christ ; of his goodness especially to us, as a 
people ; manifested in his care and protection of the Pilgrims, in 
their passage over the ocean, and in their early settlements. His 
interposition in our Revolutionary struggle ; the appointment of 
Washington, a man of prayer, as leader of our armies ; and in lead- 
ing a mere handful of undisciplined men to final victory. His guid- 
ance of, and providential kindness to the explorers and early settlers 
of Ancient Woodbury. An earnest prayer for the continuance of 
his grace and protection to our nation generally, and to this commu- 
nity and their posterity particularly ; that he would graciously take 
away all bitterness and remove all animosities from among us ; that 
while we honor men, as the instruments of our success, we may never 
forget Him by whose providential care they ore guided; and that 
we may ail be enabled so to discharge our duties, that when this 
assembly shall all meet at the judgment, we may stand acquitted 
through him who taught us to pray — Our Father, who art in Heaven, 
hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done, on 
earth, as it is in Heaven. Give us, this day, our daily bread ; and 
foi^ive us our trespasses, as we forgive them that trespass against us. 
Lead us not info temptation ; but deliver us from evil ; for thane is 
the. kingdom, the power, and the glory, forever and ever. Amen. 
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Time — "Old Hundred." 

Before Jehovab's awful throne, 

Te nations, bow ivith Eacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 

He can create, and he destroy. 

His soTereign power, without our aid. 

Made us of claj, and. formed as men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed. 

Ho brought us lo liia fold again. 

Wo are his people, we his care, 

Onr f ouls, and oil our mortal frame ; 
Whal lasting honors shall we rear, 

Almighty Maker, to thy name? 

We' U crowd thy gates with tliankful songs ; 

High as the heaven our voices raise ■ 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 

Shall fill thy courts with sounding pnuso. 

Wide as the world is thy command ; 

Vast as eternity lliy love ; 
rirm as a roek thy truth shall stand. 

When rolling years shall cease to move. 

Then followed a Serrooii, by Kev. Henry Beers Shennan, of 
Belleville, New Jersey, a native of Woodbury ; 
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THESE THREE). 



A SERMON 



Preached at "Woodbury, Conn., 



BI-CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION, 



JULY 5, X850 



REV. HENRY BEERS SHERMAN, M. A. 
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THE REVEREND ZECHAEIAH "WALKER, 



ANCIENT WOODBURY; 



EH is ^trmon^ 



lACHED ON OCCASION OF THE RI-CENTHHNIAL CELEBRATION 
OP THE TOWN, 
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COLLECTS. 

Almighty and everlasting God, give unto us tlie increase of 
■feith, hope and charity ; and that we may obtain that which thou 
dost promise, make us to love that which thou dost command i 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

O Lord, who hast taught us that all our doings without charity 
are nothing wor^h ; send thy Holy Ghost, and pour into our 
hearts that most excellent gift of charity, the very bond of peace 
and of all virtues, without which whosoever liveth is counted 
dead before thee. Grant this for thine only son Jesus Christ's 
sake. Amen. 
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SERMON. 



buf tbe greatest of these ig 
13. 

Now— that is, in our present stat'' as a probation— in this 
world and upon the life we are living in it, these three abide as 
the constituent elements of its substantial portion. In the work 
of our salvation, as the central business which employs and oecu 
pies us here, each, as an attribute of our forming character, holds 
its assigned position in a fixed relation 

Now — in this present state of our existence as preparatory for 
the future, (and in regard of the fii-st two, as will be shown, now 
Strictly and exduaively,) "abideth faith, hope, charity, these 
three" — each aad all of them— jointly and severally, together 
and distinctly. 

1. Faith — in which the Holy Ghost, the Lord and Giver of 
Life, moves upon the abyss of our ^lleu nature, and begets us 
again unto a lively hope in Jesus Christ; and through which, in 
its operation by love under that n^inistration of the Spirit of God 
which the mediation of the Son procures to bring us to the 
Father, we arc justified and regenerated, renewed and sanctified 

2. Hope — -by wliich we are incited to rise above the adversities 
and trials of this present world, and to look beyond it for the 
soul's true home. And 

3. Ghakitt — by which faith and hope are inclined to a heav- 
enly direction, and all the gifts and graces of the Divine life 
shaped and consolidated and made holy in the sight of God. 

4. The ureatest of these js ch a bitt— because, in distinc 
tioii from the other two, it is an attiibute of God, and constitutes 
in man assimilation to his Maker — the renewal of that divine 
image and likeness in which be was created. 



icioy Google 



It is foreign to our present parpose, under tbe straitened con- 
ditions of our spa«e precluding it, to enter at large into the defi- 
nition and description of faith. The term is variously employed 
in Scripture, and is expressive of a great variety of meanings. 
It must suffice, in the present connection, that we follow the dis- 
tinctive lines of the pa-isage under review, and confine our survey 
to the specific indications which it furnishes. 

1. Now Abideth Faith. 

As employed by the Apostle in our text, and in the chapter 
which includes it, faitii Is the causative or actuating principle 
by which all our hopes and desires, all our purposes and endeav- 
ors, and even our belietj are made effectual We say belief, be- 
cause there is a distinction with a difference, between intellectual 
assent to the system of Divine Truth, and that justliying faith, 
which, laying hold upon the hope set before us in the Deliverer, 
and resting in the promises of God, brings the whole man under 
a divine dominion and into captivity to the obedience of Christ ; 
and which, in its working by love, demonstrates the great prob- 
lem of our souls' ^Ivation. As it " now abideth," faith is the 
provisional agency or means through which the restoration of 
tallen man to the fevor of God is potentially effected. Though 
it is the condition of our justification — and the indispensable 
condition, in that it allies us to the Lord that bought us— still it 
is a part and not the lehole of " our high calling of God in Christ 
Jesus." It ia a means to the production of Christ in us, " the 
end of the law for light eon sn ess." 

It serves the important purpose of introducing us within the 
circle of divine grace ; leads us to an apprehension of the hope 
of eternal life set before us in Christ Jesus ; brings us within 
rea«h of the promised salvation which grace provides, and nerves 
the soul to lay hold upor. and appropriate it. Both in its nature 
and in its function, faith is inferior and subordinate to charity. 
As an instrumentality it brings us to the law of Our filial duty, 
while charity embraces it — for " love is the fulfilling of the law." 
The simple exercise of faith brings us to Christ : The operation 
of LOVE makes ns like Christ, contbnning us unto His image in 
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righteousness and true holiness. Thus with chakity abldeth 
FAITH : but greater than faith is charity. 

Let us not be understood in this connection, as seeking or dc- 
eiring in anywise to lower the -liie estimate of faith : we are 
far enough from that. We acknowledge and accredit it, as the 
initial doctrine in the scheme of divine grace — the condition upon 
which our justification before God depends and hinges, ''With- 
out faith it is impossible to please Him." It is only through 
faith in the atonement efiected by Christ, that we can look for 
any lasting benefit to accrue to us from His mediation. 

We are, indeed, (as the Apostle says, and repeats,) " saved by 
grace." But that "grace of God wliich bringeth salvation" can 
only reach us " through faith " It is the appointed medium — 
the way and means through which we fall in with the gracious 
plan of God concerning us, and work out our own salvation, 

" Now abideth faith" — now, as the prime essential of our Chris- 
tian state. Witbout it, human hope is but a waywai'd and de- 
lusive fancy ; and human righteousness, even the highest grade 
of it, is but an empty show — a form without the substance — a 
body without the soul. Therefore, (that is, gi-owing out of the 
necessity of the case,) " now abideth faith :" and every thought 
and action of our life — every purpose and endeavor which enters 
into the account of what we are, must proceed and spring from 
FAITH, or they pass into the portion of "dead works," It is only 
as the quickening principle of faith pervades and hallows what 
we do, that our service becomes acceptable in the Divine sight, 
and thus wins for us the Divine favor. " Without fidth it is im- 
possiblt to please God," 

But, (for " the end of the commandment is charity,") if we 
pi'opose FAITH to ourselves as an end which we are to attain and 
stop at, we grossly mistake both its nature and its office. It is 
but the means through which our salvation by grace is to be 
wrought out. . And we should always consider it only as a means 
— the end which it subserves being eternal life, in which faith 
will have no part nor lot. Although, as our text affirms of it, 
"faith abideth mow," conjoined with charity and operating by 
it what is holy and acceptable, yet, as all that is heavenly in its 
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nature is compreheDded and included in that "greatest of these," 
whicli under the term "love" is defined by St. Paul as "the 
fulfilling of the law," the truth of the affirmation in our text is 
made apparent : and wiiUe now abideth faith vnth charity, great- 
er than faith is charity. 

Let us pass to consider the second feature in the Apostle's state- 
ment. 

2. "Now Abideth Hope." 

What we have shown in demonstration of faith as inferior to 
CHARITY, is applicable alike to hope. It " abideth now," as part 
of that law which as a school-master brings ns to Christ. It is 
the great incentive to exertion in the work of our salvation. It 
is an important element in the entire texture of our present char- 
acter ; aud is interwoven as a golden thread with the whole es- 
sence of our moral being. It enters into the very substance of 
our fearfoUy mysterious life ; and operates «pon the whole sur- 
face of that twofold relationship in which we stand, as connected 
with this world, and looking on to connection with another. It 
makes us what we are, aud unfolds to us what we shall be. 
Wliether in things earthly and temporal, or in things heavenly 
and eternal, hope is the quickening principle which nerves to en- 
ergy the heart of man, and leads him forward amidst fear and 
doubt to tread with a firm step the ascending path Of life. 

" Now abideth hope," It is the soul's yonthfnl impulse, by 
which we are cheered and comforted in the vicissitudes and ad« 
verwtiea of our present lot ; and through which, as seeking a 
more enduring substance than it yields, we receive accessions of 
courage and of strength, enabling us to grasp the realities of an 
immortal portion, and to " press forward toward the mark tor 
the prize of our high calling of God in Christ Jesus." 

" Now abideth hope." It is the light of human life, which else 
were cheerless to us. It fulfils a blessed ministry upon the 
present, whilst accomplishing its higher mission for the future. 
It comes to us like an envoy from the Sun of Righteousness, with 
healing in its wings aud messages of joy upon its half-opened 
lips. In the exercise of its ministry as shaped to the circum- 
stances of the ikUen, and adapted to the conditions of a world 
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sitting in darkness and under the shadow of death, it tracks its 
path with light, and scatters blessings all along its course. 
Beautiful are its feet upon the mountains, bringing glad tidings 
of good. The lanes and valleys of life rejoice in its visitation, 
and the wUderaess and the solitary place are glad for it. It 
comes to us in our days of darkness, which are many, and cheers 
us with the indications of a bright to-morrow. It finds the sky 
of life with clouds upon it, and tinges them with radiant hues ; 
and even when the storm is dark, bursts through its gloom, and 
spans the firmament with its bow of promise. It finds ue sink- 
ing, and arrests us ere we tall. It finds us cast down, and 
stretches out its hand to raise ns, Never, but at o«i' bidding 
word, does it leave us or forsake us. It keeps back the invading 
pressure of terrible Despair; and when the scenery of life which 
surrounds our present experience is barren of all comfort, and 
the heart grows sick, it beckons us away to the green pastures 
where the stiU waters which reflect them are radiant with the 
smiles of God. With unfaltering accents it tells us ever of a 
better portion ; and even wheu the earthly dependence fails us 
in our time of need, opens new sources of enjoyment »uth its 
revealing power^ — still tells us that the world has pleasant places, 
and that " it is good for us to be here." It transfigures the 
chequered aspects of our life, and makes them one with its own 
radiant self Like the Only-begotten who begat it, it seeks the 
welfare of mankind, and goes about doing good. It comes to us 
when the heart is sick and ready to faint, and enlivens us with 
friendly words. It invests the spirit of heaviness with the garments 
of praise. It lifts up the hands that hang down and the feeble 
knees ; and when joy comes not with the morning but heaviness 
still endures, it "^veth song8_in the night," It transforms itself 
into Expectation, and inspires us with fresh trust to quietly wait. 
It invades the dom^n of disappointment and the chill recesses 
of deep grief, and peoples them with glad sounds and happy 
sights It makes the parched ground to become a pool, and the 
thirsty land springs of water. The crooked ways of life are 
made straight before it, and its rough ways smooth. It "goeth 
forth to its work" with man, and its voice is to the sons of men. 
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It solaces and consoles us, when it cannot incite and chet 
mcmbering our frame, it adapts tlie exercises of its i 
what we are, and whispers "a word in season to him that is 
weary." It speaks with sootliing tones to the ill-fortuned and 
forsaken brother, shipwrecked and broken hearted in his voyage 
of life, and encourages him amid "the waves of this troublesome 
world," to tempt the adventurous way once more. It renews 
the h,ae of things, aud transmutes to a seeming preciousness the 
crude rough elements it touches. Oh, it has a charmer's power. 
There is a wilderness before it, and a gai'denof Eden behind: 
before it is despair, lamentation, and woe : behind is the renewal 
of joy, thanksgiving, and the voice of melody. Now abidkth 
HOPE, Well for our present happiness it sijould : well for our 
immortal yearnings that it doth. It is the light that halloweth 
with blessedness our present lot ; and when abiding in compan 
ionship with faith, it guides us to that higher happiness we long 
for, but which we fiild not here. Now abidbth i'aitii and 
HOPK. They walk together, and proceed upon their path hand 
in hand, Hope leans on faith, and faith on hope — each imparting 
to the other, as they advance, increase of energy — giving and 
taking strength reciprocal, and enabling us under their united 
ministry to maintain our lot in time, and to work out for eterni- 
ty our souls' salvation. Now abidetk faith with hope 

But, although they enter thus into the preseut composition of 
human character, moulding and shaping it in its various confoi-m- 
ations, their existent relationship is restrictive and peculiar and 
limited to the present. For it is only now — in this state as a 
probation, that these two, " faith and liope abide," Their nature 
and their office are temporaiy and transient. They are as com- 
missioned servants; and "thesen^ant abideth not in the house 
forever." Both have their limits, and to each is its allotted pe- 
riod. As FAITH will have at length fulfilled its mission and be- 
come merged in knowledge, so hope will bocomt* absorbed in 
fruition, and lose itself hi the blessedness of experience — even as 
the Apostle says : " Hope that is seen is not hope : for what a 
man seeth, no longer doth he hope for," Both, as we have inti- 
mated, are only temporary, as means to an end ; and when they 
shall have served their purpose, each will cease. In the termi- 
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nation of His mediatorial work, "the Adthoe of our feith" will 
be its "Finisher," and the Inepirer of our hope that "fulness 
of joyi" toward which it verged and tended. Now they abide, 
but only in this life, 

Sti'ictly speaking, there will be neither faith nor hope in that 
spiritaal condition, which, as the eternal portion of the saved 
and seated in Christ, is prepared for them in heaven. As the 
twilight melts and loses itself in the absorbing and exceeding 
glory of the day on which it neighbors and whi«h it serves to 
inti-oduce, so faith and hope will he finally absorbed in the efful- 
gence of Divine love, and lose their finite identity in the infini- 
tude of '■ His fullness who filleth all in all." " When that which 
is perfect is come, then that which is in part shall be done away." 

Thus much as to what is transient and inferior in the Apostle's 
statement. Let us pass now to consider what is permanent and 
pre-eminent in his declaration. 

3. ''Now Abidbth Charity." 

CHABn'Y, which abideth in this world with faith and hope, 
enabling tliem to fulfil tlieir appoiutad work, ceases not with the 
termination of their office ; but reaching onward into the world 
to come, abideth tliere forever. It is " the gi'eatest of these 
three," both in its office and in its nature. 

Its asserted snpeiiority is apparent, in the first plaiic, from tlie 
fact of its duration: for "charity never faileth," While faith 
and hope abide now and only now, chaeity abideth both now 
and forever. It has a twofold relation. It is allied to our pres- 
ent state, and connected with the permanency of the heavenly 
world. " The greatest of these is charity." 

Its asserted pre eminence over faith and hope is appai'ent, in 
the second place, ti-ora the liict that in its nature it embraces and 
includes all that is of spiritual essence in both. 

In a pi'eceding verse the Apostle affirms, " Chaiity believetli all 
things." There is faith. He adds, " Charity hopeth all 
things." There is hope. The exercise of each, you perceive, is 
assigned to charity, as included among its attributes — the attri. 
butes of its present character — or, moi'e strictly speaking, the pi'e- 
liminary accompaniments of its indwelling presence. 
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Let us examine now with a little more of definiteneas, the 
Ttature of this lasting and pre-eminent grace, as distinctively "the 
greatest of these three." Wherein does its superior mi^nitude 
consist ? and what is the substantial basis of its distinction ? 

4. "The GKEA.TKST OF THESE IS ChaEITY " 

Charity {as every intelligent reader of the New Testament 
must understand) is but another name for love. It is according- 
ly one of the attributes of Deity — nay, we might rather say, th-- 
engrossing attribute : "for God is love; and every one that h 
eth is born of God and knoweth God," In the abiding of char, 
ity, therefore, " the tabernacle of God is with men ;" and the in 
dwelling of lovk is the in-dwelling of God. " Hereby know we 
that we dwell in Him, and He in us." 

It is LOVB which recreates us in the heavenly image, transforms 
us into the Divine likeness, and moulds us into meetness for an 
inheritance among the holy. It is the beginner and sustainer of 
spiritual vitality in man. It is, to our heavenly citizenship, that 
surrounding atmosphere, which the soul, by the affixed conditions 
of its renewed life, breathes ever when it lives to God. It is 
placed by the Apostle in a position of leadership when enumera- 
jing " the fruits of the Spirit," because it is " the greatest." It 
controls the motion of the rest, and holds them in subjection to 
its imperial sway. It is " the very bond of peace and of all vir- 
tues," Without infringement of their identity, but as the great- 
er includes the less, it embraces and comprehends both faith and 
hope. For " now abideth faith, hope, charity, these three," dis- 
tinctly and together, severally and jointly. 

Wemust ''believe all things;" and we must "hope all things;" 
and in the strength of that indwelling presence of love whereby 
they work, we must do all things which the Gospel tnjoins as 
well pleasing in the sight of God. We must " walk by faith ;" be. 
cause faith is led on by love, and is " the substance of things hoped 
for," We must lean unto hope ; because " hope is the anchor of 
tlie soul," upon which faith depends; and we must yield our- 
selves to charity, because "lore is of God, and everyone that 
loveth is born of God and knoweth God." In the broad, iiill 
sense in which it is defined and described in the chapter to which 
our test belongs, we must accord to " that most excellent gi-ace" 
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the dominion which it claims, and obey the motions of its will : 
for " the end of the commandment is charity." We must open 
our hearts to its gracious influence, that it may enter and abide 
in us. Thus every Christian principle will be ripened into mature 
development and harmonious action ; all "the fruits of the Spir- 
it," every heavenly grace and virtue, and whatever is requisite 
to that crowning result which draws to itself our desires and en- 
deavors, " that the man of God may be perfect, thorougMy fur- 
nished unto all good works," will be cultivated and live and grow 
in UB, subduing unto itself the indigenous produce of our de- 
praved nature, and covering the surfaces of our life witli what is 
true and honest, what is just and pure, what is lovely and of good 
report. 

" Now abideth charity" — now, emphatically. Its home is in 
the heavenly places, in the "house not made with hands, eternal 
in the heavens :" but for the accomplishment of its mission upon 
earth, it dwells amongst us, and its tabernacle is with men. 

Now ABiDBTH CHARITY, Let US not lose sight of this central 
aspect of our subject. Let us remember that Love, which is the 
element of our enjoyment in the fiiture world, hath its commence- 
ment first, and to a measurable extent, growth and progression 
here. It entera into the texture of what we are, as the index to 
what we shall be. Through the agency of faith that worketh by 
it, having made us the children of God, it ministers to our growth 
in grace and our procession from strength to strength, renewing 
us in His image from glory to glory, and advancing ns toward 
that perfection of Divine manhood, " the measure of the stature 
of the fulness of Christ." 

It is the sign and mark in man of Divine life ; and holds a po- 
sition of pre-eminence, as the central attribute of our present 
Christian character, around which, as stars around the source of 
light, all other gifts and graces of the spiritual life revolve. Dark 
in themselvas, like those !esser lights which deck the material 
firmament, they shine in their several orbits and make life beauti- 
ful, only as Love shines upon them, and as they move in mutual 
harmony obedient to its supreme control. In divorcement from 
their subordination to the greater light, and beyond the radiant 



icioy Google 



circle of its attraction, they are shorn of their reflected glory and 
pass back into the portion of darkness. 

Even FArrH, leaning unto itself, degenerates to superstition, 
bows to a base servitude, and becomes the minister of sin, " work- 
ing all uncleannesH with greediness." It oniy operates with an 
upward tendency, and "adorns the doctrine of God," when it 
goes forth to its work with charity and becomes "faith that 
worketh by love." 

Nay, even hope, in its independent action, dissevered from 
PAiTH and nnoonstrained by love — like that Son of the morning, 
who apui-ned the conditions of his dependent being, and ven- 
tured upon the ambitious desire " to ha^ e life iu himself," and 
who, from his high place among the children of light, was 
" brought down to the sides of the pit," and quenched his bright- 
ness in " the blackness of darkneas forever" — even hope, left to 
itself, reverses the motion of its aspiration to a grovelling prefer- 
ence, and goes on to recklessness under the impulse of its own 
desires. It only fulfils its office as the light of life and brightener 
of our being, when it clings to faith and abideth in a living connec- 
tion \vith charity. It loses the peerless glory which invests it, when 
it wanders from its dependent sphere, and " the light that is in it 
becomes darkness" and a bewildei-ing shadow, "deceiving and 
being deceived." It is " the anchor of the soul," sure and stedfast 
when it clings to the Rock of Ages, and imbeds itself in those prom- 
ises of God which are tea and amen in Christ. But, loosing 
itself from the constraint of love, and relaxing its hold upon the 
one Object of faith, it mocks the anxious eye of the voyager, 
and " the eai-nest expectation of the creature," which it draws 
to itself in the manifestation of a gieat deliverance, and sinks as 
lead in the mighty waters. 

" Now," therefore, as of moral necessity, it must — xow, as of 
spiritual necessity, it does— "abideth charity." Without it, all 
other gifts and graces are vain and nothing worth, and stand in 
the religious account only as dross and tin. 

This is a most important consideration ; and there grows out of 
it a wholesome lesson for the present time to learn. 

What we need for a harmonious religious development, ia less 
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talk and more action — less ritualism and more earaeatness — less- 
"church" and more Gospel— less theology and more love. The 
prevalent faith of the age, unsettled, wavering, desultory and 
dietraoted, is as it is, because its reigning spirit has ejected 
charity. And the only adequate remedy for the existing religions 
wlment — the only remedy, which, penetrating beyond the super- 
ficial symptoms of its aspect, can reach to the inner source of the 
disease, and restore blooming health and wai-m-gushing life to the 
disoj'dered system, is an infusion of that heavenly element of 
CHARITY which it BO Sadly lacks. The life of God in the soul oi 
man depends, both for its energies and for its being, upon this 
supply. It can never thrive upon the dry husks of abstract ortho" 
doxy and theological refinement and religious emotion and eccle- 
siastical conceit, which have been for long its allotted rations : It 
must have its meat in due season out of the fulness of God. And 
that fulness is charity : For " God is lovk." Without this, it 
becomes weak and sick. Without this, it must pine and die. 

The practical application which attaches itself to this featni-e of 
the subject, has cropped out here and there already in our pass- 
ing review, and for the most part is apparent to observation. For 
the remainder, as lying now upon the surface with the conclusion 
of the whole matter, it suggests itself at once ; and the lesson 
which it teaches is direct and plain. We gather it in a brief 
survey of that aspect of our text which exhibits " faith, hope, 
charity, these three" as abiding now eonjimctively . For thus 
dwelling together in the bond of a mutual relation and operating 
their effects in a confluent action, they exemplify an obtaining 
principle which underlies all other gifts and graces of the Divine 
life, and upon which the effectual working of each depends. It 
is in this living coordinate union of the several parts of the reli" 
gioue system, and in their conjunctive action, that the great secret 
of 3piritual growth is bound up. Both the individual believer 
and the church which is Hia body, " grow up into Him in all 
things, which is the Head, even Christ," in proportion as their 
religious history is an exemplification of this fact and an illustra- 
tration of this principle. 

By the same Apostle who hints it in our text, the whole matter 
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is elsewhere distinctly stated, as entering into the conditions of 
our growth in grace and in the knowledge of God, till we come 
unto the measure of the stature of the fbrfect man: — " From 
whom the whole body fitly joined together and compacted by 
that which every joint supplieth, according to the effectnal work- 
ing in the measure of every part, maketh increase of the body 
unto the edifying of itself in love." 

This, then, let us remember, and remember again : for we are 
likely to forget it. In discussing religious matters and de- 
fining Christian doctrines, we naturally fitll into the scholastic 
lines; and in the adoption of a peculiar dialect, we are very apt 
to make use of terms and distinctions which serve to disintegrate 
and exhibit apart what the Revelation of Divine Truth clearly 
presents in a systematic combination and united shape. Under 
Buch a regimen theologies have grown and thriven : but Christ- 
ianity itself has been dwarfed and starved. Divisions in the sys- 
tem of Christian doctrine produce and perpetuate divisions in 
■" the household of faith." 

In times when love has waxed cold, and as a consequence 
upon this, dissentione abound, many, warmed with dogmatic zeal 
and theological conceit, run up and down and to and fro in quest 
of orthodoxy. And the zeal of the house eats it up. In an en- 
grossing predilection for certain parts of the Christian system, 
whether catholic or peculiar, the reminder of " the faith once 
delivered to the s^nta " is practically discarded aud ignored ; and 
in this ovei-much attachment to certain features of the feith or 
oerttun notions of the Gospel, the entireness of " the truth as it 
is in Jesus," which is the Gospel itseJf, is " passed by on the other 
side." Tlie unity of the feith is set at nought, and charity seeks 
in vain for that in which it rejoiceth. The bond of peace is 
broken, and controversy comes in 'with his rough voice and un- 
meek aspect,' and divides the Christian household into rival sec- 
tions and distinctive classes. Each selects, as the all-in-all for 
importance, some favorite and peculiar doctrine ; invests it, as the 
theological pet, " with a coat of many colors ;" makes a catch- 
word even of its name ; and enshrining it in a peculiar dialect, 
rejoices in that, as the shibboleth of Christianity. 
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To counterwork this prevalent tendency, which, in a polemical 
and faithless age, many have realized and more are realizing to 
their spiritual damage and Christian loss, let us cease from Re- 
ligionism and cleave to what is of Faith : Let us turn aside from 
" vain jangling," and " follow after charity which is the bond of 
perfectness" — in which, as it "now abideth," all that is true and 
essential and important in opinion and doctrine and practice 
meets and centres and abides. Under the dominion of lovk, 
" the foundation of our faith standeth sure," and the impulses 
of our hope point in the heavenly direction. Tlie exercises 
of LOVE con^titnte a basis of unity in the bond of peace, 
which is always safe to rest upon ; and if we prefer one gift or 
grace above the others, remembering that " love is of God," let 
it be always charity, because it is Divine, the greatest and the 
best. We shall thus be established upon iAe Gospel as a plat- 
foi-m ; cut loose from an overweening attachment to particular 
members of the body, and fall back upon the body of Christiani- 
ty ITS«LP. 

In giving free course to the exercises of this greatest grace, 
this spirit of the Gospel and of its Author, we shall leara to look 
rather upon the full face of Christianity as presented in the Bible, 
than upon its shifting profile as exhibited in the schools ; to sink 
those minor questions whicli are not essential to religion, and 
which a bealthfnl and vigorous action of the Christian lite absorbs 
into itself; tothinkneither of Paulnor of Apollos, butofTHE Gos- 
PKL, which one may have planted and the other watered, but of 
which only Gud pours into the heart where love abides and upon 
tile life in which cliai-ity aboimds, the blessed increase. 

Wliile, on the one band, we see faith unduly magnified and 
the graces and vii'tues of a holy life, and " the doctrine which is 
according to godliness," thrust comparatively into the baj^k- 
ground — as if the body were all eye — or while, on the other hand, 
we hear the necessity of good works enforced, without a coitg- 
sponding emphasis upon the indispensableness of faith — as if the 
body were all ear — let us side neither to the one nor to the other. 
In a separate view each is wide of the mark, and disjunctively 
both are wrong. They are the two scholastic extremes of the 
time ; and, like the poles af the earth, always cold. 
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Let ns turn away from each, to those tropical regions of the 
Gospel which are sunned bj the genial influences of the Light of 
Light, and rest upon chakitt, in which the two jarring notes of 
the age are molted and mingled and flow together in harmony ; 
in which taith is the abiding principle and a life that is according 
to godhness the standing evidence of a state of grace ; and with- 
out which, in their joint abiding, under the sway of charity, all 
religious profession is as sounding brass, and all seeming right- 
eousness but a fond conceit and an empty show. 

Finallj, if we understand the nature of chakity; if we appre- 
ciate its excellence, and admit the asserted fact of its practical 
abiding now, we cannot regai-d with passive indifference, nor in 
any way apologize for those reigning divisions and dissensions 
which scar the present religious aspect and so sadly retard the 
progress of the Redeemer's kingdom, 

Christianity, let us remember, is an abiding unity. There is 
one Faith, even as there is one Lord. And we know His will 
who is its Author, that all who profess it should be one. It is the 
manifest object of charity as it abideth now, to consolidate the 
Christian elements and make us one. For this, it plies us with its 
gentle ministry, embracing every doctrine, receiving every tnith, 
practising every virtue, and living and moving and rejoicing in 
the culture and growth and increase of every grace ; adorning 
the doctrine of God the Saviour in all things ; stamping the im- 
press of its influence upon every separate act of life ; infusing 
more and more of its heavenly spirit into ours ; monlding into a 
Divine likeness the elements of human character to hallow it with 
loveliness ; and fulfilling the remainder of its mission in 
" endeavoring to keep the unity of the Spirit in the bond of 
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After the Sennon, the choir sang the following 

HYMN. 

Tvne — Ljsulox. 

Ye tribes of Adam, join. 

With Hearen, and earth, aad aeaa, 
And offer notes dirine, 
To your Creator'a praise. 
Yb holy throng j In worUa of light, 

Of angels bright, | Begin the song. 

The shining worlds abore 
In glorious order stand, 
Or in swift courses move, 
B; His supreme command. 
He spaiie the word, | From nothing came. 
And all their frame | To praise llie Lord. 

He moved iheir mightj wheels. 

In unknown ages parf; 
And each his %ord fulfills, 
While time and nature last. 
In different ways, 1 His wondrous name. 
His works proclaim | And speak his priuse. 

Let all the nations fear 

The God that rules aboye ; 
He brings his people near. 
And makes them taste his love. 
While earth and sky I His saints shall raise 
Attempt his praise, I His honors high. 

Then followed a speech from Rev. Anson S.Atwood, of Mansfield 
Center, Conn., a native of Woodbury, in reply to the sentiment, 
" The Early Clergy of Ancient Woodhury," nearly as follows : 

Mk. Chairman : — I am called upon to occupy the place of another, 
who has disappointed m — not to fill the gap, thai 1 cannot do. I 
stand here at a short notice, and with no other claim than that I was 
horn in this town, ray ancestors sleep here, and I represent in person 
a permanent ministry of forty years, and I come to speak a few words 
on the ground of a. permanent ministry in this homestead of our 
Fathers. 

The sentiment U) which I am to respond is, "The early clergy of 
15 
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aneient Woodbury." A noble theme — a rich text, and should the 
exegesis, the commentary on it, entirely fail, you audi shall bave the 
mutual satisfactioa left us, that the text remains still in all its beauty 
and loveliness in the character and lives of the departed. Hold fast 
tbe sacred, the precious treasure. It belongs to you and yours as 
the rightful possessors, to be read, studied and loved in all coming 

Zechariah Walker was the first Pastor of Ancient Woodbury. 
It is a good name — Zechariah — it is a Bible name, and he was a 
Bible man. The church was organized in 1670, and he assumed the 
pastorate. And if tradition tells the truth, and the little of history 
that has come down to us, may be credited, he is not to be numbered 
among the minor prophets of his day and placed on the last leavea of 
the Bible. He was not an ordinary man, but made of sterner "stuff — 
a man for the times and the work Providence had for him to do ; 
every way worthy to be the minister of that little adventurous band, 
who came from Stratford to explore and seek a home in the wilder- 
ness of Pomperaug; and when they reached the elevation of that 
western summit, and had gazed and gazed again upon the valley, the 
object of their search, reposing at their'feet in all its primitive beau- 
ty and loveliness, they feU on their knees in gratitude to return thanks 
to God, and John Minor offered that memorable prayer, which your 
own historian has recorded — a prayer for a divine blessing on their 
enterprise, and that they might have an upright and godly posterity 
in all coming generations. A prayer that has proved weU nigh prophetic 
for ten generations of the descendants of some of these pioneers. 

Yes, Zechariah Walker was fitted for such an enterprise, casting in 
his lot with theirs, comforting and cheering them on in their toils, 
labors, sacrifices and perils in the wilderness, in laying the founda- 
tion of a new order of things. 

For a few of tte first years of his ministry, the place of worship 
in the winter was the 1»^ cabins of his parishioners ; in the summer, 
the Bethel rock was his sanctuary and altar, the beat of the drum his 
bell, the heavens his sound-board, his chorister unknown, but perched 
on a rocky emmence might be seen the sentinel watchmg the approach 
of danger, while they bowed the knee of devotion before God. 
There, in the solitude of the forest, the glad tidings of the gospel 
were heard by attenlive ears, and the songs of Zion were sung by 
strong and joyful hearts. 

History says 'of him, that he had a sound mind, waa a powerful 
and pungent preacher, that he lived in harmony with his people 
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thirty years, died beloved, and sleeps in death with those to whom he 
ministered. 

Anthony Stoddard followed in the pastorate in 1702. A part of 
his name Soman, but all the rest of him was Stoddard, from the 
ci'own of his head to the sole of his foot ; and he had a brave, strong, 
Christian heart, that beat full and clear, as it sent out its pulsations 
through all the channels of the duties of his sacred office. Who was 
his father ? Whence came he ? We have the answer. He had an 
enviable descent, from one of the ablest divines New England had 
raised on her soil. Solomon Stoddard, of ^Northampton, Mass., was 
that father, who had few equals, if any superior, in the ministry of 
that day. He was of a liberal heart, and he gave to the cause of 
Christ some larffe donations. He had a daughter, Esther, much be- 
loved, and he gave her away to be the wife of the Eev. Timothy 
Edwards, of East Windsor, Conn., and the mother of the immortal 
Jonathan Edwards. He had a son, Anthony, equally beloved, and 
he gave him to Ancient Woodbury. 

This son honored hia parentage. His intellect and furniture of 
mind were of a high order ; and one would think from the amount of 
labor he performed, his mind must have been kept from rusting. He 
must have had almost a giant's strength, to have, in no unimportant 
sense, discharged the duties of three professions': that of a pastor, a 
physician, and a co'uiicillor or judge, while, it is said, he neglected do 
part of the duties of the ministry. It was from a necessity of the 
times that all these labors devolved upon him. It must be remembered, 
that education was almost entirely with and in the hands of minis- 
ters ia the early infancy of our colonial State. Hence, they had to 
do many things that belong to other professions. To teach school- 
masters, and fit them for their work, draw deeds, wills, keep records, 
and even be judges, in same cases, of probate. Many of these bur- 
densome duties pressed upon Stoddard, but he met them cheerfully, 
manfully devoting soul and body and every energy of his being to 
the advancement of the best interests of his flock, temporal and eter- 
nal, and not without blessed results. A long, prosperous and happy 
ministry of sisty years crowned his labors. The divine approbation 
set its seal to his ministry, in permitting him to see almost constant 
additions to the church through the whole period of his ministry, 
numbering in all four hundred and seventy-four persons. 

At ah advanced age, having served his generation faithfully, he 
came to the grave, " as a shock of corn fully ripe," and his record 
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Noab Benedict, the third pastor of Ancient Woodbury, was or- 
dained October 22, 1760. We now come within the recollection of 
liTJDg witnesses, to speak of a man whose name is hallowed in the 
memories of many who have gone before me. Tou remember 
him well — remember him as you remember no other minister 
you e^er knew, and loved him as you never loved any other man, 
Nor can I think you wrong in it. My earliest years were impressed 
with the godliness, purity and excellency of his character, as I heard 
it from parental lips with so much adoration and veneration, that I 
came to feel, long before I knew him, that he was something more 
than a man. And I am not alone in this impression. I have beard 
grave and venerable men, in the profession and out of it, say of him, 
that " he was bom a minister, lived a minister, died a minister ; and 
could not, if he would, have been anything else but a minister ;" a 
minister at all times, in all eircum stances, in the pulpit and out of 
the pulpit — a noble minister — a Nathaniel indeed, in whom there was 
no guile. 

There are three men, of the good and the great that I have known, 
that I would like much to hear pray again, of all men I ever heard 
jway, if they might come back to the world for a brief space. Noah 
Benedict, hie Deacon, Matthew Minor, and Azel Backus. They are 
better employed. I recall my impertinent wish. 

The venerated pastor of whom I am speaking, and Benjamin 
Wildman of Southbury, were near neighbors, and long tried and in- 
timate friends ; very different were they in natural temperament and 
ministerial gifts and graces. I remember an anecdote I heard in my 
youth, illustrative of the two men. Said one of their brethren, who 
well knew them both and their different gifts, in a circle of Christian 
friends on a certain occasion, " Give me Benedict to pray, Wildman 
to preach, and I get as near to God and Heaven as I ever expect to 
while in the body." 

Amiable, dignified, prudent, godly, a sound divine, a solemn preach- 
er, a wise counselor, he stood high in the esteem of all that knew him, 
His, too, was a long and useful life. It closed in peace after a pastor- 
ate of fifty-three years, and having gathered into the communion of 
the church 272 members. Good men carried him to his burial and 
wept on his grave, 

And who is it that I see in this chair? My worthy and much 
esteemed friend and class-mate, Nathaniel Benedict Smith. I remem- 
ber he is the son of honorable parentage. On the one hand, descended 
from a father that dignified the bench of justice in our State with 
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Bingular ability and grace ; on the other hand, that he is the grand- 
son of Noah Benedict, whose blood flows warm in his veins to-day. 
I behold in you, sir, Church and State happily united. Whatever 
honors may have alighted on your head, and whatever may come af- 
ter, this is a proud day in the history of your life. It baa honor 
enough for one day. 

The sentiment, " The ciergy of Ancient "Woodbury," is not ex- 
hausted, but time fails me. The rest of the list of these worthies, I 
must hastily group together, with only a passing notice. Of these, 
may he named, John E. Marshall, John Graham, Thos. Canfield, 
Eeuben Judd, Daniel Brinsmade, Jeremiah Day, the father of a son 
of the same name, the ex-President of Yale College, whom a thou- 
sand pupils in the land rise up to-day to call blessed, were settled 
over churches within the limits of Woodbury. Of them it may be 
said, they did a good work for Christ. 

Last, but not hast, were the two first pastors of Bethlehem, Joseph 
Bellamy and Azel Backus. Both living lights iu their day. Dr. 
Bellamy was truly a great man in the polpit and out of it. His person 
and his eloquence were attractive and commanding, and when warmed 
up by his subject, he carried his audience whither he would, and such 
a torrent of iruth would at times burst forth, that it seemed as if " the 
foundations of the great deep had broken up." 

At the age of thirty, only a few years after the " Great Awaken- 
ing" of 1740, in which he labored abundantly wherever there was 
an opportunity, he produced that masterly work, " True Religion De- 
lineated," that gained him celebrity on both aides of the Atlantic. 
One of thebeat books in the English language on that sul^eet &i«i 
written. His works and his ability to defend thp truth and demolish 
the error, have never been doubted, and bis name will live in all 
coming time, while God's Law is honored on earth and a free and 
full salvation is preached to men. 

No wonder his successor in the pastorate of the church of Bethle- 
hem should feel a deep anxiety for the approval and success of his 
ministry, as indeed he did. His inquiry of the colored man of the 
parish, how his ministry was received, showed this. The answer 
was, "Master Backus, be very good man — preach very well, but no 
make God half so great as Dr. Bellamy." The colored man showed 
his training and improvement under the Greater Master in Israel. 
But had he lived a few years longer, he might have seen that the 
mantle of Elijah had fallen on Elisha. 
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What a record this, to einbalm in our memoriea and in our grati- 
(ude for our homestead and our mother, of a history of 143 years of 
a successful, permanent, and happy ministry, crowned with the bless- 
iBgof God. Ps. xlviii. 12, 14. 

Let God and not man have a]l the glory. These all died in faith, 
and have received the reward of, " Well done, good and faithful serr 
vant; thou hast been faithful over a few things, I will make thee 
ruler over many things, enter thou into the joy of your Lord." 



Then followed a volunteer speech from Kev. Thomas L. yhipman, 
of Jewett City, Conn., on " The Departed Clergy of the Pres- 
ent Generation," as follows : 

Mb. President; I must octupy your attention but a mometit 
at this hour. Give me a fair iield and I am a match for my prede- 
cessor ia the gift of continuance. Let me teil a story. Good Brother 
Brown, of Oxford, now gone to his rest, came up to my house ooce, 
on his way to "Ministers' Meeting," early Monday evening. We 
talked till twelve, and then I held the candle for him an hour. Our 
conversation was interrupted by " Ministers' Meeting," on Tuesday 
and Wednesday. We returned Wednesday evening, so late that he 
concluded to pass the night. Thursday morning, after breakfast, we 
resumed conversation, till the family began to set the table for dinner. 
" Upon my word," said he, " is it noon ? I intended to have gone 
home." " You won't go now til! after dinner." After dinner we 
resumed conversation till four o'clock; he suddenly started. "I 
must go, for I have a meeting this evening." " If you must go, I 
will get your horse." I led the horse to the door. He stood with 
his foot on the step of his carriage a moment, when he spoke : " I 
must go, but Brother Shipman, Iwanl to come up and have some con- 
versation with you." 

Having spent the best part of my life within the limits of an- 
cient Woodbury, I esteem it a very kind Providence that I am per- 
mitted to be an eye and ear witness of civic and sacred services 
so full of interest to all the sons of Woodbury, both native and 
adopted. The grateful privilege is given me of recalling the names 
of some of the departed clergy of the present generation, who ful- 
filled their ministry mainly, if not wholly, within Ihe bounds of 
Litchfield South Association. There is Mart, with his keen and 
piercing eye, hia ready wit, and severe logic ; there is Griswold, 
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with his commanding form and sonorous Toice, ever prepared to in- 
sinuate Hart's logic with the witchery of his eloquence. Harrison, 
so gifted by nature that he needed not the adventitious aid of a college 
diploma. Andrew, to whorn might be extended what wa9 said of 
Roger Sherman, " A man that never spoke a foolish word," one of 
the purest spirits that earth ever gave to heaven. BrowneS, of differ- 
ent natural temperament, but equally an earnest preacher and faith- 
ful pastor, though " dead, he yet speaketh." Gehton, having his 
conversation in the world in simplicity and godly sincerity, and keep- 
ing the " even tenor of his way," to a good old age, BiUterJield, his 
name is as ointment poured forth, aud to mention no more. Smith, 
my nearest neighbor, I seem to feel the beatings of his warm heart 
while 1 speak; his sun went down while it was yet day, but it went 
down to him in brighter heavens. Precious men of God. We enjoyed 
their friendship while living, we wil! cherish the memory of their vir- 
tues now that they are dead. 1 met Mr. Boardman, of New Preston, 
several years after he had left the country. I said to him, " Mr. 
Boardman, have you found another Litchfield South?" " No, and no 
other man ever found but one Litchfield South." I partly believe 
if, wholly this side of the river. The people of this region, " to the 
manor born"— descendants of the old Puritan stock, give strangers, 
whether clerical or laical, their confidence cautiously, but when 
they have given it, they grapple you with " hooks of steel." But I 
must not detain you. The old Spartans were brief in speech, men 
of deeds rather than words. Hence, our wprd laconic, from their 
Laconia, a word which I greatly fear will have in the next edition of 
Goodrich's Webster, appended to it, obsolete, unless one of those " in- 
consistent"* Atwoods saves it at the death. That / may honor this 
Spartan virtue, I will close, simply expressing my gratitude for the 
past history of Woodbury, and as the best wish of my heart, that her 
sons in all future time may prove worthy of their ancient sires. 

The exercises of the forenoon were closed by the following Ad- 
dress delivered in behalf of the Old Pioneer Church, by Deacon 
Truman Minor, of Woodbury. 

" The children of this world are in their generation wiser than the children of 
light."— Luke 16 :8. 

Brethren : We live in an era which is peculiar for eulogies and 
praises bestowed on almost every service done to our State and coun- 

• In allnsion to Mr. Bacoa'a portraiture of the Atwoods. 
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try, Evevy gift and lalent thus employed ia cheered in trumpet 
tones from the capita! of our confederacy to the extremity of our 
territoriea, proclaiming the deeds of those that haye lived and now 
live. Assemblies are convened, resolutions are passed, monuments 
erected; they are seen on Groton Heights and Bunker Hill, and on 
Eoxbury slopes ; they are designed as so many sparkling stars to 
proclaim the dariag deeds of American heroes. Sculpture now 
comes forward to the rescue, and carves in solid marble the forms and 
features of those that have been honored and applauded by the men 
of the world. Atbeneums are built, the relics of antiquity are gath- 
ered and stored. The camp-chair of him, once the terror of all 
Europe, is sought and obtained. Bricks from Nineveh are trans- 
ported. Hartford oaks are immortalized, and fragments of it in- 
troduced into the parlors of the fashionable and great, al! for the 
purpose of handing down to posterity the names and deeds of men, 
not more exmplary in their lives than were the Twelve Apostles, nor 
more benevolent in their deeds, or patient in suffering, or forbear- 
ing an insult, or more inclined to bridle their tongues for fear of giv- 
ing offence ; and jet they are more often quoted and boasted of as 
the wonder of the world, and so many radiating points that should 
attract every mortal eye and claim an adoring prayer from every one 
that passes hy, exclaiming : " These bo thy gods, Israei ! that 
brought thee up out of the land of Egypt and out of the house of 
bondage." And yet, brethren, these are all proper in their place ; 
they have their respective claims, and, so far as we should, we are 
ready to pay them our respect and sincere homage ; we honor those 
men, we admire their philanthropy, we mark the patriotism which 
characterize their Uvea. Brethren, there ia still a set of objects and 
men that have more attracted our attention, nearly eclipsed our 

vision men and objects for which we have the highest personal 

respect, whose memory and moral worth should he embalmed in the 
heart and practiced in the life of each member of the old honored 
Pioneer Church forever. Men that entered into covenant wtth God 
and one another, and took their lives in their hands and lefi Egypt and 
came up into this once wide howling wilderness to plant a Church, 
surrounded with beasts and savages more wild and ferocious than the 
lions and Hotentots of Africa. Here in this pleasant valley and 
mountain fastnesses, they commended themselves and their cause to 
God ; they came here under the guide and direction of the Divine 
hand, in the possession of the promise : " Lo, I am with you aiway 
even unto the end." They came with a charge superior to that given 



icioy Google 



133 

by the Elders of Israel to Boaz and Ruth sajing, " Be fruilful and 
multiply, and let your seed possess the gates oi their enemies ' They 
have been fruitful and obedient, they have driven out the Mfcithen, 
their enemies, and have taken possession of the land whith the Lord 
their God gave them. Their children have multiplied Litt up your 
eyes, my brethren, and see what mean these hallowed domes, these 
public altars on which the fires of devotion have for generations burnt. 
A little one has, under the blessing of God, almost become a nation. 
Go with me up and down these valleys, and over these hills, and 
behold these their covenant children, the legitimate offspring of a. cov- 
enant wedlock. These ecclesiastical societies, these orthodox churches, 
are the fruits which the Old Pioneer has borne. The Second Con- 
gregational Church in this town it but the other half of ourselves. 
The Episcopal Church here is one of our junior brethren. The 
Methodist Church is one of our younger, tender sisters ; the Church 
in Sotithbiiry is Keuben, the first bom, the beginning of strength. 
The Church of Bethlem is a son of the royal family ; the Churches of 
Washington and South Farms are of kindred blood ; the Churches 
of Watertown, Middlebury, Eoxbury, South Britain and a part of 
Oxford, are the spiritual children of the sacramental pair. 

Mr. President, and Brethren, I said in my commencement that 
" the children of this world are in their generation wiser than the 
children of light ; " this ought not so to be. It is time for the Church 
to assert her right to her own sons, and exercise her power. Her 
worldly competitors should not pluck the laurels from her brow and 
bear them away in triumph! What if we cannot, as do they, boast 
an uncouth Putnam, or an Ethan Alien, who demanded the surrender 
of a fort commanded and defended by British foes, with a roughness 
and profanity that would chill the blood in the veins of the Puritan 
Fathers, and make the cheek of modesty turn pale: — yet we catt 
speak of important service done by the sons of the church to our 
country. We can boast of their demanding the surrender of a fort 
in this once wilderness, commanded by old ApoUyon and garrisoned 
by fallen angels, where, in the midst of their fiendish games and 
their reveliy, were heard ever and anon the yell, the savage ciy, and 
the war-whoop. A demand, not Uke Allen's, made in the name of a 
Continental Congress, but from higher authority, in the name of 
Heaven's Imperial King, did those dauntless soldiers of the cross 
press, till these sons of perdition were compelled to come out of their 
wretched dens, and, like the regulars of old, harmlessly gnash their 
teeth on their victors, and as they retired, break up their arms on the 
16 
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stumps and stones in their way. Had I the strength and the power, 
1 would raise my Toice to thunder-tones, and from pole to pole pro- 
claim Aese men and their deeds immortal. We stand here to-day, 
my brethren, in these mountain gorges, the representatives of a church 
and a race of men of whom the world was not worthy. What if 
they did wander about a while in sheeps skins and goats' skins, 
afflicted, tormented ? They bore the marks of Heaven's high appro- 
val ! they held in their hands a bond for a deed of the land of Canaan. 
All along the banks of the river of life these men made fast to the 
rock of ages by the everlasting couplings of a Heaven-imparted faith, 
secured thereto by the Omnipotent strength of a God-sustaining cove- 
nant. They outrode the storms and changes of mortal years, and are 
now safely gathered in the Paradise above. 

But I forbear. The current of my feelings has drawn me oat into 
deep water, beyond the seaworthiness of my boat. I will now retom 
to those families as they came up from Stratford, or " Egypt," as I 
have called it. Those families brought up the ark, the tabernacle, 
and the testimony. It was of Divine direction that some order be 
preserved in the moving, the setting up, and the taking down of the 
tabernacle; its boards, tenons and furniture. To effect this it was 
necessary to make a selection from those families. This was done, 
and the family of the Minors was taken. Some name by lot must 
be chosen, and the name of John was taken. And now, Mr. Presi- 
dent, and Brethren, we can with truth say of this man, he was faith- 
ful in all his house ; he was faithful to the trusts committed to his 
charge; he was a man of faitJi and of prayer; he trusted in the cov- 
enant mercy of a covenant-keeping God, who has said : " I will be a 
God to thee, and thy seed after thee." That promise has not yet 
failed. God has not left him without a man of his own name and 
blood, for one hundred and ninety years, to serve at the table and 
tabernacle of his and their covenant Xiord. Here is the furniture* 
which he and they have kept and handled. In these did he bear to 
their brethren and sisters the emblems of the body and blood of their 

mm H d emer. From these have they communed with God 
a d n an her. Hallowed remembrances ! Glorious keepsakes I 
L h m I er around our memories ; let them be bound to our 
h f , let them, and the elements they bear, serve as a gold- 

ha n b nd us to God and each other ; and had not God, in his 
n utabl providence, moved our respected and learned Historian^ 

* The fumitaw preeented to view. f W. Cotiireu, Historian of Woodbury. 
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to take up the wondrous tale of these and the old Pioneer Church 
history, it would doubtless have remained in darkness and forgetful- 
ness forever. 1 might speak of the succession of officers*) this 
Church, bearing the name of Minor ; I might tell you of Samuel, 
of Jehu, of Jonah, of Clement, of Josiah, of Matthew, of 
Skth ; tliese men were renowned for their piety, some of them pecu- 
liarly so for their heavenly mindedness, their self-denial, their watch- 
fulness and pray erfuln ess, their strictness in conversation on the Sab- 
bath, their entire reservedness in word and action on that holy day ; 
their punctuality in the house of God, and their attendance on all the 
means of grace; their reading and their familiarity with the Scrip- 
tures ; their strict honesty between man and man ; their law-abiding 
reverence of those set in authority over them ; the alter impossibility 
of bribing them to do evil ; their absolute hatred of all that was 
wrong ; their readiness to give and receive of the things that were 
good ; their tenderness and teachableness ; in a word, for all that 
makes up the Christian character in fallen man. Among these migh- 
ty men in the Scriptures, perhaps none were more so than the late 
Dea. Matthbw Minoe — he had read the Scriptures through by 
course sixty times ! He was as familiar with them as the scholar is 
with his nouns and pronouns ; the Bible was his constant companion 
— he carried it into 'the field; its sacred pt^es were his delight. He 
would ofien exclaim, " Oh, how love I thy law ! it is daily my delight : 
1 esteem thy precepts more than my necessary food." Brethren, 
although the mighty have fallen, the weapons of their warfare have 
not perished — they are still mighty, through God, to the pulling down 
of strongholds. Shall the mantle of such men fall to the ground ? 
Will we not emulate these men? Shall the glory depart? Shall 
lehahod be written upon us .'' Shall the house of EH be cut off here ? 
God forbid \ Let us feel to-day, my brethren, that we are covenant 
children. We are the 'circumcised of the Lord, the promises are 
ours, they were made to our fathers and their children. We are a 
peculiar people — a royal priesthood — a holy nation ; and we do to-day 
acknowledge God before this assembly as the Author of our adoption ; 
we here avouch the Lord Jehovah to be our God, as he has been the 
God of our fathers. He has shown himself a covenant-keeping God. 
He gave our fathers and us faithful teachers, godly pastors, holy men, 
who wrestled like Jacob and prevailed like Israel; they were the 
anointed of the Lord; the holy anointing oil was upon them; like 
Aaron, the priest, they wore the breastplate of righteousness before 
the Lord, on which was engraven the names of the twelve covenant 



icioy Google 



136 

sons of Jacob — a Heaven-appointed token of mercy to us and our 
children. Those men have sl«od between the living and the dead ; 
they h*e turned away wrath from the people ; tbey have been fmth- 
ful watchmen, trumpets of a certain sound, that men might prepare 
themselves for the battle ! they were instant in season and out of sea- 
son ; they shunned not to declare the whole counsel of God, whether 
men would hear or forbear. Among the worthies that have prevailed 
to turn away wrath from our fathers and us, as a covenant people, 
are the Reverend names of Walker, of Stoddakd, of Benedict 
— of whom it was said, as of the prophet Jeremiah, that he was born 
holy i of Strong, his successor, I shall say but little. His ministry 
waa short. He thought to teach the inhabitants of the old town a 
new theology, which consisted in the amalgamation of sheep, and 
fowls, and swine — a mixture of warp and woof, ajl contrary to the 
law and the commandment, which says ; " Thou shall not sow thy 
fields with divers kinds of seed." The other men in the pastoral 
office have been worthy of their predecessors, of whom was the Rev. 
Mr. Andrew, Rev. Mr. Curtis, and Rev. Mr. Williams, our pres- 
ent beloved and esteemed pastor. Such have been the fathers' and 
the children's pastora and teachers. We have, my brethren, been 
dandled in the lap of piety ; we have been trained in the school of 
the prophets; we have been brought up, like Paul, at the feet of 
Gamaliel ; — may we ehow^ ourselves worthy of our noble sires and 
our holy training. 

One word more, Mr. President, in relation to the Minoe family, 
and I have done- It has been tauntingly said thai nothing could be 
$cored or hewed from that name but Deacon timber. Sir, I glory in 
the reproach, yet I deny the charge. There have been men of this 
name and race that have filled important of&ces in the land ; one has 
received the highest gift of the people of this State — he has filled 
the Executive chair for two successive years, and filled it honorably ; 
the taunt is therefore groundless. 

But I am admonished that it is time, high time, for me to close. I 
will do so, in one word. And now, sir, let mine be the shame, and 
let it be the shame of my children, if shame it be, that they and I 
have lived and died the God-appointed, God-accepted, man-approved 
Deacons of the Old Pioneer Chdech. 

After another re-union at the refreshment tents, the booming can- 
non, and the music of the Band, again called the delighted multitude 
to the Speakers' tent, where' tEe exercises of the last afternoon were 
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opened, on the part of the choir, by singing with hearty joy, the fol- 
lowing 



COT^RBN. 

Air — "Sweet Home." 

Thrice welcome the day which now brings to the mlnct, 
Tlie deeds of cur fathers, bo noble and kind ; 
An incense of sweetness breathes out on the air, 
The incense of welcome, the incense of prayer. 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 
No place like our firesides. 
No plaec hke our iiomcs. 

The earth has growu old forfuil many a year. 
Since the people of God came to worship Him hero ; 
And the graves are mosfl^rown of the sturdy old stock, 
Who prayed io their Bethel, the shade of the Rock. 
Home, Sk. 

Oh ! shadoB of the mighty, most f^thful of men. 
Will the meed of yonr virtues e'er greet us agiun ^ 
A halo of glory surrounds each fair brow, 
Which shall'Shine in yon Heaven forever as now. 
Home, &.C. 

Then followed a speech in reply to the Sentiment, " Tae EaiiLY 
Lawyers or Ancient Woodbuy," by Hon. Seth P. Beers, of 
Litchfield, Conn., a native of Woodbury, which ia as follows ; 

Mr. Pkbsident, Ladies and Gentlemen ; — In the order of 
exercises arranged for this afternoon, we were Co have been favored 
with an address by John Lorimer Glraham, Esq., of New York, on 

" THE EARLY LAWYERS OF ANCIENT WOODBCRY." In the absence 

of Mr. Graham, I am kindly requested to occupy the time assigned 
to him iti such remarks as I may deem appropriate to the occasion. 
In meeting the call thus made upon me, it cannot be expected that 
I should occupy the ground allotted to him, for the subject matter 
requires some previous preparation. Nevertheless, while expressing 
my regret that this interesting feature of our commemoration should 
be passed by without that proper notice which your Committee con- 
templated, I will so far step into the gap, as to notice and relate an 
anecdote of the earliest Lawyer in T^dhm/f j ^jTi 11 about a century 
ago — whether there were occasion forjr bSUffl, I cannot say — the 
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annient town was not blessed with the services of a resident Lawyer. 
It^ fli-st legal practitioner was Hezekiak Thompson, Esq., who came 
here ab»ut 1757, and buiit a house in the south part of the town, 
which he occupied till his death. This house is still owned by his 
descendants. 

He was a- sound lawyer, an able advocate, and withal a man of 
strict integrity, and a peace-maker. He was distinguished also in 
his time as a man of wit and humor. The anecdote I propose to 
relate, will show this. 

A person from abroad called on Mr. T., introdudng himself as a 
reUuive. After canvassing the genealogy, the relationship was found 
to be very remote, and Mr. T. was quite disposed to turn a cold 
shoulder upon his country cousin. The visitor continued his slay, 
accompanying his host wherever he went, whether invited or not, 
till his presence became irksome, and the good lawyer determined to 
shake him off. Meeting one of his neighbors, he introduced his vis- 
itor as a relative. The neighbor inquired whether he was brother, 
or uncle, or nephew, or cousin. " Nearer than that," replied the 
squire, " From the best information I can gather from him, I find 
that my grandfather mended a side-saddle for his grandmother." 
This indefinite hint was definitely taken, and the country cousin 
made a speedy exit. 

Recurijng now, Mr. President, to the broad provisions of your 
invitation, I hardly know what to begin with. Almost every topic 
appropriate to the occasion has been anticipated and exhausted in 
the very interesting and elaborate historical address to which we 
listened yesterday. I am left, therefore, to glean in a very limited 
and exhausted field, or to seek in some private nook of it which may 
have escaped the vigilance of those who have preceded me, materials 
for the few remarks which are asked from me. 

Though we have been invited here to celebrate the two hundredth 
anniversary of the exploration of " Ancient Woodbury," I presume 
we are not expected to roam over the whole of that inclusive period, 
but may be allowed to confine ourselves to events within a much 
shorter space of time. I must presume upon it, that so long as what 
I may have to say has a historical reference, I am free to select my 
ground, and occupy it pretty much as I choose. 

"Under this impression, in the few plain remarks which I propose 
to submit, I shall confine myself to a term of time within the memory 
of men now living — a period which embraces events as important 
as any which havemnwdi within these two centuries. 
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I go back to seDenty-eight years ago ; and from that sland-point 
glance over the succeeding time. 

What great and notable events have occurred in our country within 
this space of a man's life ! It has witnessed the oi^anization of our 
American Republic, and its happy settlement under the architect of 
its Independence. It has seen that greatest among great men, the illus- 
trious Washington, with his successors In the Presidency, Adams, 
Jefferson, Madison, Monkoe, and others highly distingnished, 
who have come in their places, gathered to their fathers. It has 
seen the brilliant career of siici eminent men as Jay, Franklin, Mar- 
shall, Clay, Webster, and many other distinguished men of whom 
this nation has reason to he proud, begun and ended. It has seen 
the progress of our country from feebleness to strength, and from 
comparative insignificance to importance among the nations. It has 
seen villages grown into cities, and territories ripened into States — 
our western wilderness subdued by the enterprise of industiy, and 
become the granary of the world. It has witnessed an era in the 
annals of popular education unparalleled in the history of the world. 
What has it not seen ? 

Within this period of seventy-eight years there have come into 
use Canals, Steam Engines, Sailroads, Telegraphs, and (almost) 
a trans-Atlantic OaUe. This space of seventy-eight years has been 
fruitful of great events — of events more important to the welfare of 
this nation, than aay^whicb have occurred since the landing of our 
forefathers upon this continent. 

And yet on the 1st day of July, 1781 — or, (if I may be allowed 
tiie three days of grace to which the most simple mercantile instru- 
ment is entitled,) I will say seventy-eight years ago on th.% fourth of 
July, an event occurred, more important to him who now addresses 
you, than any other which has taken place during the whole period, 

WHAT WAS IT ? 

In yonder mansion, late the residence of the much lamented and 
Hon. Charles B. Phelps, on the first fourth day of July, 1781, was 
found puling in its nurse's arms, a child — now, the humble indi- 
vidual who addresses a generation that knew not Joseph. Such is 
the record in bis grandmother's Bible, and who claims to question 
the authenticity of such documentary evidence, whether in the text 
or notes ? In the text of that sacred book you will find from whence 
(through his grandfather, Seth Preston,) that child derived his chris- 
tian name ; and although the original possessor of the name lived 
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nine hundred and twelve of what was then called years, and though 
some of my good friends suppose that I have a perpetual lease of 
iife, — I assure them that my lease has already expired, and I am 
now only an occupant upon sufferance. 

My coming hither to-day, seems a completion of the circle of my 
life. It brings me round to the point whence I started, and connects 
the termination of the line with its heginning ; amid the scenery of 
my early days the experiences of my early life come back to me. 

And now while here, a reminiscent, with the aid of objects around 
me, which call to mind the early events of a life which must soon 
terminate, and of which the present generation possesses little if any 
knowledge, my thoughts naturally linger upon that early portion of 
my life, which was passed in this ray birth-place. 

Whatever opinions may be enfertained by others on this subject, 
80 far as it respects myself, there is no part of my life to which I 
recur with greater satisfaction, or of which I am more proud, than 
the first chapter of my history. It would deface the rest, if ttat 
were obliterated from the account. Some person has s^d, (I don't 
remember who — but am willing to stand sponsor to the sentiment,) 
" the best and most important section of everg man's life is itsjirit." 
I go back, therefore, to my best, and begin with the beginning. 

I can say of myself, that I am " native and to the manor bom ; " 
and if I am entiiled to indulgence anywhere, for lingering upon per- 
sonal details, I may fairly claim it here. As nO" person will be likely 
to undertake my biography, I may as well, perhaps, do it myself. 
The first twenty years of my life were passed in this, my birth- 
place ; and I shall only sketch this quarter of it, as belonging to the 

My father, in right of my mother, possessed what was considered 
a handsome estate, in those early days. When I was yet a boy, by 
losses on Continental bills and mercantile misfortunes, he became 
what might be fairly called a poor man. I may say, therefore, that 
self-reliance was my birth-right. It has often been my boast, that 
I am descended from a long line of iUmtrious tailors ; and in my 
early career in this latitude, I so far followed in the footsteps of my 
illustrious ancestry as to attain some knowledge in the mystery and 
craft of needle and thread — an acquaintance which has been of great 
service to me through life, especially in those twenty-five years of it 
which were devoted to the service of the State in travelling through 
New England and the West. And had a certain distinguished func- 
tionary in a sister State possessed the early advantages which I enjoyed 
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in this respect, his government would probably have never been as 
with that' notable charge o( Jifii/ cen.fi for mending hisinexpressihles. 

I remember also to have served a temporary apprenticeship with 
a BJIveramith, whose shop stood juat north of the Episcopal Church. 
TTis not unlikely that I should have gone on to eminence in this 
sterling trade had I persevered in it ; but a mishap turned the cur- 
rent of my life. In an evil hour, as I was pouring some moullen 
brass into a wet mould, my eyes became thoroughly closed for sev- 
eral months — and ever after, upon that avocation. 

Like all New England hoys, who are bred to face the world, I 
learned the several mysteries of farming, gardening, store keeping, 
and " doing chores," and I think I may say it. without boaating, 1 
acquitted myaelf in all with honor, if not distinction. 

When I look on those rocks and mountains at the East, and upon 
Bare-Hill in the West, they stand associated with recollections of 
my boyhood in Woodbury — I remember with the vividness as of 
yesterday, when, in the autumn and winter, with my box traps, I 
caught two or three rabbits a night, and when, at the close of the 
trapping season, I marched proudly with my furs to John Clarke, the 
Hatter. And even in the height of his prosperity, Jolin Jacob Astor 
never returned from Columbia river to the New York market with 
his cargo of furs, tnore elated with success, than I, with my cargo 
under my arm, to the Pomperaug market. 

In gazing upon these mountains and wooded hills, (about the only 
things around me which continue as they were,) I remember, and it 
is a pleasant recolleclion~of having cut and drawn home upon my 
hand-sled, both from the East Rock, and from Bare-Hill, numerous 
loads of fire-wood. Thus industrious habits and an active life, 
coupled with that self-dependence which I learned as an early les- 
son, enabled me to face my destiny, and to work ray way in the 
world with a fair measure of success. 

With the aid and instruction of the best of mothers, and with such 
educational facilities as the neighborhood afforded, at an early period 
I entered a College, where in a few short years, I was prepared 
for my future life, and graduated with due honors. 

Do you inquire, what was the name of this College — where it was 
located — and who was its President ? Its catalogue, 1 believe, was 
never published — or if published, it was like other things of that 
sort, in an unknown tongue. When translated into our modern 
phrase, it would be called The People's College. Its President 
in my day was Lemuel Beed. The College edifice, which was about 
17 
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fifteen feet square, more or lesa, {probably tbe latter,) was located on 
the side of the street below ua, nearly in front of your historian's 
residence. After finishing my course at a " Select School " for a 
short time, I entered the family of Hon. Nathan Preston, where I 
remained for five years; and your town and Probate records from 
1796 to 1801 will furnish you some standing testimonies in black and 
white, that I rendered the town and its officers some service before 
I left it. 

"While ia the family of Judge Preston, 1 read law under Noah B. 
Benedict, Esq., for abont a year, when I emigrated to Lit«hfleld, and 
there, in the office of Ephraim Kirhy, Esq., and of Judge Reeve, 
completed my legal studies, and was admitted to the Bar in 1805. 

As to the subsequent lines of my history, and the record of some 
things that I have dane — but not of much ttat I have mid, (for I 
have, especially in modern times, been more of an acting Ihan a f)dk- 
inff man,) behold they are written in the book of Oothren, your 
Historian. 

Thus at the risk of worrying your patienee, and of incurring the 
charge of egotism, I have run over that portion of my history which, 
including the first twenty years of my life, was passed in this my 
native town, and properly belongs to it. 

And now aftepthe lapse of nearly threescore years since my emigra- 
tion, I return to the home of my youth, and find myself for the most 
part, a stranger among strangers, I can recognize only here and there 
a familiar countenance in this spacious sea of faces ; and there are 
very few in this multitude of the sons and daughters of Woodbury, 
who recognize me. 

And now in conclusion, permit me to inquire : 

Where are my cotemporaries ? 

Where are my class-mates of the Pomperaug College ? 

Where are the twenty-two students of that sister College, which 
stood at the base of Masonic-Hall -Rock, in which I was preferred to 
a tutorship in 1798? Your worthy President is the only one 
now present. 

Where are the thirteen young lads, of whom I was one, who in 
1796 planted a liberty-pole on that same rock, and celebrated the 
twentieth anniversary of our National Independence ? Here ia the 
original list of their names in my hand, with the bill of expenses 
amounting to 5s. 2d., sterling. 

Where are the eighteen young ladies, who, with those young men 
on the evening of that day, more than sixty years ago, attended the 
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Ball at Cunningham's Hall ? From the original list before me, not 
one appears to be present 

Where are the many friends and acquaintances whom I left here 
in 1801 ? 

With the exception of the Minors, Judsons, and Atwoods, who 
are stereotyped in the town's accounts, where are the ancient families 
of Ancient Woodbury ? 

I can answer as to my own family, who were all here in force when 
I emigrated, that the name of Beers has become estinct in the 
town ; and all that now remains here of the Beers blood has flowed 
back into a branch of my mother's family, and the name is lost in 
that of Peeston. 

The annals of my father's family are for the most part to be found 
upon the monuments ifl yonder grave-yard. With the exception of 
myself, the solitary remainder of a generation that has passed away, 
and a few descendants of my sister, all are gone. Having reached 
that extreme point in human life which is close upon fourscore years, 
though still in the enjoyment of health and strength, and hardly 
feeling in its full weight the burden of ray years — for which I bless 
God, and am thankfiil, — I cannot but feel that my coming hither on 
this occasion is as a bringing together the two ends of the line, and a 
making up of the circle of my history. Farewell. 



" The Early Physicians op Ancient Woodbury," by David 
B. W. Hard, M. D., of Bethlem, Conn. 

It is a very pleasant thing to pass in review, a succession of kind 
and benevolent deeds. And if the aspect of human suffering is not 
agreeable to look upon ; yet the efforts made by the benevolent, the 
kind hearted, and the capable, to mitigate and relieve it, draw invol- 
untarily from the humin heart, the ospirition, God ble>s you ' 

Such has always been the mission of the phyician m ancient 
times, as well as at ihe present But (he matter uppermost m our 
minds to-day is, those ancient men who first peopled this pleisint 
valley, and who, by degree^, pushed their homes a" '-o m^ny out posts, 
among these loveliest of New England hilla. 

" The early physicians of Ancient Woodbury," is the sentiment 
jnst announced in our hearing, and 1 now purpose making a few ob- 
servations respecting them. 

And I will remark here, that it is to be regretted that there is ao 
little of their particular and individual history left remaining lo us. 
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I have lately made some search in this direction, but without much 
result. The printed page of their history is brief and general, and 
oral tradition, which was so rich a store, has within the last ten or 
twelve years, been almost wholly lost, owing to the successive removal 
from among us of those old men who had it in their keeping. The 
current of time has swept it away from us ; but like as other currents 
that once existed in the natural world, in a former age, long since past, 
have left behind them their hietoiy sculptured m the bosom of the 
living rock , «o with these men their historj a- it has boen passing 
trom among us, has worn for itself chinnels in our memories, which 
will not be easily effaced If their particular and mdividual history 
la s-omewhit obscure, their general history remains, ind it is of this 
I ahall speak 

Intimately associated with my earliest rememhrance are certain 
names which when spoken in mv hearing alwtyi at ih-if time im- 
pressed me with the profoundest degree of veneration and respect. 
These were the names of certain physicians, wlio once li\ed withm 
the anuent hmits of this town , ind truly may it be "^aid of them, 
" that a man s works follow him ; for such is the repute they have 
left behind them, it would clearly indicate that one of two things must 
be true, either that they were greatly over-rated, or they were truly 
men of enlarged' and elevated attainments in their profession. 

If we concede it to be a fact, that the cotempqraries of these men 
were their best judges, and that that judgment has been expressed 
in the traditionary history that has come down to us, then we have 
unqualified assurance, that as physicians, these men ranked in their 
profession among the first and chiefest men in the Colony or State. 

In reviewing their history, we find them prominently employed in 
the public otBces of the town ; forward and public spirited during the 
revolutionary struggle ; elected to the office of surgeon in the army, 
and discharging the duties of this office with untiring fidelity, to a de- 
gree that attracted the attention of the commander-in-chief, so that 
on some of them, Washington bestowed tokens of his special appro- 
bation ; and in their public, as well as their private caHing.'these men 
seem to have filled to the full, the measure of their useful lives. 

From the best sources of informalion extant, it would appear that 
no physician accompanied the first settlers in the valley of the Pom- 
peraug, and how soon one may have arrived afterward, does not ap- 
pear. The earliest date of such physician's residence here, set down in 
Cothren's History of Woodbury, is 1701. And it would appear from 
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whatever information I can gather, touching Ihia matter, that the first 
settlers resided here without a competent medical adviser, for a period 
of about twenty years. And it ia probable that the early pioneers 
dependedtmore for their physical well being, upon good constitutions 
ami temperate living, than upon that cunning subtlety of man's in- 
vention, known as the science of medicine. 

But luxury has ever crfipt into the most simple and primitive of 
all civilized communities ; and so in this instance, we find it a matter 
of history, that in 1701, the settlement in Woodbury were indulging 
in the luxury of a resident physician. 

From this time onward, I find an unbroken succession of intelli- 
gent, distinguished, and worthy men, regularly trained and inducted 
into their profession, according to the custom. of those times, residing 
not only in Woodbury, but in Bethleni, Judea, Roxbury and South- 

I said they were trained and inducted into their profession accord- 
ing to the custom of those times. Those splendid universities of 
medical learning at Edinburgh, at London, and at Paris, which, like 
planets of the first magnitude, shed their light over the civilized 
world, were too remote, and too expensive, for the poor student of 
this western wilderness. But their healing streams reached him, and 
he drank deep from their fountsuns of wisdom. 

The mode pursued at that time to acquire the knowledge and the 
qualifications, which made the physician, vas this : the candidate 
entered the office of some one already high and distinguished in the 
profession ; an ample library furnished the knowledge ; and the stu- 
dent learned to apply that knowledge by accompanying his preceptor 
when he visil«d the sick. And in this mode acquiring such a knowl- 
edge of the profession, and such degrees of excellence and attainment 
were often reached in the end, that it frequently occurred that the 
savans of our own Yale College spontaneously conferred upon him 
the honorary degree of Doctor in Medicine. 

We see then that the standard of learning among the physicians 
of Ancient Woodbury was not low, but that here in the wilderness, 
medical learning took root, grew, and flourished like the gigantic oaks 
it dwelt among. 

It was among such men as these, that our Connecticut Medical So 
ciety had its ori^n ; and this medical society, from its first inception, 
moved steadily onward, and did not tire, till they had instituted and 
founded the medical institution of Yale College. 

These men felt an inexpressible contempt for that impudent and 
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vulgar pretence, which characterizes the quack, who is too lazy 
to work, too ignorant to he employed in any of the occupations of 
mind, but feels withiu himself a peculiar talent to fatten on the 
credulity of that portion of the community, whose love of the won- 
derful and the marvehus, eclipaea their understanding, and ohscurea 
their common sense. 

I have hitherto spoken of these men collectively, and I feel an un- 
willingness to individualize them, making distinctions among them, 
pointing to the excellences of some, and the defects of others. My 
desire is to pay that tribute lo them all which is their due. And yet 
it is difficult to pass silently hy such names as Perry in Woodbury, 
Hawley and Meigs in Bethlem, Fowler in Judea, Eastman in Kox- 
bury, and Graham in Southbury. We have inherited these names, 
among the cherished traditions that have come down to us from our 
ancestors. These men were highly appreciated by the cotemporary 
inhabitants among whom they dwelt They were all of them men 
who " went about doing good," sympathizing with the afflicted and the 
suffering. And their sympathy was of that kind which takes to it- 
self form and action, and which manifests itself in benevolent deeds. 

We read in a history of the highest authority, that a man living in 
an eastern country, started to go to the town of Jericho, that he fell 
among thieves, wiis beaten, and left for dead. Sundry persons, one 
of whom was a priest, even, saw him lying there, bleeding and dying, 
but they all passed hy on the other side. At length a certain Samar- 
itan passed that way, saw him, and had compassion on him, dressed 
his wounds, sat him on his own beast, brought him to an inn, and 
took care of him. 

A thousand generations since then, have lived and passed away, 
and the act in the scene just described, has touched the hearts of all ; 
and all have united in bestowing upon him the surname of the " Good 
Samaritan." 

I have alluded to this scene in sacred history, that it might assist 
us here to-day, to realize the character and practical lives of those, in 
behalf of whose memory I am endeavoring to gain a hearing. I 
would draw back the curtain that has fallen between them and our- 
selves, that we may once more gain a few transient glimpses of these 
practical Good Samaritans. 

Stricken down by disease, or crushed to the earth by accident, man 
feels in his heart, "alas, what is to become of me !" And while the 
community at large, engrossed in their own pursuits, pass by on the 
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other Bide, these good samaritana, the physicians of indent Wood- 
bury, did up their wounda, and took care of them. 

Did I hear some one say they were paid for it? True, my friend, 
compenaation sometimes followed; but appeals to their charitable 
offices were unremitted, almost every day in the year, and like good 
Samaritans, they responded to those appeals. And if they were so 
well paid, where are those ample estates left behind them after their 
own decease? Echo answers — where! Let us honor these men, 
and do justice to their memories ; for in doing so, we do honor to our 
own human nature. 

In those days of practical good sense, almost every household had 
their family physician. Once chosen to be physician of the family, 
he usually remained so until his own decease occurred. This resulted 
in an incalculable amount of good, for the physician felt a permanent, 
a continued, an abiding interest in the family. And he gained an ac- 
curate knowledge of those varied peculiarities, which have so much 
to do in modifying disease. And from the opportunity that was al- 
lowed him, these varied peculiarities which wiO assume different 
forms in different families, became to him subjects of study and scru- 
tiny ; and in consequence of his knowledge thus gained, he would 
often relieve their sickness as if it had been done by a power of 
magic. 

The confidence between physician and family, was mutual, and the 
kind feelings reciprocal. Wherever he was called, he felt himself at 
home ; and, in turn, was regarded almost as one of the family. 

And in those desperate struggles with acute disease, where all the 
resources within him were called forth, he felt as much joy in his 
own success, as the parent did in the recovery of his chil5. But 
when disease g^ned the mastery, and the patient succumbed under 
it, it was a way this people had, to fake an early opportunity to 
manifest to iiim that they appreciated the exertion he had put forth, 
and that their confidence and friendship remained unimpaired. They 
knew that it was appointed unto man once to die, and that a last sick- 
ness must come to each one of them. 

The physical features of a country, the climate, and surrounding 
scenery, have much to do in forming national and individual char- 
acter. Effeminacy, slothfulnesa, ease, and luxury, are in a great 
degree characteristic of the people living between the tropics. 

And this is especially the case, in those delightful islands, and 
Eden-like gardens of the continents, where nature provides sponta- 
neously for the physical wants of man. 
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Ancient Woodbury, however, did not lie between the tropics ; there 
was no effeminacy here, save that which sat with the most winning 
graeefulnesa, upon the persona of our then young and matronly 
grandmothers. 

Neither was there ease here ; except that necessary rest and repose 
which alternated with diligent labor. And their greatest luxury was 
a good appetite, which enabled them to take that sustenance which 
sustained them in their unremitted employments. 

Ancient Woodbury was then studded, and canopied, with the pri- 
meval forest ; there was a dignity in its stateliness, and a solemn 
grandeur in the deep-toned music which accompanied the swaying 
movement of its waving branches. The streamlets, the rivulets, and 
the rivers, flowed then with fuller banks in their shaded channels, 
than they do now, exposed to the direct glare of the solar rays ; and 
their rushing, murmuring echoes, mingled in unison with the wood- 
land music. The Pomperaug flowed then, as now, through this 
pleasant valley ; and as they looked beyond it, on either hand, bold 
and rugged outlines were elevated to the view. Near at hand, were 
abrupt and perpendicular cliff's, and where the eye could extend 
beyond these, more distant summits overtopped the nearer hills. 

All this was in unison with the stout hearts that first made them- 
selves a home 'in this valley; and it was among this people, and 
among these scenes, that the physician of Ancient Woodbury 
imbibed those elevated qualities ■ that were so conspicuous in his 
career. He could not help but feel and think ; and those feelings 
and those thoughts took their mould and form from the magnitude of 
the objects which surrounded him. Among an inferior people, and 
tamer scenery, these physicians would have been inferior in their 
profession, and inferior as men ; for the thoughts and actions of 
every living man take color and form from their associations, and 
their surroundings. 

But both physician and patient filled here the full measure of their 
allotted time, and both have passed onward, on the eternal journey. 
And it would be to us to-day, a matter of interesting speculation, 
(having in view the signs of the times,) whether it is probable, that 
after another two hundred years have passed, the descendants of those 
who now people the territory of Ancient Woodbury, assembled here, 
perhaps, to celebrate, as we do to-day, will point to us, in our varied 
callings, and invoke an honor and a blessing on our memories ; or, 
whether they will go beyond where we go to-day, for merit to 
applaud, and deeds to commend. 
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Now, perhaps, some will inquire of me, What kind of doctors 
were these physicians of Ancient Woodbury ? Were they steam and 
Lobelia doctors ? Were they Homoeopathic, infinitesimal doctors ? 
Were they " Ingin " doctors ? Were they Eclectic doctors ? Were 
they Root doctors ? Were they Stick doctors ? Were they Hygeian 
doctors? Were they Graffeuberg doctors? Were they Mineral 
doctors? Were they "Apotacary" doctors? Were they Cancer 
doctors? And did they know how to set bones? And when they 
cured any body, did not thoy always do it with Brandreth's pills ? 

I will endeavor to make answer to these interrogatories, by re- 
plying : 

That 2320 years ago, a man-child was born in the Island of Cos, 
whose name was Hippocrates. Eighteen of his ancestors, counting 
backward in an unbroken line, bad been famous in curing disease. 
At the head of this line of eighteeo, stood ^sculapius, his great 
ancestor, whom the ancients called the Father of Physic, 0:i his 
mother's side, he was said to have been descended from Hercules. 
Occupying this advantageous position, and inheriting the hereditary 
talent of his family, he applied himself with great assiduity, to the 
observation and study of disease. His efforts were attended with 
the most marvelous results. Truth seems to Lave led him by the 
hand, while he extorted from nature ber hidden laws. Previous to 
his time, what was 'known of the art of healing, existed in a state of 
chaos. He brought order out of this confusion, and forever estab- 
lished system and method, and for more than sis hundred years, tlie 
ancient civUized world were cured of their infirmities after the man- 
ner taught by Hippocrates. And so deeply sensible were they, of 
the benefit he had. conferred upon mankind, that, after the manner of 
those times, they exalted him into a Deity, and erected to his honor 
and his worship, temples, and statues, and altars smoking with 
incense. And if .^sculapius was the lather, Hippocrates was the 
great founder of tie healing art. His was the great nucleus around 
which, each later century has contributed and garnered a rich har- 
vest of truth ; until now, at the present time, the science of medicine 
comprehends within its boundaries, a knowledge of the natural 
sciences, unknown to any other calling in civilized life. On every 
part of this globe, wherever we meet with civilized man, whatever 
be his nation, or his language, it is by this same science of medicine, 
that the sick is treated for his disease. 

It was, then, to this school of medicine, that the physicians of 
Ancient Woodbury belonged. They were trained disciples in the 
18 
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school of Hippocrates. This will answer the question, " what sort of 
doctors they were ? " And you will permit me here to remark, that 
the divers otber sorts of doctors are the mushrooms and the toadstools, 
growing upon the outside borders of the healing art. 

And now, may the mantle of the physicians of Ancient Woodbury 
descend upon the physicians of modern Woodbury, who, iit practical 
attainment, I hope, if possible, may eclipse even their lustre. May 
the sympathy uniting them with the people among whom they dwell, 
be like that which existed in olden time. May Atwood, the Wood- 
bury physician of 1859, remember he is descended from Atwood the 
Woodbury physician of 1701. And may the Web* of attainment 
among them all, both praotical and scientific, always Shove* forth 
their curing and healing instincts ; and may the usefulness and pro- 
fessional success of each, mark him as a Fairchild* and lineal de- 
scendant of their great ancestor, Hippocrates. 

"The Founders of Ancient Woodbury," by Hon. Wil- 
liam T. MiNOK, of Stamford, a grandson of Woodbury. 
Mr. Pbesident, Ladijis and Gentlemen ; 

It has given me great pleasure that I have been able to accept the 
invitation of your committee and be present with you to join in these 
commemorative services. Since my arrival here last Saturday 
afternoon, from'what 1 have seen and heard, I have been somewhat 
disposed to doubt my own identity. I am inclined to the opinion 
that I ought to have been " Deacon Minor." 1 rather think I ought 
to have been. I am certain that if I had been, and discharged faith- 
fully the duties appertaining to that ofBce, I should have been a mueh 
better man than at present ; but as 1 am, it has long been a cherished 
wish of my heart, to visit the home of my aacestors ; to look at the 
spot which gave them birth, at the playgrounds of their childhood, at 
the old school-houses in which their education was commenced, and 
in many instances, finished, at the fields cultivated in their middle 
age, at the houses which sheltered their old age, at the churches 
where they ever worshipped, and at the grave-yards where now 
rest all of their mortal remains. Until now the active business of life 
has prevented the accomplishment of that wish. I only regret now, 
as I look upon your beautiful hills and valleys, and partake of your 
generous hospitality, that duty has been so long neglected. One of 
the most obvious reflections forcing itself upon the mind, as the eye 
passes over the immense concourse here assembled, is, what numbers 

* Names of the physidiins at present residing and practicing in Woodhnry. 
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of the descendante of ancient Woodbury, have come together here, 
from all parts of our common country ; the merchant from his count- 
ing room, the mechanic from hb work-shop, the farmer from his field, 
the professional man from his office, the authoress from her study, 
bringing with her poetical garlands all green and fresh — aJI leav^g 
behind the active stirring scenes of life, some to clasp the hand of 
living friends, fondly welcoming them ; others, to drop a tear over the 
graves of departed ones— all to commemorate the virtues of the 
founders of Woodbury. 

Although I mingle with you but as a grandchild, of this gooji old 
town, yet I doubt not my appreciation of its growth and prosperity 
will be as true, and my relish for these exercises as keen and hearty, 
as of the children and immediate heirs ; from all of us a tribute of 
admiration and respect is equally due to the virtues, the true nobility 
and the undying energy of its founders. 

We shall fail properly to appreciate the character of the founders 
of ancient Woodbury, unless we look at the circumstances under 
which they were educated and prepared to become pioneers in the 
settlement of the new world. In the early part of the seventeenth 
century, the English throne was tilled by James I. Under his reign 
religious persecution was carried to such an extent, that very many 
of the best citizens of England, to avoid stripes, imprisonment and 
even death, were driven into exile. At first their attention was turned 
to Holland, where they went in 1608, and remained until 1620, from 
whence they sailed, and in the latter part of that year landed "upon 
the stern and rock-bound coast " of Plymouth. James I. was suc- 
ceeded by his son, Charles I. Under the latter, the same persecu- 
tions which had characterized the reign of the former, were contin- 
tinued in a more aggravated form Tyranny and oppies=ion were 
used not only to destroy rehgiou'* freedom but also to blot out from 
the English constitution, all the guarantees furnished by that instru- 
ment to the citizen for the enjoyment of personal libertj and the 
rights of property. For twehe yeais, fiom lb28 to 1640, the sove 
reign will of Charles I., despotically exercised without a parhament, 
ruled the kingdom. In lf>40, just about the time when that parlia- 
ment was assembling, between which and Charles I , civil and relig 
ious liberty on one side, and despotism on the other, that mighty 
contest was waged, which terminated in the trial and execution oi 
the monarch. Another band of exiles from England fleeing from 
persecution, landed in Mass ichu setts and joining with some ot the 
old Plymouth pilgrims, turned their tacea westward ind settled at 
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Stratford. Here all remained until religions dissensions springing 
up among them, tlie smaller nmnber desirous of peace, in 1659, 
started out into the wilderness to lools out new homes. This explor- 
ation brought them to Woodbury, and thus, in a stiort time after- 
wards, was tlie settlement of ancient Woodbury effected. 

From what I know of their descendants of the present day, I am 
inclined to think, that in this respect, we differ essentially from our 
ancestors. I have no doubt, that although very peaceable when not 
quarreling, we should have remained at the old place, and fought it 
oui, hoping in time to become tlie majority. 

Let us for a moment pause and contemplate the settlers as they 
took up their march into the wilderness, yet untrodden by the foot 
of Christian man. They had assisted in the formation of one settle- 
ment, by the waters of Long Island Sound. Here they had planted 
their Church, erected their school-houses, and built the rude log-hut 
for the protection of themselves and their little ones. A difference 
of opinion upon some matter of religious doctrine, was about sepa- 
rating them ; the small party conceiving that their mission had not 
been accomplished ; feeling that entire freedom of opinion in all mat- 
ters of conscience were the great aim of their lives ; wishing them- 
selves to enjoy that freedom unalloyed by the harsh and discordant 
jarrings of dissent and disagreement, and willing that all others' 
should enjoy the same freedom unrestricted by any, save the com- 
mands of their great Creator. See them starting out to explore the 
trackless forest ! They had been well iitted in the school of perse- 
cution to bei-ome the pioneei s of settlement ; all those traits of char- 
actci, both mental and phyaicdl so necessary to endure the hard- 
ship-, ot frontier life, had been largely developed by the circum- 
stances surrounding their childhood and middle life ; some of them 
fresh from the persecutions which were so rapidly driving their na- 
tive Lountrj info bloodshed, revolution and liberalism ; others, among 
the first settlers at Plymouth, altogether stalwart, stern, high minded, 
God fearing men and women ; they possessed a sturdy independence 
of character, which caused them ever to hate oppression, an undying 
energy which prompted them to enter upon the trackless forest, and 
a faith true and steadfast, that their Almighty Father would lead them 
by safe.paths to their homes afar off in the wilderness. Follow them 
in their journey, until at last, about thirty miles from their homes 
on the top of Good Hill, the hardy band first catch a view of the 
beautiful valley now enriched by the taste and wealth of their de- 
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se«ndants. Then first since creation's morn, did the primeval old 
forests resound with hymns of praise and thanksgiving to the true 
God. Never before had their quiet been disturbed, save by the bowl- 
ing of wild beasts and the song of the ruthless savage, now fiercely 
exciting passions by their discordant war whoop, again chanting the 
death-song of some great brave who bad gone to. the hunting ground 
of the great unknown. Here then, our ancestors, after a careful ex- 
amination of the advantages of the country, settled. Their first 
care, after rudely providing for the safety and protection of their 
families, was to provide a place for the worship of God. Their fil%t 
house was a temple not built with hands, whose floor was the broad 
earth, whose canopy was heaven's high vault, whose altar and pulpit 
ivas Bethel i-ock. Here, until they were enabled to provide another, 
for Sunday after Sunday, they assembled for worship, carryiug in 
their hearts a certain faith, that their great Father would protect 
them from all harm, and in their hands the trusty musket, lest per- 
chance, the cunning Indian might attack them. They were the men 
I'rom whom Cromwell might at any time have recruited his famous 
regiment of Ironsides ; they ever trusted in God and kept their pow- 
der dry. Here upon principles drawn from the Great Creator, given 
by inspiration from God to man, did the founders of Woodbury estab- 
lish a government for themselves, -making provision also for the edu- 
cation of their posterity. Neither could their own consciences accuse 
them of having violated the rights of others in making their location 
and settlement for whatever of right or title the primitive Indian might 
have possessed to the soil, every portion of that right and title was 
fairly and honorably extinguished. Oh that some of the same stem 
hatred of wrong and oppression, and love of right that characterized 
(he early settlers of this good old town, might be infused into the 
men of the present day, and that the latt«r would learn and under- 
stand, that the great principles of right and justice of that great char- 
ter upon which was founded the government of our ancestors, can not 
be departed from and violated any more by nations' than individuals, 
with safety to themselves and their interests. Long since have the 
founders of Woodbury gone to their rest. One after another have they 
obeyed the summons brought by the celestial messenger from the 
heavenly city, and with them have gone too many of tbeii' stei^i traits 
of character. 

In the historical address given yesterday, your honored historian 
alludes to a certain social custom with' reference to marrying and giv- 
ing in marriage in the instance of John Minor, Jr., the son of John 
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the settler, an anceator of mine. Upoo this point I can speak with 
confidence, from experience, and say that no such custom preyafla 
among his descendants at the present day. If you are disposed to 
douht, ask e, certain lady who accompanied me here, and I have no 
doubt that ahe will inform you that an example established more than 
five thousand years ago by Jacob, who served fourteen years for Rachel, 
furnished a rule by which a service any where up to fourteen years 
was required before the hoped-for yes was spoken. But when asking 
the question, I beg you for all the world not to hint that I have allu- 
defl to the matter, lest another term of service should be required. 

Let us now look at some of the results of the principles so early 
establislied by them. 

1 doubt if, when the first settlement was made at 'Woodbui7, or at 
any of the first settlements of Mew England, the settlers contempla- 
ted a separation between themselves and the mother country, and that 
they were to be the founders, in the new world, of a mighty republi- 
can empire. Yet, when from the stand point of the present, we care- 
fully contemplate these men establishing government upon principles 
of religious toleration, and making provision for common education, 
exacting in the enforcement of right, stern in the punishment of vice 
and the putting down of tyranny and oppression, laying the founda- 
tions broad and deep of civil and religious liberty. We feel that the 
American revolution and the esitablishment of this government, were 
but the culmination of their principles. Religious toleration, com- 
mon education, and as a necessary result of these, a free press, are 
the three main pillars of republicanism. All the acts of the pilgrim 
settlers of New England were tending to these results, a thousand 
causes were all along silently at work, so that they can hardly be 
traced, except in their grand resiilt, a republican empire. If the spii- 
its of those good old men, wh^fSenundred years ago, stood on Good 
Hill, surveying the prospect before&nd about them, could be brought 
back to-day, and placed upon the exact spot where first they looked 
upon the valley of Woodbury ; if they could look upon these side 
hills, all luxuriant with vegetation, these valleys all dotted over with 
beautiful residences ; if they could hear the hum of industry from 
mountain top and valley, and above all, could they look upon this 
immense concouree of their descendants, prosperous, happy and con- 
tented ; if their view could be extended over the thirty-three States 
of this confederacy, teeming w_ith a population everywhere busy and 
active, just now engaged in commemorating the birth-day of the gov- 
ernment whose protecting power guarantees to all its citizens life, lib- 
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erty, and the pursuit of happiness, they would feel that their first 
prayer offered up in this then wilderness, had become prophecy, and 
that their great faith had been more than realized in its results. 
Such were our ancestors, the founders of "Woodbury j they did well 
the work allotted for them to do, each in hia own sphere. Erect for 
them the monumental stone ! Cherish well their memory in your 
hearts ; above all, guard with fidelity their principles which you have 
inherited, that on onr gorermnent may be inscribed " £slo perpetua." 

A word more, and I have done. It is said that communities, as 
individuals, when they commence to exist, cominence to die. With 
reference to this, I will close with offering the sentiment — 

WoODBUET. — Its head-stones in 1659, may its foot-stones be in 
eternity. 

The whoie audience then united in singing, with great enthusiasm, 
the following 



Tune — " AmerKd." 

Ail hail our brothers, friends ! 
'Each heart a welcome sends — 

Come neighbors, come I 
Meet where your fathers dwelt ; 
Kneel whoco onr mothers knelt; 
Thint how they toil'd and felt, 

la the old home. 

Two hundred years ago. 
Old men, with heads of snow. 

Bared to the breeze, 
'Mid a wild Indian band- 
By the red council brands 
Grasped the prond chiefcaia's hand, 

Under the trees. 

Soon the log cabin stood. 
Deep in the hemlock wood, 

Hid by ila green ; 
Sons rose to aid the sire, 
Bed shone the "fallow fire," 
Up rose the rustic spire. 

Peaceful, serene. 
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As forest leares are shed, 
Ail round a silent bed, 

Under ihe sod ; 
There foUow'd sire and son, 
Eauh when his race was ran, 
And all his work -was done, 

Going to God. 

If angels wander by, 

When hearts heat warm and high. 

Our flires are here ; 
Thankful that liberty 
Has set their children free — 
Smiling with sympathy, 

Gladness and cheer. 

Sons of that pilgrim few ! 
Souls that aj^ firm and true I 

Hail jc the day ! 
Our union is glorious. 
Our strength all Tictorious, 
God reigneth over us, 

Praise Him alway ! 

Speech. — " The Early Schools of Ancient Woodbuet," by 
Thomas Meritt Thompson, A. M., of Woodbury, 

Mr. Thompson, on being called, appeared upon the edge of the 
stage, with a small piece of maimscript in his hand, which he rapidly 
tore up, saying, if he had a written speech, such should be its fate at 
the outset ; then, turning to the chair, he said : 

Me. Pkesident : — Three or four days ago there appeared on this 
ground a tent, and arrangements for public speaking. At about the 
same time a programme was put into my hands, in which I found, to 
my dismay, that I was put down for a speech. I linow this tent. It 
is the Yale College tent. Its associations seemed to seal my mouth, 
aad impose on me silence. I have for years been a regular pilgrim 
to the shadows of this tent. As a devout worshiper at the shrine of 
my Alma Mater, under it I have long been accustomed lo lislen to 
words of wisdom as dispeased by wiser, better, older men, in whose 
presence / linow only to be silent. I seem to see, near the pole in 
the center, the venerable and venerated form of President Day ; and 
as if to keep up the illusion, I see before me, on the stage. Profes- 
sors Knight and Dutton, Under these circumstances, sir, I came up 
here this afternoon, feeling hopelessly bankrupt for a speech. 
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Bat, Sir, our very recklessness sometimes serses ua. It is so with 
me to-day. I think 1 know why I am wanted here. As my good 
luck will have it, you want just at this period, a man who can make 
a speech inside of ten minutes. [Applause.] I am, then, the man 
for the occasion. I am going to show you how the thing is done, so 
that at future centennials all may know how to make ten minutes' 
speeches, [Laughter and applause,] I will not, however, be too 
boastful. I am stiil, in more senses than one, overshadowed by this 
College tent. I observe that it is rent ; (pointing to a large rent in 
the canvass.) It is unlike my speech — in that you will And no holes, 
for it has never been stitched together. 

Mr. President ; I am not a native of Woodbury. I feel as if I 
was a trespasser ; yet I heartily thank the Committee for assigning 
me a part here. I am ingrafted stgck, but I have taken some root, 
and once before, I believe, 1 took occasion to say, that on this very 
ground I had made a mark that nothing but ao earthquake can ef- 
face. I am not a native ; but like the Irisli gentleman who told the 
elder Adams he liked the country so well he was going to become a 
native ! So I, whatever may have been my previous hesitation, beg 
to say that I like the looks of the people assembled hei-e to-day, and 
am going hereafter to be a native. Put me down for a native ! 
Henceforth, my energies, heart and sou!, are with the Woodbury 

I remember the first Woodbury man I ever saw. I shall show 
him to you before 1 am through. You will not wonder why I chose 
Woodbury as a place of settlement when I Cell you 1 tobk him tor a 
sample of the people. He is the man who honors and adorns our 
noble festival, our glorious centennial aa ils presiding ofRcer. May 
I be permitted to say, if I have put forth any diligence that entitles 
me to stand here fn-day in the presence of princes, yea, of kings and 
more than kings, I owe it to words of encouragement graciously 
spoken by him long years ago — " Beardsley, what a smart boy you 
have got ! " 

Mr. President, it is to me the central point of interest in the whole 
occasion, to meet you here. I am filled with emotion. The date of 
the time I allude to scares me. My memory is tenacious of dates, 
and I will give it. It was in the fall of 1828. Oh ! the record of 
thirty years on me and on you ! It has carried me along from the 
boy of scarce ten summers, to the meridian of life. It has carried 
you along from the dark hair and bloom of the man of thirty, to the 
twilight gray of life's evening. God grant that this evening may be 
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as long, as calm, as happy, as your life has been exemplary, beauti- 
ful, and useful, [Amen ! from all the elderly gentlemen upon the 
stage-] 

But, air, it was assigned aa my part to respond to " The Early 
Schools of Ancient Woodbury," — Here, sir, at the outset, I take 
grounds of open rebellion against the Committee who imposed this 
part on me — I will not make a speech upon it. To speak of the 
scliools of Ancient Woodbury, is to speak of the Puritan schools, a 
subject, I take it, needing no illustration from me. The Puritan 
schools have long since gained the acknowledgment of being the 
main human agency in the immense moral force exhibited by New 
England throughout her whole past history. Their influence has 
gone forth like streams in the desert, to make glad, and bless hu- 
manity. The noble men and nomen in all the higher waiks of hu- 
manity, for long generations, have been a standing comment upon 
the eai'ly schools. Though I decline to go into this question at large, 
I will add, as a casual remark, that the early schools had vastly the 
advantage over those of our day. Then they had few books, and 
learned them well. The result was a thoughtful, sedate, prudent 
race of men. In our time, in the huge multitude of school-books, 
and in our eagerness to learn everything in the shortest time, we 
learn nothing well. The result is, our people are rattle-brained, 
empty-headed, inconsiderate. [Applause and laughter.] It is time 
for us to consider, whether as a people we are not wofully the losers, 
when for the material activity which characterizes our age, we so 
freely barter intellectual vigor, and moral force. 

But, Mr, President, if the Committee did show a weakness in 
appointing me to speak on the subject assigned me, they have more 
than compensated for it in the precautions they have taken to guard 
the audience from the infliclion upon them by me, of a dull, prosy 
speech. This, they have most effectively done. To make all sure 
on this point, and to have the stage promptly cleared, they have 
placed behind me, (pointing to Hon. Chas. Chapman,) the sharpest 
man in Connecticut ; a warning I shall take good care to heed ; for 
as I came on the stage with a sort of crawling sensation, in view of 
the many reasons why I should not speak, so I already feel a pricking 
sensation, and hurry off the stage, lest I should be actually impaled! 
[Makes a hasty exit, amidst roars, shouts, and explosions of laughter.] 
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SPEECH OF HON. CHAKLES CHAPMAN, OF HARTFORD, A GRANDSON 



Mr. Chapman next responded to the sentiment, " The Gkasd- 
CHiLDBEN OF Ancient Woodbtjky," suhstantially aa follows : 

Having been called to respond to the toast last announced, I ought 
perhaps to imitate the example of the politicians, and " define my 
position." The nearer we can approach to the common grandmother, 
on this occasion, the better pleased we are ; but, truth to tell, 1 am 
but a greal-grandson of "Ancient Woodbury." The difference, how- 
ever, may be of minor importance, (if the Giovernor will excuse the 
use of the word in that sense,) inasmuch as all the grandchildren are 
gre^ graodchsldren to-day. 

There is in the human heart an instinctive love for the place of 
one's nativity. The youth who leaves the paternaJ roof to seek his 
fortune elsewhere, keeps the old homestead in view, toils on to ac- 
quire a competency, and when he has aehieved the end for which he 
has labored many years, returns to the place of his birth, re-pur- 
chases the paternal acres, which have passed into other hands, and 
rears a more expensive edifice upon the spot where the old mansion 
stood. He adorns' and beautiftea the old farm, enriches the old fields, 
plants hedges where the old walla stood, and cails the place by a 
fancy name. 

Of a kindred character is the regard which one feels for the home 
of his more remote ancestors, the spot where the family took root in 
the then new world. This sentiment will show itself in various ways. 
It " crops out," (in the language of the miners, I mean the minem in 
metals,) from lime to time, and on this occasion may be observed 
upon every hand. The remote descendants of the early settlers in 
this lovely valley h n °Teat mb s, and others residing in 
distant regions ha n h nt bu n to this festival in letters, 

relics, and touchin nt m t 

I have been comm n 1 by n t tl fe descendants to present 
to the town of Wo dbu y m tok n t his regard, which I trust 
you wO! carefully pieserve m the archives of the town. I will read 
to you my " Power of Attorney," (excuse the language of the pro- 
fession,) and when you hear that, and tiie name of the man from 
whom it comes, you will regret with me, that he can not be heard 
from this stand, upon an occasion so well suited to his tastes as this 
is. You will recognize in him the historian of Hartford, the author 
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of the life and times of the elder GrOTernor Trumbull, who was the 
" Brother Jonathan " of Revolutionary metuory, and the author of 
the life of Nathan Hale. An accomplished scholar, an industrious 
antiquarian, and an orator of surpassing ability, he would have added 
another charm to tjiese festivities. 

Hartford, Jdlt Ibt, 1859. 
Hon. Charles Chapman: 

Dbae Sir — In compliance with your solicitation, I take pleasure 
in sending, through you, some memorialB for the forthcoming celebra- 
tion of the settlement of Ancient Woodbury. They are, a piece of 
the wood of the fer-famed Charter Oak, a view of this Monarch 
Tree as it looked in life, and a view of it as it looked in death, the 
morning after it fell. It was within the period*of the birth of Wood- 
bury — but a few years only after the Stileses, and Curtises, and 
Skinners, and Judsons, and Minors, first settled there — that Sir 
Edmund Andros made his impotent attempt to seize and invalidate 
that noble Charter under whose folds Samuel Sherman and his asso- 
ciates obtained liberty from the General Court " to erect a plantation 
at Pomperauge " — and those, the early dwellers there — in common 
with the Colonists of Connecticut at large — rejoiced, then in the 
olden time, in tlfttt gnarled old Oak, which protected their Constitu- 
tion of government, and saved their liberties — liberties which have 
never since been overthrown — hut which — consecrated hj the sacri- 
£ceH and services of her sons in the councils and on the battle-fields 
of the Union — are now, thank Heaven, " imperishable and impreg- 

Pleasant, therefore, I have thought it would be to the descendants 
of the first settlers of Woodbury, to receive the particular memorials 
which I commit to your charge. A thousand interesting historic 
associations cluster around them. They vividly renew the Fast^ 
They point to an heroic age for Connecticut. They should incite 
patriotic emotion. They should teach ua all to love and honor our 
State as it has loved and honored us. 

I am myself. Sir, a descendant, in the fourth generation, of that 
worthy and distinguished divine, who, for nearly sixty years, minis- 
tered in Ancient Woodbury — the Kev. Anthony Stoddard — and I 
therefore feel a special gratification in the fact that the birth of this 
town is to be duly celebrated, and that you Sir — one of its grand- 
sons — are to mingle, actively, in the " high festival." Few munici- 
palities in Connecticut can point to a more historic past than Wood- 
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bury. Its Indian, civil, ecclesiastiesl, and BeTolutionary life— ^o 
admirably portrayed by its historian, Wm. Cothren, Esquire — place 
it among the first of our towns, and justify its good repute. That 
the celebration in which its citizens propose to indulge, may prove 
gratifying to themselves — may call up gladdening memories — may 
glow with the spirit of patriotism — and augment their love for their 
venerable and happy home, is the hearty wish of, 
Yours truly, 

I. W. STUART. 

[Then Mr. Chapman exhibited the block from the Charter Oak — 
the picture of the tree as it appeared when standing, and after it was 
prostrated by the storm.] 

There are others, and many others, who are neither inhabitants of 
Woodbury, nor descendants of those who were, who feel a deep 
interest iu its history, and in these festivities, which mark the two 
hundredth anniversary of the exploration of this valley. Your 
industrious and talented fellow-citizen, William Cothren, Esq., has 
done much to create and foster this interest, by his carefully prepared 
work — a work that does honor to him and to you, and which is a 
most valuable contribution to the history of our State. 

Our own poetess, who is the poetess of Connecticut, par excellence, 
has committed to my hands a little " gem of purest ray serene " from 
her casket of jewels, which she has authorized me to present to you 
on this occasion. She rejoices in your history, as you do in her well- 
earned fame. Like another eminent lady who went from among you 
in her youth, {^Mrs. Ann S. Stephens,) and who has contributed to 
this Festival by her presence and by her pen, she has risen to her 
enviable position in the world of letters by her own merit. Long 
may she live to entertain us by her works, and teach us by her 
example. 

HETUES TO WOODBURY. 

Back to tlie hills by summer-breezes courted, 

Back to the ftiicienl roof, the shaded plain, — 
Back to Ihe play-ground where their fathers sporKd, 

The sumiBon'd children tnm their course again. 

And as the Fountain loves the taneful voices 

Of her far streamlets, whereso'er they (end, 
And at the echo of their feme rejoices 

When nohly with the ocean-tide they blend, — 
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So this fair Regioa, — rich in valea and waters, 

Swells with maternal pride her flowery zone 
At this re-union of her eons and daughters,— 

And in their well-earned honor finds her own. 

L. H. SieODHNKT. 

Hartford, Jane 28th, 185a. 

There is another of the other aes, who is bound to you by no tie, 
hut who has yielded to my request, and sent a sparkling contribution 
to this intellectual banquet. He may be known to some of you as a 
regular contributor to the Knickerbocker, and as an occasional cor- 
respondent of some of the journals ia this State. He would enjoy 
this scene, were he present, and for his sake and yours, I regret his 
absence. I suppose I ought to teD you who he is. He is one of my 
fellow-citizens, who deals in iron for gain, and courts the muses for 
fun — brimful of mirth and with a wit that is keener than a Damas- 
cus bladp. He is a living refutatioD of the truth of a pai'agraph in 
Hudibras, to the effect that 



" A man of quick and aclive wit 
For drndgery is more unlit, 
Compared to those of duller parts, 
Than rnnuing nags to draw in carts." 



Alike a man of business and a poet, success attends his efforts in both 
departments. 

Our friends, the Clergy, who have figured so largely and so suc- 
cessfully in these exercises, will pardon the spice of levity which may, 
by a careful examination, be detected in the verses which I am about 
to read. Yes, I know they will. I see it in their benevolent faces, 
and I remember, too, that the holidays of the Clergy are " few and 
far between," and T am persuaded tbat they enjoy this to the very 
top of their lieart. 

But it is time I should teil you the name of ray friend who has 
been so kind to us al!. It is George H. Clark, and here is what he 
sends " greeting," as the Lawyers say : 

Geo. H. Clabk's Woodbury CENTssHiii, Poem. 

Mysterious notes were abroad on the air — 
Significant hints of some weighty affair : 
Rumors increased till they rose to a shout, 
And now ne all see what the stir was about. 
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Ye modest sdmirers, who've nothiEg to say, 
Make room — for epread eagle is coming this waj, 
We stand, as it were, in our forefathers' shoes. 
And the time for toll talking's too precious to lose. 

Here frolicaoioe age shall grow joung at the core, 
And youth shall strike hands with the boys of threescore : 
Brim full of good feeling— Oh ! call it cot folly— 
We're assembled on purpose to laugh and be joilj. 

Ye attorneys — turn oyer a holiday leaf; 
The facts are before you — and here is the brief ! 
So give us as much as you please of your jaw. 
But don't, if you love as, don't let it be law. 

Ye grave Boanerges — who thunder at sin, 
Let your features relax to a good natured grin : 
Pretermit theological chafing and chat, 
And talk about buttercups, birds, and all that. 

Forget, my friends, in this glorified hour. 

The Parson who vanquished that dreadful pow-wow-er; 

But remember the Backus and Bellamy jokes. 

And up and be merry like rational folks. 

Sink tjie shop, yc trader in dry goods, to-day, — 
Just look at the prospect right over the way ! 
Don't the sight of the Pomperang hills and green valleys 
Beat all yonr gay patterns on muslins and challies ^ 

Ye medical men— whose dreams are of drngs. 
Omit for a while your professional shrugs ; 
Give the go-by to boluses, bhsters, and nux, 
And think of the dandelions, daisies, and ducks. 

Ye farmers — the nearest to Nature's own breast. 
Who draw from her stores what her children love best ; 
Who irradiate towns with fresh butter and cheese, 
And fickle our palates with lamb and green peas ; 



ir yOQr haymows so fragrant in June ; 
Yonr pnmpkins, as lai^e and as round as the moon ; 
The green com we roasted and ate on the sly. 
And the rye 'n 'ndian bread, and the — Oh I let us cry ! 

It makes my mouth water (o talk of such things,— 

The truth is, you fanners are Nature's own kings : 

And the queens 1 — would yon see the true lest of their worth ? 

Just look at those boys ! aren't they proud of their birth 1 
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Of coarse, we^l remember, and apeak of With pride, 
Setii 'Wamer, and others who fought by his side : 
And grand Ethan Allen— the hero all over — 
Who conquered Fort Ti, in tbe name of JiAovah 1 

HiBtorians aaaert that you 'd only one witch — 
Bnt history makes an nnfortunate hitch ; 
For witches still iloatish— as witness these groups I 
Though for halters acd faggots you substitute hoops. 

Then a health to old Woodbury— merry or grave- 
And long in ihe land may her progeny wave. 
Nor forget where their excellent grandmothers sleep. 
While their own little babies are learning to creep. 

Now, my friends, I have disposed of all the props upon which I 
have relied to sustain me in the event, that my own thoughts should 
fail. I am left to my own resources, and begin to be apprehensive 
that you may be mirthfully inclined when I am serious, and serious- 
ly disposed when I am gay. Topics were plenty, yesterday morning, 
but in the two days' speaking they have heen, for the most part, used 
up. Ail the leading features in your history have been passed in 
review. Those men who have distinguished themselves most among 
you have aiso heen already noticed. Of some of them too much 
could hardly be said. First and foremost among the intellectual 
giants in our State, was the Hon. Nathaniel Smith, who was bom 
and lived, until hi.i death, within the ancient limita of this town. He 
was indeed a great man. Without the advantages of early culture, 
be worked his way to the front rank of the legal profession, at a period 
when the ablest men, who have been known in the courts of this State, 
were in full practice. He stood among thera primus inter pares. As 
an advocate he had great power, and his efforts were attended with 
marked success. At a later period he was an ornament to the Bench, 
and has left a record upon the pages of our Reports of which the 
worthy President here, (his son) may well be proud. 

1 must be indulged in saying a few words of another member of 
the profession who has recently passed away. He was one of the 
originators of this celebration, and one of the Committee to carry 
out the plan adopted a year ago. The vacant chair upon the slage 
draped in mourning, reminds us of him, who, had he lived, would 
have mingled in these festivities with a keen relish. He {the Hon. 
Charles B. Phelps,) was a man of genius, and a highly respectable 
member of the Bar. A ready debater, he was always equal to the 
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emergency of an occasion. He had a keen wit and overflowed with 
humor. 

Wi^in the limit of becoming mirth, 
I nerec spent an hour's ta!k withal." 
He bad moreover a kind heart, which displayed itself on all suit- 
able occasions, and long will he be remembered for his many good 
deeds, Tou will hardly " look upon his like again." 

You will pardon me for speaking a word of another gentleman of 
another profession, who has long since gone to his rest. I mean the 
Rev. John E. Marshall, who was the first Episcopal clergyman in this 
town. He was an eminently good man, and much beloved by those to 
whom he ministered in holy things. He planted a vino here which he 
carefully nurtured while he lived, and which flourishes now in full 
vigor. He closed his ministry here with the termination of his life, 
leaving behind him many blessed fruits, "Allured to brighter worlds 
and led the way." 

There are many otters who have distinguished themselves here in 
the different professions, and many who have gone from among you, and 
distinguished themselves elsewhere, who deserve to be mentioned on 
this occasion did time permit. There have been too, very many 
equally worthy and estimable men, who never attained to any par- 
ticular prominence in the eye of the world, men who pursued the 
noiseless tenor of their way, but who have done their share in build- 
ing up your institutions, and in making this valley bud and blossom. 
They were the fathers and grandfathers of many whom I see before 
me, and this gathering attests the interest which their posterity 
feel in their memory. While the blood of some of them courses in 
the veins of their defendants, their names have become extinct among 
you. This is true of the names of my maternal grandfather and 
grandmother, (Periy and Beers,) names once wel! and favorably 
known here. One of the latter name {Bon. S. P. Beers,) has ad- 
dressed you to-day, but he has resided elsewhere for more than half 
a century. From his account of himself, nearly seventy years ago 
he had the ambition to sit cross-legged upon a tailor's bench, but 
because perhaps (in the language of the old song,) " the money came 
slowly in," he concluded to pursue the legal profession, supposed by 
some to be more productive. It would seem from his statement that 
he is now an old man, which from his full head of brown hair (which 
I envy,) and his youthful appearance we should all doubt, had we 
not confidence in his veracity, and did we not know that he had been 
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the popular commissioner of the Scliool Fund since the earliest rec- 
ollection of the "oldest inhabitant." The sons of many have emi- 
grated to .other portions of the country, and thus have their names 
become extinct here. The daughters, although eminently worthy of 
trust in all other jmrticulars, cannot be relied upon to hear up a name. 
In this particular, however honest they may be, they resemble the 
most practiced rogues. They are with now and then a solitary (not 
to say melancholy exception,) in search of an alias, and are quite 
sure to find and adopt it. I have always wondered why they mark 
their linen with their maiden names. Nearly two days have been 
spent here in glorifying our grandfathers. But there has been, as 
there now as, a "better half" of humanity, of whom I have heaxd 
nothing said. I marvel that such an omission could have occurred 
in such a presence. A " mutual admiration society," composed ex- 
clusively of men, I confess is not to my taste. We have heard much 
about great men — good men — valiant men — self-taught meu, and 
about "all sorts and conditions of men." It has been from the be- 
ginning — men — men — men ; nothing but men. Had they no mothers- 
no wives ? Men have indeed fought the battles of the country ; feUed 
the forest trees ; tilled the earth, and toiled in the different professions 
and trades. But woman has toiled too amid dangers which appalled 
the stoutest hearts. She has braved suffering in its countless forms, 
such as woman only knows, and submitted to privations with a patient 
meekness of which woman is alone capable. In the early settlement 
of the country, the mother nursed and reared her own children ; was 
mistress and servant ; carded the wool ; spun it into yarn, and made 
it into cloth. She was her husband's and boy's tailor, her own and 
her daughter's milliner and mantua-maker ; and in a word, discharged 
every domestic duty unaided. It is not strange that such women 
should have reared such sous as we have been boasting about here 
for two days. 

Let us do fitting honors on this occasion to the female character. 
Every man who has risen to distinction in any of the walks of life, 
is indebted to his mother for those traits of genius which he inherited 
from her, and those habits of thinking and of action, which are the 
result of her early teaching, 

" The mother, in her office, holds the iey 
Of the soul : and she it is who stamps the coin 

Of character, and makes the being who wooJd be a sarag^s 

But for her gentle cares, a Christian man—" 
How dear to us is the sacred name of mother ! She it was whose 
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loving care and ceaseless vigilance protected and nurtured us in help- 
less infancy. We learned from her those earliest lessons which are 
moat deeply impressed upon our memories, and which time does not 
obliterate. Our recollections of a mother's love, a mother's care, a 
mother's patience, and a mother's forgiveness of our faults, freshen 
and become more and more tender, as our shadow lengthens upon the 
dial. It is to her that we owe all that we are and all we hope to be. 

T might speak of woman in the relation of wife, and of the love, 
respect, and kindness which she deserves as such. She is sought 
and won, forsakes father and mother, and cleaves unto the husband. 
With an amazing confidence, she entrusts her happiness, her all, in 
his hands. She shares his sorrows, participates in his joys, labors 
for his advancement, and occupies the position in life in which his 
success or misfortune may place her. If we loved her when seeking 
an alliance, how much more tenderly should we feel toward her, 
when she has committed herself to our fostering care, and has be- 
come the mother of our chUdren. 

There is still another relation in which I might speak of woman. 
I mean as daughters. None but fathers know aught of the emotions 
of a father's heart toward them. With what solicitude do we watch 
their growth and development. "With what intense interest do we 
gaze upon their budding beauty, and varied accomplishments. With 
what tender affection do we cling to them, and how they wind them- 
selves about our hearts. And then, endeared to us as they are, and 
in th^ flush and beauty of their youth, we are called to i-elinquish 
them into other hands, as their mothers were relinquished to us. 
Then we know for the first time, what the yielding to our request 
cost some few years ago. 

Were there time, and were there not some Governors, Lawyers, 
Doctors, and Clergymen yet to speak, and whom you are anxious to 
hear, I should be pleased to enlarge upon this/a»V topic; but even 
at the hazard of standing between you and those gentlemen for an 
unreasonable time, I could not say less. When I look upon this 
immense audience, and especially upon this bed of flowers before me, 
in which 1 see the spring violet, the summer rose, and the dahlia of 
autumn, all in bloom at the same time, as if the three seasons had 
been consolidated, I wish we had another day in which we could say 
what we feel and think. 

Since my earliest recollection, great changes have been wrought in 
this valley. The stately elms and maples that line the way south- 
ward to the western limit of the village, of Southbury, were in their 
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infancy fifty years ago ; but now they spread their giant arms in 
every direction, and are models of strength and beauty. This was 
then a sparsely settled village; but since that period it has undergone 
such alterations as to change its appearance altogether. Then it was 
purely an agricultural town ; but now it derives its prosperity in a 
degree from the successful prosecution of some of the mechanic arts. 

The men of that day have been for the most part gathered to their 
fathers ; hut I recognize in some of those here, the family likeness, 
and hear on every hand the family names. The names of Stiles, 
Curtis, Hinman, Sherman, JudsoQ, Atwood, Strong, and many others, 
are still preserved, and last, but not least, you have " saved your 
Bacon." We had yesterday afternoon a taste of the attic salt which 
gives it value. 

In conclusion, let me congratulate the originators of this celebra- 
tion, and all who have been interested in it, upon the singularly for- 
tunate circumstances attendant upon this Festival. The heavens 
have smiled upon us — no accident has occurred to mar the festivities 
of the occasion — and the re-union has been one of unmixed enjoy- 
ment. We can be present but upon one such occasion in a life-time. 
Here we have renewed old friendships, and I trust have formed new 
ones of an enduring character. Many a history will date from this 
oceasion, for it would not be strange if some, who have met here for 
the first time, wiO pursue life's journey hand in hand — will " climb 
life's hill together," and when the journey is concluded, wOl " sleep 
together at the foot " the sleep of death. The youth of both aexes, 
here present, will excuse this public allusion to a delicate subject, 
which may have found a place in their private thoughts. 

Now, my friends, I must take my leave of you. There is a small 
army of orators behind me, who are waiting for turns, as the first 
settlers waited at the old mill ; and there are many here whose 
thoughts, radiant with beauty as they are, will not find vent in words. 
We part with pleasant recollections of this memorable interview, 
which we shall cherish while we live. 

SPEECH OF HON. HENRY DUTTON. 

Hon. Henry Dutton, of New Haven, a native of Watertown, 
within the limits of the Woodbury deed of 165SI, responded to the 
sentiment, " The Cousins op Ancient Woodbury." 

Mk. Pbesident : — An incident has occurred since I have been on 
this platform, which has almost induced me to withdraw. The dis- 
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tinguisheil gentleman from Litehfleld related an anecdote, which 
seemed to reflect upon the honored practice of " couaining." Now 
as I am here only under that long established custom, and have no 
right to he heard, except as a remote cousin of Woodbury, had I not 
felt the utmost confidence ia the friendship of that gentleman, I 
should have been disposed to take otfence. I have been somewhat 
reassured, however, by the course taken by the eloquent gentleman 
who preceded me. When that gentleman, 

"Whoso head is silvered o'er with age," 



" Long experience has [no(] made him sage," 

and whom I have known for many years as a grandfather, comes 
here and palms himself off as a great-grandchild of Woodbury, I 
trust I shall be excused if I claim the relationship of only fourth 

Much credit, Mr. President, has been justly awarded to Ancient 
Woodbury, for what was done by her sons in securing our independ- 
ence. But it ought to be remembered that the territory embraced 
in the deed of 1659, not included within the town, lying along its 
eastern, northern, and western borders, and now embracing the 
wooded hills and fertile valleys of Middlebury, Watertown, and 
portions of Litchfield and other towns, furnished their full quota of 
men and money in sustaining the glorious cause. I regard myself, 
Mr, President, as peculiarly fortunate, in being able, on the present 
occasion, to trace my origin to a point west of the Naugatuck — in 
being able to give testimony on the subject. One of my earliest 
recollections ia of a near neighbor, who went by the name of " Lef- 
tenant Ferris," who exhibited the most complete character of a man, 
that I ever witnessed. He had served in the army during nearly 
the whole period of the Revolution, and had lost his properly, his 
limbs, and his health, in the cause. He had aided in securing to his 
country the blessings of freedom, but what to him, in poverty and 
distress, was the independence of his country ? Oq an occasion like 
this, I trust a man has a right to speak of the deeds of his own an- 
cestors. My lather, though a mere stripling, was for a short time in 
the army, and witnessed the scene, when a tent in New Tork was 
filled with the corpses of soldiers killed by a single stroke of light- 
ning, in the most fearful thaoder storm ever known in this country. 
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He was also at the battle of Long Island, and used to relate to me 
with fhriUing interest, the scenes which he had witnessed. 

He also gave me the names of one, and another, and another, of 
his neighbors who had gone out at the call of their country, never 
to return. 

James Morris, of Litchfield, South Farms, was a gentleman to 
whom full justice never has been awarded. He was a scholar, as 
well as a soldier. J have it from high authority, that he served in 
the army during a large portion of the war; that he was honored by 
the friendship of Washington, and that he was selected by him to 
lead one of the columns which scaled the walls at the memorable 
siege of Torktown. 

I regret that the request that I received to make some remarks 
on this occasion, were so late that I am unable fo speak of others from 
the same region, whose merits demand a passing notice. But there 
was a native of Watertown who contributed as much aid to the cause 
by his pen, as others did by the sword. I refer to ,John Trumbull, 
afterward a Judge of the Superior Court, As the author of Me- 
Fingal, he ranks among the first poets which this country has pro- 
daced. 

That poem was written at the request of some of the friends of 
Independence, to cast ridicule upon the tories ; and it is said that 
many of them feared the pointed shafts of his wif more than they 
did the bullets of other whigs. 

Among the instances handed down by tradition of his readiness at 
repartee, it is said that he was a Tutor in Yale College at the same 
time with the late celebrated Dr. Dwight, The class of which he 
had charge had presented to the worthy Tutor a ring, with the motto, 
" meruit phis." — He deserves more. The younger members of the 
faculty then, as in later years, frequently visited the ladies of New 
Haven, Several of them on one occasion gathered round Tutor 
Dwight, who was a favorite, admiring the ring, and referred to Tutor 
Trumbull for an interpretation. He examined it, and replied : The 
motto says, " he deserves more," He deserves yoking as well as 
ringing." 

Another instance of a ready but severe retort upon an antagonist, 
has sometimes been ascribed to him, and sometimes to another dis- 
tinguished wit. It was a favorite doctrine of the schoolmen, as our 
reverend friends will bear witness, that the will is always governed 
by the strongest motive ; and that were motives equally strong pre- 
sented, the will would remain quiescent. This was illustrated by 
supposmg an ass was stationed between two bundles of hay — those 
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acute metaphysicians insisted that the poor animal would starve to 
death before he would touch either of them. It happened that Tutor 
Trumbull was walking between two other Tutors, till they came to a 
crossing, when one of his friends requested him to go one way, and 
the other, another way. He hesitated, and acknowledged himself in 
a quandary, for he said he had an equal regard for both. One of 
them suggested that he was like the ass between two bundles of bay. 
" No," said he, " I am like a bundle of hay between two asses," 

The father of John Trumbull, who was Pastor of the Congregar 
tional Society in Watertown for many years, was a sample of a rare 
class of clergymen, who would make themselves rich on a salary of 
one hundred pounds, or a little over three hundred dollars a year. I 
have heard from his cotemporaries, many anecdotes regarding him. 
He was a good farmer, as well as preacher, and was particularly a 
good judge of horse-flesh. He gave full liberty to his parishioners 
to cheat him if they could in the sale or exchange of horses. He 
was, though not large, very athletic. 

The Pastor of the Church in "Waterbury at the time was Mr. 
Leavenworth. Wrestling was much more fashionable then than it is 
now, and challenges were given by the wrestlers of one town to those 
of another. In a number of trials, the champion of the ring of 
Watertown had been worsted by those in Waterbury. Mr. Trum- 
bull sympathized with his fellow townsmen in their disgrace, and 
contrived to appear incog, at the next wrestling mateh. The Water- 
bury men at first were as usual victorious, when the stranger stepped 
into the ring, and prostrated them, as fast as they closed in with him. 
Soon afterward, Mr. Leavenworth, having heard of the defeat of 
his townsmen, and how it was accomplished, met Mr. Trumbull, and 
being somewhat piqued, called him to account for his unministerial 
conduct. Mr. Trumbull excused himself, b^ saying that he expected 
to exchange with his brother Leavenworth soon, and thought it 
advisable to give his parishioners a foretaste of the thrashing wlxich 
they would get when he did. 

The spirit, Mr. President, which achieved our independence, was 
not confined to any local limits, but fraternized with the whole human 
race. It was not confined even to this country, but crossed the 
Atlantic ; and the present struggle for freedom in Italy may be 
traced to our forefathers. It is not easy to estimate the ultimate 
effect of the examples of such men as Allen and Warner. Indeed, 
it has struck me that there.is a striking analogy between the events 
in Italy, and those of our own Revolution, with this difference— that 



icioy Google 



172 

they are compressed within mueli narrower limits of time there. 
The enterprise and audacity of Garibaldi, remind ua strongly of 
your own Ethan Allen. The battles of Montebello, Caateggio and 
Kagcnta, are a counterpart to those of Bunker Hill, Saratoga and 
Yorktown. May we not hope that the parallel wiU still be con- 
tinued. 

There has not been a period for many years, Mr. President, when 
it more behooved the people of this Union, to recall the deeds, and 
cultivate the virtues of their forefathers, than the present time. We 
have reason to hope, indeed, that when Louis Napoleon has driven 
the Austrians out of Italy, as I pray heaven he may, he will, by 
giving to the Italians the choice of a form of government, place 
himself on a higher pinnacle of fame, than any monarch who has 
preceded him. 

But we have no assurance that such will be the result. Success 
may create the love of power, and he may find the Eastern world 
too small for his ambition. An earthquake in Italy is often felt in 
America. "When the passions of eighty millions of people are excited, 
and hundreds of thousands borne into collision, it will not be strange 
if the concussion should be felt on this side the Atlantic. Let us, 
then, invoke the spirit of '76, and be prepared to meet every in- 

Samuel Minor, Esq., of Sandusky, Ohio, a native of Woodbury, 
then spoke to the sentiment, "Thb Emigbants from Ancient 
WOODBUUT," as follows : " — 

Mr. Presidf.nt ; Under a brief notice, 1 am desired to make a 
few remarks in behalf of the Emigrants from Ancient Woodbury, 
those who have left these hills and valleys for distant abodes, and 
returned to unite in this festive occasion. In their names, we tender 
most cordial thanks, for the invitation we have received, to visit our 
paternal homes — to gather again around the domestic hearthstones 
and to sit again in the old arm chairs of our ancestors. 

Personally, this occasion has a special interest, for around the resi- 
dence near by, and the grounds on which we are assembled, are 
gathered all the associations of a New England Home. Here were 
spent my childhood and youth, and here were received those instruc- 
tions prized higher than any other legacy earthly parents could be- 
stow. The rocks and trees and hills are as familiar as household 
words. When I call to mind those who'have fallen asleep, and look 
upon those who live ; when recollection runs over 
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of the past, and then turn to the present, the soul is filled with emo- 
tions which can not be uttered, and I can only exclaim in reference 
to thia loved spot, as can each returning wanderer as to his own : 

' Home, liome, sweet, eweet home, 
There's no place like onr old firesides, 
There's no place like our good old homos.' 

Those of us who have removed from among you, observe with pecu- 
liar interest one feature of this celebration, and that is, the presence 
of so many of advanced and maturing years, so many bright links 
connecting the past to the present, so many Elishas upon whom have 
fallen the mantles of (lie Elijahs that have gone before ; and when I 
speak for myself, I speak for all who reside in the newer Slates, and 
assure you, there is nothing we there so much miss as the presence 
of good old men. Happy is that community which is blessed by 
many of them. It is for you my aged Fathers, to remember, that, as 
physical strength diminishes, tie fruits of a worthy character are 
ripening, and the fragrance of useful lives is being shed abroad over 
the community. Your influence, like gravity, is silent but powerful. 
To you we look with confidence and respect. We feel that you have 
imbibed the spirit and principles of our Puritan ancestors, and are 
manifesting these principles in your lives, and that you have thus 
become, not only true sons of the past, but fathers of the future. 
While we shall endeavor to imitate your example, we rejoice to as- 
sure you, that these silver prowns, these crowns of honor which time 
is placing on the brow, will be succeeded, in etemily, by diadems of 
glory in that day when the Lord eometh to make up his jeweb. 

And now as to those of us upon whom is coming the burden and 
heat of the day. It is for us to preserve the casket committed to our 
care, and adhere faithfully to tJie principles thus transmitted. In this 
manner, and in this only, shall we find true, that beaufoful motto of 
this State, " Qui Transtulit Sustinet," that he who hatli established 
will sustain. Why is it that the roots of the tree of Liberty have 
taken deeper and stronger hold, and its branches flourished more vig 
orously amid these comparatively ban'en rocks of New England, 
than in the beautiful savannas of the South, yea, than in the rich 
prairies of the West? It is because that tree was planted by hands 
which knew no weariness in a good cause, and was watered by the 
blood and tears of holy men and holy women. 

Travelers and scientific men inform us, that the time was, when, 
in the distant regions of the North, vegetation clothed the hills and 
21 
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valleys, and animal life existed with no want unsatisfied ; but, from 
pauses not yet fully understood, the direct rays of the sun were with- 
drawn, and where all was beauty, desolation reigned. So is it in the 
moral world. If holy influences from ab»ve no longer produce their 
designed effect, desolation there reigns, and frozen are the genial 
currents of the soul. 

There 18 a law in thefalling'leaf andin the springing flower. There 
is a law in the solid mountain, and a law in the silent spaces amid the 
stars, and while these and all other physical laws are followed, the 
course of nature runs smoothly on. Equally true is it, that there is 
a law in every department of human society enstamped upon it by 
him who rules above, and it can not be broken with impunity in the 
one case more than in the other. 

Many here present, while school boys, built with me, by yonder 
school-house, our forts and houses and castles of snow in winter time, 
thinking that nothing would destroy them, but found, as summer's 
sun approached, they slowly but surely disappeared. So now, that 
we have become men, we shall find, no matter what castles we may 
build or institutions establish, unless they are in accordance with the 
great higher law, by power from above, they will be melted, melted, 
melted away. 

But time is passing. Again, we thank you for this occasion ; we 
thank you for the hospitality and kindness received, and for the able 
addresses we have heard. We thank you for the influence your 
character still exerts, and that, as we wander over the earth, we are 
enabled to point with pride to Mew England, with pride to Connecti- 
cut, with pride to Woodbury, 

Permit me, in behalf of my adopted, and also my native home, 
without disparagement to others, to close with this sentiment : 

Ohio — Noblest of the Western States. 

Connecticut — Parent of the best part of Ohio. 

Dr. Leman Galpin, of Milan, Ohio, a native of Woodbury, then 
made the following remarks : 

Mr. Pkesident: — I have been requested to say something on 
this interesting occasion. Placed, so unexpeutedly, ia the condition 
of the chap who, when called on for a speech, arose and gravely said 
that it was exceedingly embarrassing for him to attempt to say any- 
thing just then and tkere, inasmuch as he was taholly wmprepared — at 
the same time pulling from his pocket a manuscript speech "got up" 
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expressly for that particular juncture, I trust I shall have that indul- 
gence and sympathy which, in all probability, was accorded to him : 
protesting, meanwhile, that my embarrassment and want of prepara- 
tion are very much, if not exactly, like his. 

To quiet any apprehensions that may arise in your minds, however, 
let me assure you that you are not about to suffer the infiictian of a 
speech. It is a crime of which, hitherto, I never was guilty. Tet, 
the occasion is such as seemingly to demand of those, who were reared 
in this locality, some expression of their attachment to the place that 
gave them birth. 

After an absence of nearly a quarter of a century, I return from 
Ohio, the State of my adoption, to meet with you 6n this joyous, and 
may 1 not say momentous, occasion. Others like myself, who had 
wandered from this "our own dear native town," are present from 
the Buckeye State to participate in this, the Second Centennial Cele- 
bration of Woodbury. 

Many, no doubt, if indeed not a majority of the different States of 
the Union, are represented here to-day. For where have not Yan- 
kees gone — and Connecticut Yankees, in particular? Is it wholly 
conjectural to suppose that there is not, probably, a State or Territory 
in our whole country, in which a live, (hnnecticut Yankee, is not to 
be found? And is it any more preposterous or absurd, or one that 
will more severely tax our credulity, to imagine that there is a coun- 
try on the face of the globe inhabited by civilized men, or those liv- 
ing in a state of semi-civilization, even, whei-e the sons of Connecti- 
cut cannot be found ? I repeat the inquiry — Is there a land or nation 
under heaven where the representatives of our State — if not of our 
own native Town, indeed, are not to be found ? If so, where ? And 
" echo " answers. Where ? I venture the affirmation — nowhere — un- 
less it is where wooden nutmegs are at a discount, or money can't be 
made. 

Sir, I presume I utter a sentiment that will meet with a cordial 
response from all who are similarly situated with myself, when I say 
" absent, but not forgotten." 

No ! memory cherishes, and loves to dwell upon the scenes and 
incidents of childhood. Of every tree and moss-grown rock, of every 
hill-side and valley, in short, of every locality where we were accus- 
tomed to indulge in our childish sports may we predicate an attach- 
ment, proportioned to the frequency with which we visited them, and 
the number of years we spent there. 

Nothing can make a stronger, or a more permanent i 
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upon the mind and heart than the events that occurred in the differ- 
ent localities, in which we respectively resided. We may affirm tlie 
same, also, of the instructions, the amusements, and even the follies 
and foibles of our youthful days. Some of these acta we would fain 
remember, and we love to ponder upon them. 

But aJas ! Of how lai^e a proportion of our acts, in the aggre- 
gate, we may say — would that we could draw the veil of oblivion 
over them, and forever blot tJiem from the memory. But, impossible ! 
They are written upon the tablet of the heart, and the lines are inef- 
faceable. 

This gathering of the sons and daughters of Ancient Woodbury, 
is perfectly demonstrative of the sentiment I am about to offer. 

Some of you, it is true, occupy patrimonial estates — cultivating the 
same farms that your fathers tilled, and residmg, perchance, in the 
same dwellings in which they lived and died. Attached to the domain 
by more than ordinary ties, no other spot is to you so dear. Your 
dearest associations cluster around, and indeed, center in the old home- 
stead. Familiar with every nook and comer from very childhood, a 
value attaches to the ancestral home that dollars and cents cannot cor- 
rectly represent. Should dire necessity — events beyond your control 
comp6J you to leave it, bow oft would the imagination revert to that 
place, than whicli no other is so dear. 

Circumstances seemed to necessitate the migration of some of us, 
thongh we left somewhat reluctantly. "Very much land remained 
to be possessed." 

Like bees, when the old hive is full, jiew swarms must seek new 
homes. So it was with us. Leaving with the most kindly feelings, 
and hence with many regrets, our predilections and affinities for the 
old borne have not been dissevered or alienated. Although absent 
many years, yet there has never been, by any means, a total trans- 
ference or an essential diminution of the strength of our attachment. 
Whatever may have been the social position or pecuniary situation 
of our parents — whethetwe were born in a palace or a cot — irhether 
every thing that wealth and influence could command were laid under 
contribution to augment our comfort and happiness, or whether pov- 
erty with all its stem imperious necessities was our lot — in either 
case, we are prepared to endorse and adopt what Daniel Webster 
said, when he gave utterance to the sentiment, expressed so tersely 
and beautifully in tJie following language: "It is only shallow-minded 
pretenders who make either distinguished origin a matter of personal 
merit, or obscure origin a matter of personal reproach. A man 
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who is not ashamed of himself need not be ashamed of his early con- 
dition. It did happen to me to be born in a log cabin, raised among 
the snow-drifia of New Hampshire, at a period so early that when 
the smoke first rose from its rude chimney, and curled over the frozen 
hills, there was no similar evidence of a white man's habitation be- 
tween it and the settlements on the rivers of Canada. Its remains 
still exist; I make it an annnal vi^-it, I carry my children to it, and 
teach them the hardships endured by the generations betore them I 
love to dwell on the tender recollections, the kmdred ties, the early 
affections, and the narrations and incidents which mingle with all I 
know of this primitive family abode I weep to think that none of 
those who inhabited it are now among the living, and it ever I tail in 
affectionate veneration for him who raised it and defended it against 
savage violence and destruction, cherished all domestic comforts be- 
neath its roof, and through the fire and blood of seven years' revolu- 
tionary war, shrunk from no toil, no sacrifice, to serve his country, 
and to raise his children to a condition better than his own, may my 
name and the nams of my posterity be blotted from the memory of 
mankind." Noble sentiments — worthy of being written in letters of 
gold. 

But it ia an interesting inquiry, and one that draws largely upon 
the imagination and excites, somewhat, our emotional nature ; what 
will be the feelings, and who the participants in the Third Centennial 
Celebration ? Will a single one present here to-day, be there ? Not 
one! We shall all have gone to our rewards. When gone, will our 
names be remembered, and our memories be cherished ? Or shall we 
be forgotten and no record or tradition, even, exist to tell that we 
have lived — and that we have lived here ? Let the hisfory of that 
day, as it only can, decide. But tbanks to Ancient Woodbury's His- 
torian, Wm. l^thren. Esq,, the names of our fathers as well as of 
many of uS' wtU he perpetuated and transmitted to generations yet 
unborn. 

Before closing. Sir, I wish to say, briefly, that many with whom 
we were formerly acquainted, and with whom we were pleasantly and 
somewhat intimately associated either in the duties or business trans- 
lions of life, " have fallen asleep." 

While we cherish and revere their memories, still our respect and 
affiliation for the succeeding generation is neither abated nor abatable. 
And we are ready to say of the State in general, and of Woodbury 
in particular — GonnectietU foreoer. 

I am now prepared to offer the following sentiment : 
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The Town in which we ■webe born. — As soon "can a woman 
forget her sucking child," as a man can forget the placeof his nativity. 

Gen. William "Williams, of Norwich, Conn., Chairman of the 
Comiuittee of Arrangements for the Centennial Celebration to be 
held at Norwich, on the 7th and Sth of September next, being 
introduced by the President, spoke nearly as follows : 

Mr. Presidekt: — At this late hour, without consuming the time 
ID apologies, I come to respond to your call. 

Permit me. Sir, to supply an omission in the address of the Hon. 
gentleman from Hartford, who so ahly and appropriately addressed 
the audience, in announcing that the Poetess of Connecticut, {Mrs. 
Sigourney,) of whom he made honorable mention, is a native of 
Norwich — to them a matter of reciprocal pride. 

Yestei-day, Sir, I beheld for the first time your beautiful Alpine 
Talley. On my arrival, hearing a person inquire for the Rev. Mr. 
Williams, and understanding his residence fo be quite near, the 
thought struck me, he must be a cousin, and that on a Centennial 
Celebration, it was allowable and proper to look them up. I soon 
made myself known to him, and my reception satisfied me that 
he belonged to the old stock ; and on inquiry, we find that for two 
generations, in our country, we had a common ancestry, and that in 
the third generation, where it branched off, the name of his ancestor 
has descended through the successive generations, in the line to 
■ which I belong, and that I bear his name. The Rev. Wm. 
Williams died at Hatfield, in 1741, in the 76th year of his age, and 
56th of his ministry. This gentleman married the daughter of the 
Rev. Solomon Stoddard, of Northampton, and was consequently 
brother-in-law to the Rev. Anthony Stoddard, the pastor here of 
revered memory. 

Mr. President, we are all the children of good old Connecticut, 
and whether we live on this side of the river, or the other, we are 
one in our love of her institutions. In my native County of New 
London, repose for six and for seven generations, the ashes of my 
paternal and maternal ancestors. A tree which has taken such root, 
may well send out its branches over the river, and thus permit us to 
commune on this occasion. There is another, and a yet tenderer 
sympathy, that made me wish to see your rural town. When I read, 
the last winter, in our local newspaper, the interesting obituary of 
one who had honored this the place of her birth, as well as her dis- 
tant home, from whence her spirit went up to heaven, I wished to 
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see Woodbury, and to say, Sir, that I too know the stricken heart of 
a bereaved falher, for I mourn the death of my children. 

There is still another tie why I have joined in your bi-centennial 
celebration. We have in prospect a like occasion in Norwich, on 
the 7th and 8th days of September, where, Sir, we shall be happy to 
welcome you with your honorable associates. 

Permit me, Sir, in conclusion, to say, honor to Woodbury, and her 
il celebration. 



Rev. Robert G. Williams then read to the audience the following 
PARTING LAY. 



Fair " Dwelling in the Wool I " thy ample halla 
To-day have opened wide their folded doors 
To greet thy children, — their ancestral walls 
Shall echo back the songs each glad heart pours. 
To-day, no home outvies it, far or near ; 
Where is the land would claim to be thy peer ? 

Thy roof is purest azure, and thy walls 

ThJ wooded slopes that bound these pleasant rales ; 

These groyes, with rocks enclosed, thy happy halls ; 

God's benieon is on thy hills and dales. 

Two centuries since, the hardy pioneer 

Found, and rejoiced to find, such dwelling here. 

Thousands of dwellings now, that, since those days. 
Have reared their walla beneath the one great dome, 
Send forth their sons and danghters, and the rays 
Of Freedom's suit gild every happy home. 
All meet as friends to-day — to-morrow, part : 
Breathe, nalive soil ! one blessing from thy heart ; 
Speak in the breeze that dot h these leaflets Stir, 
And deign to mate me Ihine interpreter. 



Soft and bw, sofi and low, 
A whisper comes from the soil : 
"What! ask ye a blessing ? already blasi 
In your evening pleasure's quiet zest, 
In the peaceful dreams of jonr nightly re 
The meed of your d^ly toil." 
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WUdly Bweot, wildly sweet, 

The tree-tops echo the tone, 
Bome aloft by their branches waving high. 
And wafted away towards the asure sty, 
Enraptured each ear, and enchained each eye. 

By Nature, and her alone. 

" Truly blest, truly blest. 

In the memories of iJie past ; 
Ye know that your fathers, a noble race. 
Their blessing Jeft to their dwelling-place ; 
Their names shall the page of HisMry grace. 

As long as these motintaios last. 

" Wake the harp, wake the iyre. 

For tiie men of that earlier day. 
They were daring of heart, Ihoy were strong of hand ; 
Their walch-word was ' God and oar native land 1 ' 
They are now enrolled tu the heavenly band ; 

They are blest, they are blest, for aye I 

" Wake the harp, waken lyre, 
Jot their ' children's children ' stand 
Where in days of old the 'Fathers ' trod. 
Ye have kept the vows that were made w* God, 
Where those ' Fathers ' knelt on yonder sod — 
God bless you, inynoble band ! 

" Wander far, wander long. 
My children, it gives me tto pain ; 
For Che brooklet that murmurs through this vale 
Is like the stream of the southern tale, — 
Who drinks of its waters can never fall 

To come back for a draught again. 

" Childhood's voice, childhood's mirth. 
E'er pleasant, thrice pleasant here ; 
For, when gray-haired men, they '11 recall this day, 
And I. know their children will cease ihdr play. 
To learn where the ' Fathers ' knelt to pray. 
While the olden tales they hear. 

" Sunset hour, snnset hour — 

It hastens my parting song. 
'Twas a yood old custom, that set of sun 
Should smiie her last upon labor done, — 
I am listening now for the snnset gnn : 

' Good night ! ' to this joyous throng." 
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And I, too, bid " Good night 1 "—1 'to tried W teU, 
What lo each heart, I ween, is better told. 
By mjriad voices. Nature's songs that swell, — 
So may it be until the world grows old. 
May hunian hearts thrill to these marnrars sweet. 
Till, on the river's brink, the angels' feet 
Shall wait to guide them to the realms of light, 
And loyiog lips shall speak the last " Good night ! " 

E«v. C. Trowbridge Woodruff then reail, with admirable effect, 
the closing poem of the occasion, written by Mrs. Ann S. Stephens, 
the distinguished authoress of New York, a native of Ancient 
Woodbury ; — 

A POEM 
By Mes. Ann S. Stephens, written for the second centennial cel- 
ebration at Woodbury : 

We have met — we have met, by the graves of our sires. 
Where the forest once reddened with war council fires, 
Where the smoke of the wigwam, while curling on high, 
Left its bloom on the hemlock, — its cloud on flie sky. 

Let us turn from the brightness of this happy hour. 
Two centuries l/ack, when the savage held power, 
Froiji the Naugatuck, sweeping through gorges and glen, 
To the bright Housatonic and onward again. 
Here^a wilderness spread in ita wildness and gloom, 
Sevealed by the starlight of dogwood in bloom, 
And the broad rivers ran in the flickering shade. 
Which the pine trees and cedars alternately made. 
Here the chiefs gathered wild in their gorgeous array, 
And their war-path was red at the dawning of day 
Along the broad plain where light lingers clear, 
Came the crack of the rifle — the leap of the deer. 

When the leaves of the oak were all downy and red, 
And the wild cherry blossoms were white overhead. 
When the buds and the sap of the maple were sweet. 
And the child lay asleep on the moss at her feet, 
Here the squaw sat at work in the cooi of the trees, 
While her lord roamed at will, or reclined at his ease, — 
This — this is the picture all savagely grand. 
Which our forefathers found when they sought out this land. 
23 
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The contract was honest our ancestors made 
When they found the red warriors lords of the shade ; 
They came not to wrangle or flght for the sod, 
But armed with the law and the hlessing of God, 
With the gold they had won by privation and toil, 
They purchased a right to the rivers and soil. 
Then their cabins were built, and they planted the com, 
Though the warwhoop soon answered the blast of the horn. 
And the sound of the axe as it rang through the wood 
But challenged a contest of carnage and blood. 
Still, upward and onward in peril of life 
They planted our homesteads with labor and strife, 
For labor is mighty, and courage is grand. 
When it conquers the foe as it toils with the hand. 
While the war-cry resounded from valley and hill, 
The smoke of the faAJow rose steady and stil! ; 
If a cabin was burnt on the hills or the plain, 
A score of stout hearts piled the logs up again. 
If famine appeared, it was not to one roof, 
For charity then had its power and its proof; 
No mortar stood empty while one teemed with com, 
For of danger and want is true brotherhood bom. 
Thus our forefathers worked, and our forefathers won 
The wealth we inherit from father to son. 
Till their heads grew as white as the snow when it lies 
On the pine branches lifted half way to the skies, 
And they laid themselves down in the ripeness of years. 
While a new generation baptized them with tears. 
While the meeling-house, crowned with its belfry and spire, 
Takes i-ose-tints from dawn — from the sunset its fire,— 
While our homesteads are built, where the log cabin stood. 
And our fields ripen grain to the verge of the wood, — 
We ask for no trophies to tell of their deeds. 
No thunder of cannon, nor- tramping of steeds. 
For each wild flower that springs to the smile of its God, 
Has written their virtues abroad on the sod. 

We have met — we have met in the bloom of the year. 
The first glow of summer encircles us here ; 
The sunshine is warm on the ripening fruil, 
And the whip-poor-will sings when the robin is mute ; 
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Our mills as they toil through their burden of grain, 

Send over the waters a mellow refrain. 

While the wind whispers low as it whispered to them, 

And sways the pale rose on its delicate stem, 

Our souls as they feel the melodious thrill. 

Send up a thanksgiviDg more exquisite still, 

And our fathers might bend from their heaven of bliss. 

To smile on a scene of rejoicing like this. 

R«v. C. T. WOODKUFF, Eector of St. Paul's Church, Wood- 
bury, then said the concluding prayer, aa follows ; — 

" Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy king- 
dom come. Thy will be done on earth as it is done in heaven. Give 
us this day our daily bread. And forgive ua our trespasses as we 
forgive those who trespass against us. And lead us not into tempta- 
tion ; but deliver us from evil. Amen." 

" Lord, who hast taught us that all our doings, without charity, 
are nothing worth ; send thy Holy Ghost, and pour into our hearts 
that most excellent gift of charity, the very bond of peace, and of all 
virtues ; without which, whosoever liveth is counted dead before thee : 
Grant this for thine only Son Jesus Christ's sake. Amen." 

"0 God who ar( the lies ed and only P tenlate the K ng of k ng 
and Lord ot loids he Aim gl ty Euler ot nat oa ve ado e ai i 
magnify thy glonous name tor all the great things vh ch tbou hast 
done for u 

We render thee thanks for the goodly 1 er tage vlt h thou hj t 
given us ; for tl e c v 1 and rel gio p leges wh ch we enjoy and 
for the mult pled ma festat ons of thy iavor toward us Gran 
that we may show f th our thankf Iness for these thy mere e by 
living in leverence of thj aim j,hty \ ower and dom ion n humble 
reliance OQ thy goodnes ind mercy a d n holj ohelen e to fly 
righteous laws Pre erve we beseech thee to our countrj the bless 
ings of peace, restoie Ihem to n'l on depr ed ot then , a 1 e re 
them to all the people of the earth- 
May the kingdom of the Prinee of Peace eome ; and, reigning in 
the hearts and lives of men, unite them in holy feUowahip ; that so 
their only strife may be, who shall show forth, with most humble and 
holy fervor, the praises of Him who hath loved them, and made them 
kings and priests unto God. We implore thy blessing on all in leg- 
islative, judicial and executive authority, that they may have grace, 
wisdom, and understanding, so to discharge their duties as most effec- 
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tually to promote thy glory, the interesta of true religion and virtue, 
and the peace, good order, and welfare of this Stat« and nation. Con- 
tinue, O Lord, to prosper our institutions for the promotion of sound 
learning, the diffusion of virtuous education, and the advancement of 
Christiantruth,andof the purityand prosperity of thy Church; change, 
we beseech thee, every evil heart of unbelief; and shed the quicken- 
ing influences of thy Holy Spirit on this community, and on all the 
people of this land. Save us from the guih of abusing the blessings 
of prosperity to luxury and licentiousness, to irreligion and vice ; lest 
we provoke thee, in just judgment, to visit our offences with a rod, and 
our sins with scourges. Imprint on our hearts, we beseech thee, a 
deep and habitual sense of this great truth, that the only security for 
the continuance of the blessings which we enjoy, consists in our ac- 
knowledgment of thy sovereign and gracious Providence, and in 
humble and holy submission to the Gospel of thy Son Jesus Christ. 
And, while thy unmerited goodness to us, O God of our salva- 
tion, leads us to repentance, may we offer ourselves, our souls and 
bodies, a living sacrifice to thee, who hast preserved and redeemed us, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen." 

" God, whose days are without end, and whose mercies can not 
be numbered, make us all, we beseech thee, deeply sensible of the 
shortness and uncertainty of human life ; and let thy Holy spirit lead 
us through this vale of misery, in holiness and righteousness, all the 
days of onr lives : That, when we shall have served thee in our gen- 
eration, we may be gathered unto our fathers, having the testimony 
of a good conscience ; in the communion of the Catholic Church ; in 
the confidence of a certain faith ; in the comfort of a reasonable, re- 
ligious and holy hope ; in favor with thee, our God, and in perfect 
charity with all the world : Ail which, we ask, through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen." 

" The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, aod 
the fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be with us all, evermore. Amen." 

Eev. Philo Judson, an aged clergyman of Rocky Hill, Conn., a 
native of Woodbury, after making the following remarks, pronounced 
the benediction, and the great assembly broke up, to meet no more 
on a similar occasion, within our beautiful valley : 

Me. President : — This is a glorious and interesting day to 
Woodbury. I am proud to say that I am a descendant of the Pil- 
grim fathers. 
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I have attended celebrations before, but never one equal to this. 
It excels all that have been held in this State. I have been informed 
by those who were present at the Litchfield County Celebration, 
August 13th and 14th, 1851, that it was not equal to this in point of 
interest, though that was a County Celebration. When Woodbury 
takes hold of any subject or entMprise, it moves forward, and excels 
others. 

Woodbury, in tb» reputation and elevation of character of its 
inhabitants, excels any other town in the Slate, of the same popula- 
tion. She has produced more great literary men. Her voice, influ- 
ence, and power have been felt in the halls of Congress, and Courts 
of jusliee. 

Iiook at our Smiths, Benedicts, Shermans, Minors, Strongs, Jud- 
sons, Phelpses, and Marshalls. 

Look at our Beers. An anecdote may show something of his 
character when a lad. 

A lady remarked, when young, she was in the same class at 
school. When Beers was not there, she could keep the head ; but 
when that plague, Seth P. Beers, came, I knew 1 must lose it, as Be 
was the best speUer, and would beat aD the others in the school. We 
might know that he would do something in the world. But he was 
good ia Jlc/ures, arid he has figured, as you have seen, here, on Litch- 
field hills, and all over the United States. Our Beers was brewed in 
Woodbury, and we sent him on to Litchfield HiD, where he worked 
and foamed, and did very much to make Litchfield what she was and 

In a masterly and skillful manner, he arranged and systematized 
the school fund, brought order out of confusion, and placed it in a 
situation to be managed with much less labor and expense than be- 
fore his accession to office, following the good example of Hillhouse. 

Our fathers enacted a law, that made it the duty of all the inhab- 
itants to attend meeting on the Sabbatii. If they were absent a 
particular number of Sabbaths, they must be called to account at the 
close of the year, and if absent too many Sabbaths, were fined five 
dollare. Jehti Minor and others were in the habit of riding on each 
Saturday, towards night, through the neighborhood, and letting the 
people know the Sabbath was approaching, announcing to them that 
they must lay aside their work and worldly concerns by sunset, take 
their Bibles, and on the Sabbath, go to meeting. 

I wish we had Jehu's now to go through the length and breadth of 
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our towns, calling upon the people to prepare for the Sabbath, and 
be in the Sanctuary on the Lord's day. 

As soon as the people began to neglect the place of wor^ip on the 
Sabbath, iniquity increased a hundred fold. 

This morning we met for prayer at Bethel Eock. My friends, 
my feelinga and emotions were such as language cannot describe- 
We stood on sacred and holy ground. There our Pilgrim lathers 
and mothers worshiped on the Sabbath for about eight years, during 
the summer season. The overhanging rock, as you saw, is perhaps 
300 feet long, and very high. Our fathers, seated by this rock, 
would to some extent be shielded from the storms. Sentinels were 
placed on the top of the rock, so as to give the alarm if the Indians 
approached. There was a stone pulpit, as you saw. i what 
prayers were there offered by our fathers. Prayer meetings have 
been held there, more or less, ever since. In 1811, 1 attended a 
prayer meeting with Dr. Azel Backus, Dr. Benuet Tyler, Dr. 
Lyman Beecher, Kev. Messrs. Clark, Harrison, and others. It was 
one of uncommon interest and solemnity — we wrestled with God in 
player. 

Are we now prepared to receive a blessing from the God of our 
fathers? And shall we now so look up to God by faith, that our 
souls shall be baptized anew with the Holy Ghost, the great 
principles of our fathers be revived, and all of us consecrate our- 
selves anew unto God ? Do we not feel that G!od is now with ys by 
his special presence and Spirit? We believe Uiat numbers of you 
feel this. Let us carry from this place the fire of heaven, and the 
spirit of our Saviour. 

Woodbury has produced more great and eminent men than any 
other town of equal size. Dr. Dwight of Yale College remarked, 
that Hon. Nathaniel Smith's native talent was superior to that of any 
mail he ever met. He had not his equal in this State — some say, 
not his equal or superior in New England, 

This has been a glorious celebration. Even our friend, Hon. 
Charles Chapman, of Hartford, comes here to share in the glory, 
trying to claim some relationship here. We had supposed he had 
popularity and glory enough in Hartford for any one man. 

But he labored very hard, as you have seen, to make out that he 
was the great-grandson of somebody in Woodbury ! I do not know 
but he made it out, because he will make out angthmg he under- 
takes. 

But while listening to his spicy, eloquent, and able speech, I be- 
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lieve we should have been willing to adopt him as a grandson. At 
the next centennial celebration, tli.ey wil! probably be willing to 
adopt him as a, son/ 

The Historical Address by William Cothren, your able historian, 
was very learned, interesting, eloquent, and instructive. He is de- 
serving of much credit, and has done immense service to the com- 
munity in giving us the History of Woodbury. It is an able work, 
and must have required much persevering research. It is read with 
deep interest by those away from Woodbury. Maoy lay it on their 
tables, next to their Bibles. It is read by those that are not de- 
scendants, with great interest. It is a very popular work among 
intelligent and literary men. Its interest will increase as time passes 
on. In fifty or one hundred years from this time, it will be read 
with tenfold more interest than now, even in Woodbury. It will go 
down to generations yet unborn, and be considered as one of the 
most interesting of histories. Cothren's name will be immortal — 
remembered as long aa time shall endure. Many will rise up, and 
caU. him blessed ! 

Philo M. Trowbridge is deserving of much credit for collectiDg 
and preserving facts, and assisting in the several historicat works. 
He will receive a blessing, and the community will never forget him. 

Woodbury has sent forth more ministers than any other town 
within my knowledge. Nearly eighty heralds of the cross have de- 
scended from the loins of the first William Judson. Many of them 
have borne his honored surname, and many others have borne the 
honorable names of the female alliances. They have preached the 
Grospel far and wide, and their labors have been greatly blessed. 
None can estimate the great and good results which have arisen from 
the labors of the ministers who have gone out from Ancient Wood- 
bury. Eternity alone can unfold them. 

We are now about to pronounce the blessing. The solemn mo- 
ment has arrived, and we are now about to part, to meet no more in 
this world. 

Are you all now prepared to receive the blessing of salvation, 
through the atoning blood of Christ ? Will you now all go forth 
determined to carry out the great principles of your Pilgrim fathers, 
and make sacrifices to save souls and bless the world wherever you 
go ? What is your response ? 

Are you now ready to receive the blessing of Heaven ? — And 
now, may the grace of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, the love 
of God, and the iSjmmunion and indwelling of the Holy Spirit, be 
with you all, now and ever. Amen and Amen. 
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LETTERS, ODES, &c. 

Previous to the close of the exercises at the Stand, William Coth- 
rcD, Chairman of the General Cominittee, announced in its behalf, 
that a considerable number of letters, odes and toasts, were in the 
hands of the Committee, which could not be read for want of time, 
but that they would aU appear in the book of the proceedings of the 
celebration. In accordance with this promise, they are here recorded 
with DJany thanks to their distinguished authors. 

From Hon. John Lorimer Graham, of New York, a native of 
London, England, and grandson of Ancient Woodbury. 

New Tokk, July 2, 1859. 
William Cothren, Esq., 

Chairman of Committee, Sfc, Woodbury, Conn, 

Dear Sir, — I accepted with great pleasure your kind invitation 
to be present at the Historical Celebration of the Second Centennial 
Anniversary of the first exploration of the Town of Woodbury, &c., 
on the 4th and 5th inst., and it is now a source of deep regret that 
the sudden illness of one of my faroily prevents my attendance. 

I highly approve of these demonstrations ; they are just tributes 
to the memories of our patriotic and virtuous ancestors; they con- 
tribute to perpetuate the knowledge of Iheir enei^, enterprise and 
morals; distinguishing characteristics of the race of men who first 
peopled "iAe land of steady habits;" they teach to the rising genera- 
tion a duty which should be constantly inculcated; veneration for our 
progenitors who,in their eventful lives, portrayed the highest attributes 
of man. 

During fourteen years of my youth, I accompanied my revered 
father in an annual visit he made to his aged mother, in Southbury. 
It was ray father's custom to take me on the morning after our arrival 
lo the rural spot "where the rude forefathei-s of the hamlet sleep," 
and there standing beside the tombs of bis venerated father and 
grandfather, he would discourse of their virtues and piety,and, pointing 
to the tablets he had himself erected to their memories, he patheti- 
cally enjoined it upon me to imitate the example of these excellent 
sires, — especially adverting to the holy life of that eminent man of 
God, his noble grandfather, "John Graham, D. D.," whose name he 
bore, and who for ffly-fowf years had been the spiritual teacher of 
the people of Southbury. 
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The impressions produced,by these solemn scenea have not been and 
never can be effaced, and they had a powerful influence, as will your 
celebration, upon the hearts of all true sons of "Ancient Woodbury," 
in causing me ever to revere, through life, these departed worthiea 
whom you assemble to honor. 

It is nearly half a century since these scenea occurred. You can 
realize what an intense interest I have felt in again visiting that sacred 
spot, and how great is my disappointment in not being able to partici- 
pate in your celebration. I should with pleasure have offered some 
extemporaneous remarks, as requested by your committee, and, to the 
extent oF my ability, contributed to enliven the joyous occasion. 

Let it be remembered that none who here attend your festive scene 
can be present at another similar celebration; all of us before that 
time will have passed away; but I trust that while we live we will 
cherish a fond and reverential recollection of our honored forefathers, 
aod that their memories may be embalmed in the hearts of their latest 
posterity — who should emulate their noble example and hold it up 
for imitation to their children's children. 

I beg to present to the committee the accompanying sentiment, 
which I should have offered had I been present at their festival. 

With best respects and thanks to your colleagues of the committee, 
and with renewed ■assurances of esteem, 
I remain. Dear Sir, 

Very sincerely your friend, 

JOHN LORIMER GRAHAM. 

William Cothebn, Esq. — The Historian of "Ancienl Wood- 
bury," whose industry, accuracy and impartiality, have produced a 
most interesting and faithful narrative and truthful history, entitling 
him (o the lasting gratitude of all the descendants of the first settlers 
of the soil which is endeared to them by recollections as sacred as 
they are imperishable. 

Given by John Lorimer Graham, of New York. 

From Hon. Charles J. Hill, of Rochester, New York,a native 
of Woodbury. 

EoCHESTEB, June 28, 1859. 
Gentlemen ; — With gratitude I received your cordial invitation 
to attend your interesting celebration, and most sincerely regret that 
I am now obliged to relinquish the pleasing anticipation I had in- 
dulged of being present and responding in person. 
23 
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I am a native of the present town of Woodbury, and trace my pa- 
ternal and maternal ancestry, all residents of Ancient Woodbury 
nearly back to its first settlement. 

From twelve to sixteen years of age, I was a member of the fam- 
ily of one whose name was honored throughout the State, and whose 
memory, as my early patron, is embalmed in the deep recesses of my 

The lovely valley and grounds, skirted by " Bethel Roek" and the 
more distant hills, the pleasant streams, and all the delightftil scene- 
ry of Central Woodbury, were entirely familiar to me, and consti- 
tuted my play-ground. 

But what made a more indelible impression on my mind, was the 
presence of the great and good men who then resided there and with- 
in the limits of Ancient Woodbury. Men of strong intellect, high 
cultivation, eminently pure morals, whose mission it was to honor the 
memory of as honorable and virtuous an ancestry as ever blessed any 
community; by cultivating their virtues, and fostering the institutions 
of religion and literature, and handing them down iu tUeir purity 
with their attendant blessings to the present generation. 

It is a pleasing reflection, that in the picturesque valley of Wood- 
bury, commenced the first settlement of Litchfield County, so cele- 
brated for the large number of eminent men she has sent out lo settle 
and adorn all our new slates and territories, no less than for the pre- 
eminent position she maintains at home, in reference to all the insti- 
tutions which enlighten and bless a people. 

Is it strange that 'the present generation should delight to honor 
the memory of that noble band of emigrants who first traversed the 
wilderness to the site of Woodbury ; men of indomitable enterprise, 
lofty patriotism, and devoted piety? 

How could I fail to entertain a high veneration for the past gene- 
rations of that locality, when it was my privilege near half a century 
ago, although but a lad, to be femiliar with the faces, and forms, and 
characters of such men as the Rev. Messrs. Benedict, Wildman, 
Backus, Tyler, Porter, and others, in the ministiy, and Messrs. Smith, 
Benedict, Minor, Strong, Phelps, and others, in the legal profession ? 
If such were some of the professional men of those days, what was 
the character of others in the various professions which I cannot en- 
numerate, — and what kind of men were the laity among whom they 
lived ? May I not say as a general remark, that they were the up- 
right, intelligent, good men, who deserved the society and intercourse 
of the eminent men just alluded to? 
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Ancient Woodbury eonlribnted liberally in men for the defence of 
our common country. Many of us whose ancestry resided there, back 
to the early settlement of the town, can say that the lives of not a 
few of them were sacrificed in the armies of the old French and 
RevolutionaTy wars. 

She has done much for other sections of the country, in sending 
out emigrants, such as are ever wanted to fill places of labor and high 
responsibility ; men to adorn the various professions, to carry forward 
business enterprises, sustain good institutions, as well as to cope with 
the severest hardships of pioneer life. 

Forty three years ago I came to Rochester a young adventurer. 
This present city of Jifiy thousand, then had a population of three 
hundred ; among whom I found a small representation from "Ancient 
Woodbury ;" say two men, one of 'whom lately deceased, the other 
still living here ; both of whom I must refer to again. 

Although the numbers furnished by Ancient Woodbury to this lo- 
cality, have not been large, yet among them have been from the first 
settlement of the place to the present time, men of high position ; 
some of them in the first rant as professional gentlemen, legislators 
and pkilatithropisfs. 

One {Ruiuff D. Hannahs, from Bethlcm,) was among the early 
pioneers of Western New York and Rochester ; the first exporter 
(it is believed,) of Genesee Flour direct to New England by teams ; 
one of the first to transport produce down the Genesee Yalley to 
Rochester by boats ; the first to run a boat over Genesee Falls, 
saving himself by swimming to the shore ; and the last person who 
passed the celebrated "Carthage Bridge," 196 feet high, with a 
loaded team, just previous to its fall. He is now enjoying a "green 
old age," with a competency and the esteem of our citizens. 

Permit me to express my enthusiastic approval of the action of 
your citizens on the last " Fourth of July," in resolving to hold a 
" Centennial Celebration." 

The thousands who will he there, and the other thousands whose 
hearts only will be with you, will, I trust, be richly rewarded in the 
elevjiting and ennobling inspirations of the occasion. 

How can we fail to be reminded of our worthy ancestry by a thou- 
sand incidents and mementos; and after long years of absence, 
looking again upon few of their faces, but many of their former 
abodes, or in silent sadness reading inscriptions upon the monumenia 
which mark the places where their ashes repose. 

Names of persons highly esteemed in life for varied talents and 
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virtues; others distinguished for their eccentricities; Bome for their 
eminent piety ; some for their wealth ; some for their great intellect ; 
others for their unbending integrity ; {I hope none for lacli of it,) 
last, but not least, others for their overpowering eloquence, will be 
brought back to the memory with impressive vividness. 

Thus will the memory, perhaps the concience, be quickened to a 
retrospect of the instructions, waminga and maxims which multitudes 
had received from the lips of those to whom the present and future 
generations are so greatly indebted Nor is this mdebtedness felt 
merely by the present inhabitants ot Anc ent "Woodbury but ir all 
sections of our country are to be found emigrant who with grateful 
hearts, and oft with tearful eye, would rejoice in any opportunity to 
testify to the salutary influence of their worthy ancestors Many of 
(his class who will not be present at your jubilee 'nill nevertheless 
receive the record of your doings, v, hich they will ponder with inten e 
interest, and with unwonted emotions tell the story to their children. 
Respectfully and sincerely yours, 

CHAS. J. HILL. 

P. M. Trowbridge, N. B. Smith, John G. Amblee, Esquires, 
and others, Committee. 

Prom Hon. John Sherman, member of Congress from 'Ohio, a 
grandson of Woodbury : — 

Washington, Feb. 24, 1859. 

My Dear Sir ; — Since the receipt of your circular-note, I have 
been debating with myself whether I could accept your invitation. 
If it is possible I will do so. Nothing could give me greater pleasure 
than to join in the celebration of the Two Hundredth Anniversary 
of the Exploration of Ancient Woodbury. Though bom in Ohio, I 
have been led to respect and cherish the local history of old Con- 
necticut, the birth-place and home of all my ancestors for two hun- 
dred years. If, therefore, other engagements will allow, I will surely 
attend. Very truly yours, 

W. CoTHEEN, Esq. JOHN SHEEMAN. 

Sentiment by Hon. Boial Ralph Hinman, of Hartford, a na- 
tive of Southbury :— 

"May the present descendants of Woodbury become as great and 
good as were their ancestors, the first settlers." 
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Sentiment by Shebmas Tuttle, Esq., of Southbury : — 
" Our honored ancesfors : may we imitate their virtues, and ever 
iherish their memories with tender emotions." 



Prom Samuel Fci-leb, T>, D., of Andover, Mass, : — 

Andovee, Mass., Feb. 14, 1859. 
My Dear Sir : — I thanit you and the Committee for their hearty 
invitalion to he present at yonr proposed meeting next July. I can 
only BOW say, that I shall come if possible, and shall take the liberty 
of inviting my only sister, Mrs. Lester, of Benssellaerville, who was 
bom on the south side of Judson Lane, a little east of the Pompe- 
raug, to accompany me. Such a gathering I have long desired, and 
I pray the Lord may allow me to be one of the great assembly. 
Most truly yours, 

S. FULLER. 

From Col, Henrt Stoddakd, of Dayton, Ohio, a native of 
Woodbury : — 

Dayton, June 29, 1859. 
P. M. Teowbridoe, Esq., 

Dear Sir : — Several years since I addressed a letter to the late 
Judge Phelps, in answer to one from him, requesting information io 
relation to Major Amos Stoddard, who was a native of Woodbury, 
which might enable Mr. Cothren to take some notice of Major 
Stoddard in his history of Woodbury, which he did in very favorable 
terms. In my letter to Judge Phelps, (which Mr. Cothren may still 
have,) I stated the manner in which Major Stoddard's military chest 
and papers came into my possession, and I alluded to a small manu- 
script volume of miscellaneous productions of his pen, and amongst 
others, a sermon in verse. 

Under the impression that the novelty of such a production from a 
man of a military character would not be inappropriate to such an 
occasion as your Anniversary celebration, and might amuse some of 
those who may be present on the fourth and fifth of July, and as ils 
tone, and the sentiments it promulgates are not mifavorahle to the 
character of its author, (a native of our old town,) my son has copied, 
and I herewith send it to you, to be disposed of as your Committee 
shall think proper. 

I have up to this time had a lingering hope that I should be able 
to be with you on the fourth and fifth, but the causes which led me 
to the expression of the fears which I stated in ray note to yon on 
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the lull inat., still exist, and I sbatl not beable to make the visit <o 
the place of my birth, which would afford me so much pleasure. 

I assure you and your Committee, my dear sir, that it would afford 
me great satisfaction to be with you and tlie few of my early ac- 
quaintances who are still liYing, though X fear that after an absence 
of more than half 8 century, I should find ihejr number so small. I 
should indeed be a stranger. Tour jubilee, and the proceedings 
indicated in your circular, cannot fail to be interesting to all who 
shall be permitted to witness them, and especially to those like my- 
self, who have long been absent from the scenes of their childhood. 

Accept, dear sir, for yourself and the citizens of our ancient town, 
my acknowledgment for their kind remembrance of 
Tours respectfully, 

HENRT STODDARD. 

P. M. Tbowbbidgf., Esq., Chairman, &c. 

A Sermon. By Maj. Amos Stoddard, a native of Woodbury. 
" Why art thou bo full of heayineas, my soul, and whj art thou so disquietecl 
within me ^ put thy trust in God I " — Psalm 42 : 6, 7. 

Why drops the head? Why languishes the eye? 
What means the flowing tear, and swelling sigh? 
Where are the lenient med'cines to impart 
Their balmy virtue to a bleeding heart? 
Fruitless are all attempts of kind relief. 
To mis her cordial, and allay my grief. 
So strong my anguish — so severe my pain. 
Weak is philosophy, and reason vain ; 
Their rules like fuel make my passions glow, 
Quicken each pang, and point the sting of woe. 
Imagination strives to please the eye. 
While dark'ning tempests skirt the floating sky — 
And fancy no sweet thoughts can now suggest 
To lull the raging tumult of my breast. 
In vain chaste mirth invites — or friendship calls. 
Wit dies a jest, and conversation palls ; 
The works of art and nature dull appear. 
And each obtruding thought creates despair — 
No scenes amuse me which amiis'd before. 
And what delighted once delights no more. 
The wide creation beautiful appears. 
And nature's aspect a rich verdure wears ! 
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Yet still her bloom with sickening eyea I see 

And all her luxury is lost to me. 

The budding plants of variegated hue, 

The blossoms op'ning with the morning dew — 

The vernal breeze which gently fans the flowers, 

The laughing meadows and distilling showers — 

The enamel'd garden where the works of art 

Give strength to nature — and fresh charms impart — 

Where gaudy pinks and blushing rosea bloom, 

Rich in array, and fragrant with perfume — 

Where Flora smiling sees her offspring vie. 

To spread their beauties, and regale the eye — 

Alas ! all in vain with charms united glow, 

To deck the scene, or gild the face of woe. 

So when the morning lark ascending sings, 

While joy attunes her voice, and mounts her wings — 

Tho' to her cheerful notes the hills reply. 

And warbling music dances round the sky — 

Still in her sti-ains no pleasing charms I find. 

No sweet enchantment to compose my mind ; 

In vain the sun his gaudy pride displays, 

No genial warmth attends his fervent rays. 

So when his absent light the maoa supplies, 

And planets glitter to enrich the skies — 

No gleam of comfort from their lustre flows, 

No harbinger of peace, or calm repose; 

But gloomy vapors o'er the night prevail. 

And pestilence is spread in ev'ry gale ! 

Thus weakened by a gradual decay, 

With sighs I pass the meJancholy day; 

Prepare to drink life's bitter draught with pain, 

And thirsty still, alas ! I taste again ! 

But stop ! O man, thy plaintive strains suppress, 

With Christian patience learn t« acquiesce — 

The instructive voice of reason calmly hear. 

And let religion check the starting t«ar. 

What e'er the will of Providence assigns, 

'Tis infidelity alone repines, 

For those who trust in God disdain to grieve, 

And what our Father sends, with joy receive ; 
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Whose sharp convietions testify his love, 

And certain blessings in the end will prove. 

Who sees how man would err without control, 

Afflicts the body to improve the soul ; 

By power on man he lays what man deserves. 

And hy chastisements— thus the whole preserves, 

So that though low'ring skies and strengthening gales. 

Should raise a mighty storm, and rend the skies — 

Yet if calm reason at the helm preside, 

My little barque will stem the frowning tide — 

And adverse currents shall at last convey, 

The shattered vessel to the realms of day ! 

Thus satisfied— how rash it is for man. 

When under God's correction to complain ! 

My soul with sad disquietude opprest, 

Directs her flight to heav'n in search of rest — 

And refuge take — (wbich peace at last will bring) 

Beneath the shadow of th' Almighty's wing. 

Oa him I fix my mind, and place my trust, 

A being infinitely wise and just — 

And if his Providence some beams create 

To brighten' the complexion of my fate — 

My thankful tribute to his throne I'll raise. 

In joyful hymns of gratitude and praise ; 

But should indulgence suit not his designs 

Who evil into happiness refines — 

Let due submission make my burden light. 

And constant think — "Whatever is — is right 1" 

Then be thou not disquieted my soul, 

Have lively faith — and that shall make thee whole. 

When heav'n inflicts — with calmness bear the stroke. 

Since to repine, is only lo provoke; 

Learn to adore the justice of thy God, 

And kiss the sacred hand which holds the rod, 

That sacred hand which first the heart explores, 

Probes ev'ry wound, and searches all the sore-s ; 

Then the right medicine properly applies 

To cleanse the part wbere deep infection lies ! 

Hear this, thou coward man — nor dread the smart. 

Which tho' it stings, will purify the heart ; 
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For resignation will promote the cure, 
And tho' the means are sharp — the end is sure. 
Since then afflictions are thro' mercy sent. 
To be of good the happy instrument ; 
Since for the noblest ends they are designed, 
To form the judgment and improve the mind ; 
To curb our passions — to direct our love, 
To awe mankind, and speak a God above ; 
O may I view them with religious eye, 
Wicliout a murmur and without reply. 
Hence shall I taste the sweets which evils bring, 
And seek the honey while I feel ihe sting; 
Hence shall 1 learn the bitter cup to bless. 
And drink it as a draught of happiness ; 
A wholesome potion which — tho' mix'd with gaJI, 
May stili preserve my life — my soul — my all I 
So though the promis'd fruit should fail the vine. 
The fig-tree sicken, and its bloom decline ; 
The labor of the olive be iu vain, 
And flocks infested, perish oa the plain; 
Tho' corn and oil, and wine at once decrease. 
The fields grow barren, and the harvests cease ; 
Thebafiled.hinds their fruitless toil deplore, 
And vales uncheerful — "laugh and sing no more,' 
Yet still with gladness would I serve the Lord, 
Adore his wisdom, and obey his word ! 
Hear thou, God ! regard a suppliant's prayer, 
Soothe all my pangs, and save me from despair. 
Dlumioate my soul with gladsome rays. 
And tune my voice to thy eternal praise, — 
Dispel the clouds of darkness from my eyes. 
And make me know that to be good is wise. 
Let christian precepts all my soul employ, 
And be not more my duty than my joy ; 
Let conscience void of art and free from guile. 
Still in my bosom innocently smile; 
Her cheerful beams will gild ^e face of fate, 
And make me happy in whatever state. 
Hence sliall I learn my talent to improve, 
If poor by patience, and if rich by love ; 
24 
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If fortune smiles, let me be virtue's friend, 

And where I go, let charity attend; 

Within my bosom, let compassion dwell, 

To soften all the woes which others feel ; 

T' assuage by kind relief affliction's sighs. 

And wipe the bursting tears from widows' ey«s ; 

To feed the hungry — the diatress'd to cheer. 

The needy succor, and the feeble rear ! 

Hence shall my mind inflamed with public good. 

Unshaken stand where plenty rolls her Hood ! 

Hence shall I scorn temptation's gilded bait, 

Look with disdain upon the pomp of state, — 

And by humility be truly wise, 

Learn vice to shun, and grasp the christian's prize. 

But if it he thy blessed will to spread 

Clouds of thick darkness, low'ring o'er my head. 

Let me have grace to know in my distress 

I still to thee may have a free access, — 

And be an heir (tho' all the world should frown,) 

Of heav'nly glory and a future crown. 

From these reflections true contentment flows, — 

Contentment such as grandeur seldom knows ; 

Hence in the lonely cot a relish springs, 

Above the taste of courts, and pride of kings ! 

Thus in the flood of wealth he thou my guide. 

And steer my counse 'twtxt av'rice and pride. 

Or in the ebb of fortune teach my mind 

To know its doty, and to be resign'd. 

Prepare me to receive or good or ill, 

As the result of thy almighty will ; 

Thy will whose chief design and gen'ral plan 

Tend to promote to happiness of man ! 

Be ev'ry sensual appetite supprest. 

Nor the least taint be lurking in ray breast ; 

Let steady reason my affections guide, 

And calm content set smiting at my side ; 

Teach me with seorn to view the things below 

As gaudy phantoms and an empty show. 

But fix my mind upon the things above, 

As the sole object of a christian's love ! 

Make me reflect on my eternal home, 

A dying Saviour and a Ufe to come ; 
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Then shall I — bb instructed by thy Son, 
In ev'ry station say — "thy will be doae 1 " 
March 18, 179X. 

From Hon. Thomas B. Butler, of NorwaJk, Judge of the Superior 
Court. 

Bkidgeport, Feb. lUh, 1859. 
Friend Cothren: — I thank you cordially for your jnvilation. I 
do not expect to be in this section of the country, at the time named. 
If I am, I will be at Woodbury. Having once resided there, and 
having warm recollections of kindness and attention from many of its 
living citizens, I should enjoy the occasion. 

Very truly yours, 

THOS. B. BUTLER. 

From Miss Julia E, Smith and sister, of Glastenbury, Conn., 
friends and ardent lovers of the history of Ancient Woodbury. 

To the Honorable Committee appointed for the Gdehration of the Two 

Hundredth Anrtiversary of the Slxploration of Ancient Woodhury. 

As daughters of Ancient Woodbury, in right of our late mother, 
who was born and bred within hev limits, and who received an edu- 
cation there, which would do honor to the young ladies of the present 
age, we would make our most grateful acknowledgments to the hon- 
orable committee for their circular of invitation, and programme of 
the proceedings on that memorable occasion. It is with much regret 
that under our present circumalaneea, we cannot avail ourselves of 
the great privilege of once more meeting beloved friends, and behold- 
ing the faces of those we honor and respect, though not of our per- 
sonal acquaintance. It is also no small sacrifice to our feelings, that 
we must be denied tiie pleasure of hea,ring the living voice of esteemed 
speakers, particularly of (be eminent author of that moat interesting 
History of Ancient Woodbury. 

Witb heart-felt wishes for the prosperous termination of these two 
illustrious days, and that the sons of the birth-place of our maternal 
ancestors may so live as to do honor to their noble progenitors, and 
that her daughters may rise up and become a blessing to their age 
and generation, is the sincere desire of 

Your obliged friends the descendants of Ancient Woodbury, 

MiasE9 SMITH. 

Glastenbury, June 27th, 1859. 
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From Hon. Johh E. Hinman, of Utica, New Toit, a native of 
Southbury ; — 

Utica, May 17, 1859. 
Messrs. Trowbridge, Bull, Jodd, aad others, Committee, &c. : 

Gentlemen: — Your kind invitation of the 1st iiist. to join your 
celebration of " The Two Handredth Anniversary of the Exploration 
of Ancient Woodbury," by that noble band of pioneers who sought 
a reluge and a home, aad contribufed in no 'small degree to found 
an empire, wiis duly received. 

Nothing could afford me greater pleasure (ban to unite with the 
good people of Woodbury ia their praposed demonstration of honor, 
respect and gratitude for the memory of those who first explored 
and settled this ancient and favored town — a town renowned in the 
history of the Colony and State of Connecticut ; a town which fur- 
nished its just (find I am proud to say, liberal,) quota of men and 
means in a glorious struggle for civil liberty and national independ- 

At the mention of Woodbury, a thousand recollections and associ- 
ations come upon the mind. There rest the hallowed remains of 
many generations of my ancestors ; and there, too, reside many of 
their descendants, whom 1 greatly regard. 

Age and infirmity will prevent me from being personally present 
at your celebration, but in heart and in spirit I am most cordially 
with you. 

With many thanks for your kind attention, and best wishes and 
pi'ayers for the welfare and happiness of the good people of " An- 
cient Woodbury," and wishing the world would follow their good 
example, I am, dear sir, most truly and respectfully yours, 

JOHN E. HINMAN. 

From E, F. ThOwbkidqe, Esq., of Syracuse, N. Y. 

Syractjse, 10th July, 1859. 

My dear Mr. Cothren ; — I regretted that I was compelled to leave 
Woodbury without bidding you a good-by, although I deputized 
Mr. Trowbridge to do so for me. The interest and pleasure which 
it was my happy fortune to find in your classic and beautiful town, 
not only repaid me all my trouble in reaching that picturesque spot, 
but, believe me, dear sir, when I aay it is the happiest recollection 
which my memory can present. The many interests and pleasures 
which were crowded into the brief space of time, and which were 
so unexpected by me, will serve to brighten many hours of cheerful 
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retrospect in the years to come. I can now scarcely realize that it 
was not aU a dream, a light and happy dream which flitted over my 
dul], daily working life, and left its idea! impressions upon my mem- 
ory and my heart. 1 came among you a stranger; I left with many 
new tenants in my breast, whose worth and excellence have become 
already very dear to me. 

I shall commence to-morrow to jot down for the compositors iip 
stairs, some of the incidents and impressions which I received of 
the people, the ceremonies, the character and customs of the Puritan 
State. There has been hanging for years in my library a portrait of 
Got. Trumbull, together with a Second Lieutenant's Commission 
issued by him ; and often when I look at it, the remark of Wash- 
ington comes to my memory: "That Glov. T. was ainays his forlorn 
hope ; thai he waf> the only person on whom he could draw at sight 
for men or munitions, and the draft was never dishonored.'" I 
cannot now tell you where I learned it, but read it, or heird it from 
some authentic source. 

I am under many obligations to you for your kind ho>pitaIitiea, 
and the friendly interest you manifested toward me, even under the 
pressure of ao much weight upon your atf«nlion. Be assured, my 
dear sir, that I fully appreciate it, and shall expect an opportunitj 
of repaying it, as a matter of my right. 

Please accept of my most sincere regard. 

Very truly yours, E. F. TROWBRIDGE. 

Wm. Cothben, Esq. 

From Jonathan Knight, M. D., of New Haven, Conn., Profes- 
sor in Tale College :— 

New Haven, June 30, 1859. 
To Wm. CoTHEEff, Esq., Woodbury : 

Dear Sir : — I received, a long time since, an invitation to attend 
the centennial celebration of the settlement of Woodbury, on the 
4th prox., for which I beg to acknowledge my indebtedness. From 
the time I lirst learned that such a celebration was to be held, I have 
intended to be present at it. I might have availed myself of your 
invitation, and come as a guest, but suppose I can be there of right 
as one of Woodbury descent. My mother's grandfather was born 
in Woodbury. He was Rev. Benjamin Strong, the first clergyman 
of the Parish of Stanwich, where he officiated from 1735 to 1756. 
I have been able to learn very little concerning him, as the Church 
records of Stanwich were destroyed by fire a few years ago, I sup- 
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pose he was the BeDJamin Strong whoae name is in the history of 
Woodbury as having been bom in 1710, 

I judge so merely from the identity of the name, and the corres- 
pondence of the time of his birth, with the probable age of the min- 
ister of Stanwich. I hope by further inquiries to find out something 
more about him. With much esteem, yours truly, 

J. KNIGHT. 

From Hon. Rotal Ealph Hihman, of Hartford, Conn., a native 
of Southbury: — 
P. M. Teowbeidge, Esq. : 

Dear Sir : — I informed you in my previous letter that I w uld 
write to you again, whether I would attend at Woodbury the 4th day 
of July, and you know nothing but ill health would prevent my 
being present at the celebration of so important, as well as pleasing, 
an event, of our own first ancestors in this country. I do not feel 
able lo attend at Woodbury, which I very much regret. 

The performances of the day will restore not to life, but lo recol- 
lection, the ancient fathers of Woodbury, with their standing and 
biography, to their fifth, sixth, seventh, and some of the eighth gene- 
rations ; and the old cemetery will confirm the fact that they hved 
and died there, Bev. Zechariah Walker, who was the first Minis- 
ter, and a principal cause of the settlement, will figure largely on 
this occasion, and Hon. Seth P. Beers, and others of his descendants 
will probably be present to hear the standing of their progenitor. 

John Minor, (the son of Thomas, of Pequot,) the Interpreter ,of 
the Indian language, and Town Clerk of Stratford and Woodbury, 
a first settler ; Capt. Wm. Curtiss, (Curtice) another important first 
settler, and a grantee of the town ; Hon. Samuel Sherman, of Strat- 
ford, will not be forgotten on this day, as well as his son. Worshipful 
John Sherman, Joseph Judson, Senior, from Concord, Mass., a sub- 
scriber at Stratford, of the fundamental articles of the settlement, as 
was his son, John. 

While the foregoing will be noticed at the meeting, as well as 
Col. Joseph Minor, Titus Hinnian, (then young,) Haekaliah Preston, 
and his son William, and many others too numerous to mention ; 
last, though not least, those of a later date.the Thompsons, Grahams, 
Benedicts, Stoddards, Smiths, Bacons, Phelpses, and others, will not 
be foi^otten on this occasion. Most respectfully yours, 

ROYAL R. HINMAN. 

YoNKEBS, N". Y., June 26, 1859. 
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From Pkof. Harvet P. Peet, LL. D., of New Tork, a native 
of Bethtem, and Professor in the Institution for the Deaf and Dumb, 
New York. 

Instittjtion for the Deap and Dumb, | 
New York, June SO, 1859. } 

Gentlemen : — Though strongly tempted to avail myself of your 
kind invitation to meet with my old neighbors and townsmen, and 
their worthy descendants, to celebrate the second centenary of the 
exploration of Ancient Woodbury, I find that imperative official 
duties will deprive me of that gratification. I will, however, at 
least be with you in spirit, contributing, for the intellectual fruit of 
your pic-nic, a few thoughts and reminiscences, which, I trust, you 
will be in the mood lo receive with friendly indulgence. And I 
anticipate to receive, in return, far better than I send, when I come 
to read the record of your sayinga and doings on the occasion. 

The large appetite of our ancestors for intellectual food, id their 
day hardly accessible except from the pulpit, is strikingly shown by 
the circumstance that it was the immediate cause of the founding of 
our ancient mother town. The Rev, Zachariah Walker continued his 
sermon so long, that he overpassed the two hours allowed for the 
occupation of the meeting-house in Stratford, by agreement with the 
other division of the Church. Thus compelled to remove into the 
wilderness, or stint themselves in spiritual and intellectual nourish- 
ment, they took care in their " fundamental articles," to reserve 
ample " accommodations for ye ministry," and " a parsell of land for 
ye incouraging a scbbole, that learning may not he neglected to 
children." And let us add our prayers to those of the worthy Dea- 
con Minor, when he kneeled upon Good Hill, just two centuries ago, 
the grand wilderness temple with its gray pillars and green canopy, 
towering above him, and before him the lovely valley of the Pompe- 
raug, then first revealing its fertile intervals to Christian eyes — that 
the posterity of those founders, to the remotest generations, may 
never neglect the worship of God, their duty to their fellow men, or 
the training and schooling of their children. 

Many and eloquent will be the voices of bards and orators among 
you, and fitting commemoration will, I know, be given to the rude 
virtues of the red men wjjo once glided through the woods, not for- 
getting the love-lorn Waramaukeag, or that " potent prince," the 
Christian sachem,. Weraumaug, at whose death-bed the Eev. Daniel 
Boardman had his great praying match with an Indian Powwow, by 
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sheer energy and perseverance in prayer, vanquishing the devil-wor- 
shiper, and driving him into the Housatonic. 

Such were our fathers, sturdy in work, potent in prayer, solicitous 
as early and as much to have a place of puhlic worship, and provide 
schooling for their children, as to minister to the temporal wants of 
their families. Hence the puhlic spirit of the New-Englanders, so 
largely manifested in churches, schools, and colleges. 

As they hewed down the wilderness, its ancient iDhahitants, fierce 
and untamable as they were, vanished after a few short but sharp 
stru^Ies. The red men are gone, leaving no more enduring monu- 
ments than the heap of pebbles that marks the grave of a chieftain ; 
for while degenerate American" break o£E and carry away, the red 
men piously added stones to the monuments of the great, or the bed 
of shells, where ciams and oysters had ministered, during uncounted 
generations, fo the sustenance of a village. If, as some believe, their 
shades, instead of dwelling in their own happy hunting-grounds, yet 
linger around the scenes where their lives passed, how must ihe 
woods and rocks around you appear to anointed eyes populous with 
dark forms and mournful faces ; and how will their spectral eyes 
flash up at the sight of your "Amateur Indian Encampment " on one 
of their ancient seats I 

1 am tempted to dwell a moment on (he unselfish patriotism of our 
fathers, who, though enjoying peace in their own inland borders, went 
forth, leaving scarcely an able-bodied man behind, even to gather 
the corn, to peril their lives in defence of their countrymen ia more 
exposed situations. Who can read, without a thrill of ancestral 
pride, of the eight hundred able-bodied men from one town of five 
thousand souls, who, like a Highland claif gathering to the summons 
of the fiery cross, left their safe and happy homes, to " moisten with 
their blood every battle-field," in the long and often doubtful struggle 
for independence ? And while the younger and more hardy were 
bearing aloft the flag of their country at Long Island and White 
Plains, as afterward with better fortune at Bennington and Saratoga, 
those whom age or other causes exempted from regular service, 
enrolled themselves in a volunteer corps, each man providing him- 
self with " a good gun, swoi^i or bayonet, and cartridge box, for the 
defence of our invaluable rights and privileges, and promise to sup- 
port the same with our lives and fortunes," as the agreement of the 
Bethlem volunteers reads, — in the last sentence emulating the lofty 
spirit of the signers of that immortal Declaration, that had then just 
gone forth to fill the public mind, and elevate the national feeling 
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with the consciousness of a new nationality, destined to fulfill the 
famous prophecy of Berkely — 

" Westward the course of Empire takes its way." 
I will trust yet further to your indulgence, while I say a few woi-ds 
of the peculiar favor which ray little native town of Bethlem received 
from the Great Head of the Church, in the succession of eminent 
pastors, such as has very seldom been vouchsafed to any one town. 
From the first formation of the society under Dr. Bellamy, in 173^, 
to the resignation of Mr. Langdon, in 1825, » period not much leas 
than a century, this little town, among the hills, enjoyed with but 
brief cessations, the ministerial care of pastors, whc^ as theologians 
and preachers, and two of them as teachers, shone as stars of the first 
magnitude in the briglil firmament of New England worthies. To 
Dr. Backus, the second pastor, I owe a more special tribute of grat- 
itude, as under his ministry my first religious impressions were 
received, and in his school I took lessons in the art of teaching, in 
which he was so eminent. Of him it was said, that " when out of the 
pulpit he ought never to go in, and when in, he ought never to go 
out." In or out, however, he was as one of David's mighty men, 
and I may even say, that he " attained to the first three " of his time. 
The New Haven papers that announced the death of Dr. Dwighl, 
remarked that three great pillars of the Church had just been 
removed — Dr. Dwight, Dr. Strong of Hartford, and Dr. Backus, 
whose deaths were all announced in one number of the paper. 

The time has long since gone by, when the people of Ancient 
"Woodbury were content with the currants that grew on the increase 
of a few twigs brought from a distant town by one of out mothers 
on horseback, or with mortars like the primitive contrivances of their 
" red brethren," to grind their corn. As our tastes become mote fas- 
tidious with the means we have of indulging thera, and you will be 
provided with intellectual as well as literal fruit, of the rarest native 
flavor, improved by scientific calture, and ripened by genial suns, I 
will offer no more of vay crude currants or half-ground grain, but 
conclude with the hope that the occasion may be one of such unal- 
loyed enjoyment, that the memory of it may endure in the homes of 
every child of Ancient Woodbury, at least till the time comes for 
another Centennial Gathering. 

Very sincerely and faithfully, your fellow townsman, 

HARVEY P. PEET. 
Messrs. John C. Ambleb, Wm. R. Harbison, Com. for Bethlem. 
25 
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From hiU-side and mottntftin glen, hither ye come. 
Oh ! earth has no dearer spot, — welcome ye home ! 
Say, ye who havo wanilered far 'neath fairer skieB, 
Say where ia the landscape oa fair in your eyes » 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 
Oh, earth hath no dearer spot than home, sweet home I 

We count none as strangers here, if they can claim 
That love for their country, burns pure in its flame. 
While mountains or roeky hills echo our song. 
All— all the chocos join, the glad notes prolong. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home. 
Oh, earth hath no dearer spot ttian liome, sweet home 1 

Once more for your native hearths make the glad stnun. 
May peace spread her shelleriog wings here not in vain. 
And God grant our peaceful homes foster not piide, 
But grace that shall lead to a home by His side. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home. 
May we all to that mansion fair, be welcomed Home I 



From Mrs. Betset T. A. Whiting, of Vermillionville, Illinois. 
Verm ILL I ON viL LB, B!., June 8, 1859, 

Gentlemen : — Having received jour kind invitalion to attend the 
celebration of the exploration of Ancient Woodbury, on the 4th and 
5th of July, 1859, 1 exceedingly regret that ill health aod home duties 
must prevent my being with you. I am a daughter of New England, 
and although attached to my Western home, I turn with fond recollec- 
tions to my native hill, (Carmel Hill,) Bethlem, and old associates, 
many of whom I trust will be with you at th£ com ii^ Anniversary. 

Please accept my thanks for yourselves and those you represent, 
lor your kind invitation, also, my sincere wishes for your continued 
prosperity. 

BETSEY T. AMBLEE WHITING. 

Trowbridge, Bull, Judd, &c. 
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From Hon. Henrt Booth, of Poughteepsie, N. Y., recently a 

Judge of the Court of Common Pleas in Pennsylvania, and now 
Professor in the Poughkeepsie Law School. 

PocGHKEEPsiB, June II, 1859. 
P. M. Trowbridge, Esq., 

Dear Sir:, — Tour circular and note of invitation came to hand a 
month since, or thereabouts; and I have deferred answering in the 
faint hope that I might at length see my way so clear as to be justi- 
fied in giving a fasorahle reply. But engagemenla have thickened 
on me to such an extent that 1 am nearly compelled to abandon the 
idea of being present, even on an occasion so interesting as your an- 
ticipated jubilee. I have come to this conclusion with extreme reluc- 
tance, and will yet avail myself of any cliance that occurs ; but the 
prospect is so extremely unfavorable, that it will not be best to rely 
on me for any thing. 

Tour recollection is entirely in fault (or else mine is,) with regard 
to my ever having indulged in rhyme, even in my youthful days j 
and my occupation and studies for many years past, have been frr 
enough removed from any thing of the kind. Still if anything could 
inspire poetic raptures, it would be an occasion like the one you have 
in prospect ; and the charms of both eloquence and poetry surely 
cannot be wanting to grace your jubilee. 

I am pleased to observe that the able and indefatigable historian 
of Woodbury, is to deliver a historical address. Nothing could be 
more appropriate. His work is one of much merit. I obtained a 
copy of it shortly after its publication, and I always desired to thank 
him personally for the pleasure which the perusal gave me, as well 
as for the zeal, industry, and perseverance with which he prosecuted 
his work, and which was the more note-worthy and generous, from 
the fact that he is not a native of the district whose records and local 
incidents he has taken so much pains to preserve. If he has failed 
of receiving a suitable pecuniary compensation, (as I fear he has,) 
he will at least reap a reward in the esteem of the community of 
which he deserves so well. 

I am very respectfully and truly yours, 

HENRY BOOTH. 



icioy Google 



From Rev. Kufcb Muhbat, of Detroit, Micb., a native of Wood- 

Detkoit, June 30, 1859. 
P. M. Tbowb RIDGE, Esq., 

Dear Sir: — I received your letter oi March last, inviting me to 
be present at the Woodhurj CenteDnial Celebration, and I have since 
been looking forward to the lime with pleasure, inasmuch as I had 
made up mj mind to come and socially commingle with my native 
and fellow townsmen in their festivities and historical celebration of 
tbe "two hundredth anniversary of the exploration of Ancient Wood- 
bury," but recent sickness in my family will prevent my being pres- 
ent, which I exceedingly regret, as nothing would have been so grati- 
fying to my feelings to have once more visited my native town, old 
Woodbury, especially at this time on the interesting occasion antici- 
pated in interchange with those of my boyhood days and youth, who 
now,withmyself,have grown old and gray with the frosts of more than 
three score years ; but though providentially deprived of this happy 
greeting and pleasure, yet I ant not unmindful of the rich legacy left 
to'the descendants of Woodbury, by her ancient and noble sires, and 
I most cordially congratuJate all of you in your joy and most worthy 
celebration of the exploration of ancient Woodbury ; for I feel to 
express, and can truly say, not only from early associations, but vene- 
rated feelings of love, honor and celebrity, old Woodbury, "with all 
thy faults, I love thee still," indeed she is identified as one of the 
first of the ancient towns of Connecticut, for her patriotism, zeal and 
love of country, the noblest sentiments that can warm and animate 
the human breast. Nothing, therefore, and no time more appropri- 
ate than the glorious Fourth, our Nation's birth-day — our country's 
independence, for your jubilee; when all, of every religious sect, and 
political creed, whatever their preference or faith, are lost and min- 
gled in one common feeling of love and brotherhood in their celebra- 
tion of ancient Woodbury, as well as their freedom and independence. 
We of this nation have been most remarkably favored with the visi- 
ble interference and protection of heaven; for there are in our own 
history, so many plain and unequivocal marks of a divine power and 
assistance, that if we do not acknowledge it, and rejoice that the Lord 
God Omnipotent reigneth, we are either the blindest or the most 
ungrateful people on earth. For when we look bactupon the Ameri- 
can Republic, the theatre of those events which tried men's souls, 
and the several parts they acted, we cannot but acknowledge the pow- 
er of him, whose kingdom is the Lord's, and who is governor among 
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the nations. But our fathers, where are they ? This question may 
well he repeated by Americans in this nineteenth century. 

The first members, too, of that old Congress, when and where was 
there ever such another assemblage before, or since, of like sterling 
worth, profound wisdom, talent energy and firmness of prindple, 
Bold patriotism and resolute courage; ready and willing to sac- 
rifice their all on their country's altar. 

That small, but heroic assemblage of high-bom souls, congregated 
from the thirteen colonies, determined to be free or die in the sacred 
cause; all are now reaping the reward of their patriotic labors, in 
eternity, while we are enjoying the legacy they bequeathed us — free- 
dom and .independence — which we fancy will ever be held in lasling 
remembrance by every true American; for teo well does the present 
generation appreciate the excellence and patriotism of those men, 
who guided the destinies of our country in those days of darkness and 
bitter trial; loo well does it estimate the glorious evenfi which have 
exalted these United States to their present elevation and greatness ; 
and too well do they reverence the wisdi^m and patriotism they bold- 
ly espoused and manifested in laying the foundation and platform of 
our glorious republic, ever to be disregarded, or loit to the remem- 
brance and affections of future posterity. No, while the world shall 
stand, may the heroic, manly and christian virtues of our fathers, as 
well as the causes and principles of that memorable event of our 
country's declaration of independence be treasured up and garnered 
in the hearts and affections of a grateful people, and the more sacred- 
ly regarded, admired, venerated and cherished, the farther we roll 
down the tide of time; because as we cherish and appreciate the 
christian Sabbath, the privileges and blessings of the christian religion, 
so should we esteem and prize our civil liberty, our country's freedom, 
our nation's birth-day. The legacy is ours, and just is the everlasting 
law that hath wedded happiness to virtue. In fullness is its worth — 
in fullness is its glory — in fullness be its praise ! 

Most respectfully yours, &c., 

aUFDS MUfeRAY. 

From Hon. Hilakd Hall, Governor of the State of Vermont, a 
grandson of Ancient Woodbury. 

NoBTH Bennington, Vermont, July 1, 1859. 
Gentlemen; — I had expected, until within a day or two past, to 
have been able, in compliance with your invitation, to unite with you 
in the celebration of the Two Hundredth anniversary of tJie esplora- 
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tion of ancient Woodbury, but I now find it wiO be impracticable for 

My father was born in ancient Woodbury, (Roabury Parish,) in 
1763, wid remained an inhabitant of the town until 1779, where he, 
as a member of the family of my grandfather, reiaoTed to Benning- 
ton, and settled on the farm on which I now live. I have heard muck 
from his lipa of Woodbury and its people, and have long had a desire 
to visit the place. I had fondly hoped to gratify that desire on the 
approaching anniversary of our National Independence, but find 
myself compelled reluctantly to forego that pleasure. 

Woodbury has also peculiar claims upon my patriotic feelings as a 
Vermonter. It was the birth-place of men to whom, perhaps, more 
than to all others, the State of Vermont owes its existence as an inde- 
pendent Commonwealth. 

Prior to the revolution, the lands of the territory now comprising 
the State of Vermont, had been granted, in the name of the King, by 
the royal Governor of the provinee of New Hampshire, and the set- 
tlers had purchased under those grants, not doubting that their titles 
were valid. The territory was, however, claimed by the governing 
authorities of New York, as forming a portion of that piwvince, and 
the king, from political considerations, without probably designing to 
interfere with previous grants, decided the controversy in favor of 
New York, by declaring the western bank of Connecticut river to be 
the boundary between the two provinces. Mr. Colden, the Lieut. 
Gkivernor of New York, not satisfied with obtaining the jurisdiction 
of a territory which had never before been treated by the crown as 
belonging to that province, coveted, for the benefit of himself and 
friends, the right of soil in the lands already granted. He accordingly 
proceeded to grant them anew to the members of his council, the 
attorney-general and other officers of government and favorites, not 
forgetting to take prudent care of himself and family. 

When the settlers declined to surrender their possessions to the 
new claimants, writs of ejectment were brought against them before 
the New York courts, their titles declared to be invalid, and writs of 
possession issued against them in favor of the New York plaintiffs. 

Thus far all had been tolerably smooth work with the New York 
land speculators. But with the settlers it had now become a ques- 
tion whether they should tamely submit to the unjust oppression of 
their enemies, or resist them by force. Believing their situation to 
be one which fully justified revolution, they decided upon the latter, 
and Ethan Allen, Seth Warner and Remember Baker, all formerly 
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belonging to Woodbury, became their acknowledged leadere. They 
oi^anized a body of volunteers under the name of " Green Mountain 
Boys," and forcibly and effectually resisted all efforts of the Mew 
York sherifis and their posse* to disturb the possessions of tie set- 
tlera or to establish the New York authority over them. The Ctreen 
Mountain Boys, under their Woodbury leaders, resorted to such 
primitive modes of punishment for land-craving intruders as were 
deemed necessary to deter them from invading the disputed territory. 
A few of the most obstinate and incorrigible " Yorkers," after a for- 
mal trial before a committee of the Mltlers, were puni8hed,as described 
in the quaint language of Ethan Allen, by being "chastised with the 
twigs of the wilderness, the growth of the land they coveted," which 
mode of punishment was familiarly denominated "the ty>plication of 
the Beach Seal," in allusion to the formal l^nd patMits of the New 
York governor, of which the pendent seal formed a distinguiahing 
part. It bad the intended effect of terrifying their enemies and of 
preventing further intrusions. 

By the New York governor wid council, as well as by the land 
jobbers, the Green Mountain Boys were assailed with many oppro- 
brious epithets, but they were most usually denominated "the Ben- 
nington mob." Various methods were used to overcome them. They 
were indicted as rioters, repeated proclamations offering rewards for 
the arrest of Alien, Warner and Baker, and a few others, were issued, 
and finally they were declared by the New York govemm^t to be 
outlaws, and without a hearing, were adjudged to suffer death, if they 
neglected to surrender themselves for the space of seventy days. 
But all these efforts of the New York authorities, as is well known, 
were vain. The revolt thus begun by "the Green Mountain Boys," 
was continued until after the close of the revolution, when the titles 
of the settlers under New Hampshire, were quieted, by the admission 
of Vermont as a member of the federal union, with the full and free 
consent of the government and people of New York. 

Nor is it alone against the land speculators of New York that the 
services of Allen, Warner & Baker are deserving of grateful remem- 
brance. They were equally active and successful in their opposition 
to the oppressions of the mother country. The news of the shedding 
of American blood at Lexington, had no sooner reached the forests 
of the New Hampshire Grants, than the Green Mountain Boys were 
mustered under their Woodbury leaders, and in a few days they were 
in the triumphant possession for the Continental Congress, of the 
strong fortresses of Ticonderoga and Crown Point. 
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The importanee of tbia event in the American Revolulion, can 

now scarcely be appreciated. It was at once seen and felt by the 
king's high tory executive of New York, Lieut. Goveraor Golden, 
who immediately wrote an account of it to Lord Dartmouth, the 
British Minister, using the following language. " A matter of great 
importance was carried out in the northern part of this province, i\q 
less than the actual taking his Majesty's forte at Ticonderoga and 
Crown Point, and making the garrison prisoners. * * The only 
people of this province," he adds, " who had any hand in this expe- 
dition, were the set of lawless j^tfple whom your Lordship has heard 
much of under the name of the Bennington mob. They were joined by 
a party from Connecticut, and another from Massachusetts Bay," &c. 

But this letter has already grown to a much greater length than I 
intended, and I must forbear even to mention the numerous other 
important services of these Woodbury men to the Stale of Vermont 
and to the whole country. 

The State of Vermont has recently erected a creditable monument 
at the grave of Allen in Burlington, and lam informed that the peo- 
ple of Connecticut are doing themselves equal honor by placing one 
over the remains of Warner at Eoxbury. He was a hero of whom 
not only Woodbury, but Connecticut, and indeed the whole country 
may well be proud. 

Again, expressing my regret at not being able to meet and form 
personal acquaintance the ensuing week with my territorial cousins 
of Woodbury, ,T am, gentlemen, 

Very respectfully, yours, 

HILAND HALL. 

To P. M. WoODBBiDGE, Thomas Bull, and others. Committee of 
Invitation to the Celebration of the Two Hundredth Anniversary 
of the Exploration of ancient Woodbury, &c. 

Ancient Portrait Gallery. 

Agreeably to the request of the Committee of Invitation, and in 
conformity !o a vote of the General Committee, Charles B. Crafts, 
Esq., of New Haven, aided by Miss Helen Blackman, of New Mil- 
for. Miss Helen E. Hinman, of Southbury, and others, procured and 
arranged in a tasteful manner, at Academy Hall, the following list 
of portraits and antique articles, which were visited and admired by 
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thousands. Nothing could better carry the mind back to the early 
days of the fathers, and give their posterity true glimpses of the past, 
than these portraits and relics, that had eome down to us from a " for- 
mer generation," The sons and daughters of old Woodbury could look 
with pride upon the faces of these departed ancestors, who had lived 
and labored in these valleys, and who by their wisdom, patriotism 
and virtues, had shed an ever undiminished lustre upon their descend- 
ants. 

Hon. Nathaniel Smith and wife, taken, 1807. 

Phineas Smith and wife. 

Hon. Nathan Smith, taken, 1834. 

Eev, Noah Benedict and son. 

Eev. Samuel R. Andrews, taken, 1826. 

Wife of Eev. Lyman Smith. 

Rev. Charles Sherman. 

Gen. Chauncey Crafts, 1826. 

Eev. Grove L. Brownell, 1226. 

Dr. E. Abernethy. 

Dr. J. E, Eastman. 

Elisha Michell, D. D. 

Shadrach Osborij and wife. 

Dr. Samuel Steele, taken, 1826. 

K. C. Steele, taken, 1826. 

Willie Steele Cothren, son of William and Mary J. Cothren. 

Hon. William Hinman. 

Gen. David Bird and wife. 

Col. David Bellamy and wife. 

Nicholas J. Masters and' wife, taken, 1796, 

Hon. Charles B, Phelps. 

John P, Marshall. 

Albert Blackman. 

John Pernett and wife. 

Marshall. 

John Blagg. 

Jasper P. Blagg, 

Wife of Col. Pearse. 

Two of Daniel Bacon, Esq., taken in 1795 and 1826. 

Two of his wife, " " 1795 and 1826. 

Asahel Baeon, wife and two children, 1795. 

Elijah Sherman, Esq., and wife. 
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Jesse Minor. 
Norman Parker. 
H. J. Lindsley. 
John McKinney. 
Timothy Terriil. 
Rev. Fosdic Harrison and wife. 
Mrs. Caroline Camp. 
A looking glass 200 years old. 
Two paintings over 200 years old. 
One painting over 300 years old. 
Map of New England 101 years old. 
A book of pamphlets, one title page being as follows : 
" The Picture of a Puritane," 
or a relation of the opinions, qualities, and practices of the Anabap- 
tists in Germanie, and of the PuriSines in England. Wherein is 
firmly proved that the Purilanes doe resemble the Anabaptists, in aloue 
four score seuerell iMnges. By 0. 0., of JEhnmanuel. Whereunto w 
annexed a short treatise, entitukd, puritano-papismus, or a discovery 
of Puritan-papism. 

London. 
Printed by E. A., for Nathaniel Fosbroke, and to be soU at his shop at 
the West End 

Ofpaules, 1605. 
One Silver Tea Caddy, purchased with Continental money. 
One Table Spoon, 1712. 
One set Tea Spoons, 1786. 
One pair Knee Buckles, 1781. 
One High Heel Shoe, very old. 

A copy of the Fanners' Journal, printed at Danbury, Conn., 1790. 
Lace Pattern. and Bobbin used by the mother of Roger Sherman, 
signer of the Declaration. 
Antique China Shoes, &c. 
A Child's Embroidery, 1773. 
Antique Shoes, Mrs. N, R, Smith, fioxbury. 
Shoe Buckles, worn by Gen. Ephraim Hinman, Roxbury ; exhib- 
ited by M. L. Beardsley. 

Small Brass Tea Kettle, brought from Holland 1656 or 1657; ex- 
hibited by Mrs. D. C. Sanford, New Milford. 

Silver Spoons, small in size, formerly owned by Mrs. Capt. Tru- 
man Hinman. 

Silver Pepper Boxes, 1770, owned by Mrs. Capt, Truman Hinman. 
Silver Tankard, 1790, owned by Mrs. Anna Hinman. 
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Gold and Silver Knee Buckles, 1750 — Mr. Truman Hinman. 

Satin Brocade Dress, worn by Mrs. Capt. Truman Hinman, 1760- 

Pictures formerly owned by Edward Hinman, Esq., commonly 
called " Lawyer Ned," one of the two earliest lawyers in Woodbury, 
1760. 

Embroidery — Lioen Curtains, wrought in colors in worsted, about 
1765, by Miss Sarah Hicocli, afterwards second wife of Col, Benja- 
min Hinman, now owned by Mrs. Olive Hiaman LaJrd. 

An Indian Belt of Pomperaug, owned by Erastus Osboro, Esq., 
1659. 

The laat list of eight distinct kinds of articles, was exhibited by 
Miss Helen E. Hinman, of Soulhbury. 

"The Pequot Gun," made and dated in 1624; the "Forty Indian 
Gun," so called from the alleged fact that it had been the instrument 
of death to forty redskins ; Washington's New York Chair, and that 
of Col. Benj. Hinman, with his " Pipe of Peace," were also on ex- 
hibition. There were many other things of interest in this collection 
of antiquities, of which the editor, in the hurry of the separation of 
the great assembly, was unable to obtain. 

The following sweet lines, written for the Litchfield Centennial 
Celebration, in 1851, by a lofty genius of Woodbury, a most lovely 
and estimable lady, how an angel in the regions of bliss, breathe the 
sentiments and emotions she would have loved to express, had she 
been spared lo join in the exercises of our interesting festival.* The 
reader can not fail to be impressed with their beauty, and their adapta- 
tion to the circumstances of our celebration. They seem like a voice 
of tlie loved and lost, from the spirit land, breathing a spirit of deep 
affection from the realms of happiness- 

A Call to the Centennial Celebration. 
Brothers ! from each laughing valley. 

From our hill-sides, rough and bold ! 
Bound our common center rally, 

Like the Jewish tribes of old ! 

Fathers, come ! your locks will whiten — 

Mothers ! ye are young no more ; 
But your fading hopes will brighten, 

With the memories of yore ! 
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Come, ye sons, so sturdy, growing, 
Strong and tall, as freemen should ; — 

Bring your sisters, fluttering, glowing, 
Like rose-laurels in a wood. 

We will tell you, if you listen, 
How two hundred years ago. 

Pilgrims saw our waters glisten, 
In the valley, far below ; — 

Where the forest, grand and lonely. 

In primeval beauty stood, 
And the wandering red men only 

Knew the windings through the wood ; 

Where our household fires are burning. 
Wild deer bounded, far and free ; 

Streams, our busy mill-wheels turning 
Idly, sang a song of glee ; 

Where our fathers sat beside them, 
After travel long and sore — 

Fearing nought that could betide them, 
Might they find a home once more ! 

For a home they fronted danger — 

Wrought with rifle lying near : 
To all luxury a stranger. 

Was each dauntless Pioneer. 

Noble Fathers ! silent lying 

In your grave-rest, stern and eold, 

Still ye preaeh, with voice undying, 
To your children, fi-onn the mould ! 

And ye tell us, " Love each other ; " 
"Guard your homes we toiled to win. 

Let no hatred of your brother. 
Doubt, or malice, enter in ! " 

"Chiefly on each household altar. 
Keep devotion burning bright, 

Then ye will not pause or falter 
In the doing of the right! " 
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" Firm in purpose and endeavor, 
Tireless till the goal be won, 

Men shall know you, wheresoever 
There is labor to be dooe." 

Ye are freemen ! Te may glory, 
In your Union, firm and strong ;- 

Let no future tell a story, 
Of dissension, or of wrong. 

Look into each other's faces — 
Te will meet again no more ; 

Then depart and flU your places 
Better than you did before. 



CONCLUDING REMARKS. 

The weather during the two days devoted to the exercises, was 
clear, cool, and delightful. It was a general remark that Providenoe 
seemed to smile on the celebration. The immense concourse of peo- 
ple exhibited very great interest in the proceedings, which never flag- 
ged during the extended exercises, and constant sittings of the two 
days. There was a generous and intelligent appreciation of the in- 
tellectual feast prepared for them, on this occasion, never excelled at 
any similar celebration. Although the labors of the Committee have 
been severe and painful, beyond the comprehension of many, and 
might exceed the belief of all, yet its members feel fully compensated 
for all their pains and toil, by the expression of entire satisfaction 
and approbation, on the part of the people, which greet them on every 
side. So far as we know, every hearer, whose voice has yet been 
heard, declares the celebration to have been an unbounded success. 

On the Sabbath preceding the 4th, allusions to the approaching cel- 
ebration were made in several of the Churches in town, and an ap- 
propriate welcome to the returned emigrants from the old town ex- 
tended. In the First, or old Pioneer Congregational Church, the 
oldest by many years in this county, the pastor, Bev. Robert G. Wil- 
liams, read a sermon, preached by Rev. Anthony Stoddard, its second 
minister, on the 6th of July, 1754, to the same Church, in presence 
of the levies, raised to march against Crown Point, in the old French 
War. The sermon was written on leaves about three inch^ square. 
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and showed evident traces of the patriarchal age of one hundred and 
file years. The historical associations whicli clustered around it, the 
place, the identical manuscript, the very presence in which we were 
assembled, listening to the same words which our fathers, who have 
been slumbering for generations in the old church-yard, Jieard on 
that occasion, so momentous to many hearts, wrought up the imagi- 
nation to a temporary companionship with the silent shades of the 
spirit land. It was a fitting introduction Co the exercises of the cele- 
bration, that was so soon to occur. 

It was not a small matter to feed and shelter the vast multitude as- 
sembled at the celebration. But the most ample provision to meet 
the exigences of the occasion had been made by the hidies. Tents 
had been prepared by the Committee, for each of the towns once 
included within the limits of Ancient Woodbury, " with ensigns fiy- 
ing," to direct the people to the proper places. There was also a tent 
appropriated to the use of invited guests from abroad. In these the 
multitudes united in a mammoth Antiquarian Pio-Nic. No price 
was demanded, but like the sunshine, all was free. But the antique 
pic-nic proper was celebrated beneath the deep blue sky, within the 
shade of some large apple trees, spread on old tables, covered with 
pewter platters, wooden trenchers, pewter and wooden spoons, and all 
the antiquarian articles that had been preserved, and handed down 
to us from " former generations." The viands consisted of bean por- 
ridge, baked pork and beans, Indian pudding, hominy, rye and Indian 
bread, and numerous other primitive dishes. Mrs. N. B. Smi^h pre- 
sided over the table arrangements for Woodbury, with that ease and 
grace for which she is so much distinguished, aided in the most ef- 
fective manner by nearly all the other ladies of the town. In all the 
tents the tables groaned with abundance, and were set out with a taste 
in arrangement, and excellence of viands, rarely equalled on any 
similar festive occasion. Too great praise cannot be awarded to the 
ladies for the indispensable ^d they furnished at the joyous festival. 
Where all did well, it would be invidious to mention names. 

Among the many pleasing incidents of the celebration, was the 
reading of the beautiful and thrilling poem, in the preceding pages 
by Mrs. Ann S. Stephens, a native of "Ancient Woodbury." There 
was a soul, and an emotion, pervading the whole of the production, 
that showed the heart of the writer was in the subject ; and so strik- 
ing was its effect on an audience wearied by the almost uninterrupted 
exercises of ten hours, that when the reading was concluded, and the 
" Historian of Ancient Woodbury " advanced to the front of the 
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stand, and moved three cheers for the " Poetess of Ancient Wood- 
bury," it was responded to by the great assemblage, with an enthu- 
siasm which must have been grateful to the distinguished authoress, 
who was, at the moment, sitting quietly upon the stand. 

An attempt was made to keep a Register of the names of ail who 
attended the celehration, with a view to preservation. The request 
that every person would register his name, was announced from the 
stand. But owing to the gieat multitude, and to the fact that every 
moment was occupied with interesting public exercises, very few 
complied with the request. 

Among the distinguished persons in attendance, besides those 
already named, we noticed the following named persons ; and doubt- 
less there were many others, whom we did not see in the crush and 
hurry of the occasion : — Hon. John Boyi of Winchester, Secretary 
of Connecticut ; Hon. Origen S. Seymour of Litchfield, Judge of 
the Superior Court, with his son, Edward W. Seymour, Esq.; Jona- 
than Knight, M. D., of New Haven, Professor in Yale College ; 
Hon, Ealph D. Smith of Guilford, a native of Southbury; Hon. 
William B. Wooater of Birmingham ; E. B. Cooke, Esq., Editor of 
the Waterbury American; E«v. J. M. WiUey of Waterbury ; Hon. 
Judson W. Sherman, Member of Congress, of Angelica, N. Y.; 
Hon, Green Kendrick of Waterbury ; Nathaniel A, Bacon, Esq., of 
New Haven; William Nelson Blakeman, M. D., a distinguished 
physician of New York, and a native of Eosbury ; Charles Nettleton, 
Esq., of New York, a native of Washington ; Hon. Samuel G, Good- 
rich of Soulhbury, late Consul at Paris, the well-known " Peter 
Parley;" C. S. Trowbridge, Esq., of Auburn, N. Y.; R. F, Trow- 
bridge, Esq,, of Syracuse, N, Y.; Eev. Charles W. Powell of Mid- 
dlehury ; Alexander Frazer, Esq., of New York ; K«v. C. 8. 
Sherman of Naugatuck ; Rev, Abijah M. Calkin of Cochecton, N. Y. ; 
Rev. Ira Abbott of Southbury ; Rev. Jason Atwater of West Haven ; 
Rev. J. K. Averill of Plymouth ; Rev. E. Lyman, and Hon, Charles 
Adams of Litchfield, Editor of the Litchfield Enquirer. 

Among the venerable men of other days, we noticed on the stage, 
Capt. Judson Hurd, 85 years of age, so active and vigorous, that he 
had ridden on horseback in the morning, with his " lady love " of 72, 
on a pilhon behind him. We also noticed Dea. David Punderson of 
Washington, aged 86, Nathaniel Richardson of Middlebury, aged 85, 
and Mr. William Summers, of the ripe age of nearly ninety years, a 
resident of Woodbury, and the oldest man in town. 

The extended and efficient arrangements of the General Com- 
mittee, for providing strangers with accommodations and protection, 
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were thoroughly carried out. Perfect satisfaction and quiet reigned 
throughout the celebr^itMi. More than fifteen hundred visitors were 
lodged in the town the first night, and in the other towns of the 
ancient terrilory, at least twice that number. All the inhabil^tnta threw 
open (heir doora, and from ten to seventy-five persons to a house 
found quarters for the night. Even our leaat opulent citizens dis- 
played an extraordinary anxiety lo add to the general enjoyment of 
the occasion. As an instance, Mr. Harry M. Fox, who, certainly, is 
not much blessed with this world's goods, fed twenty-sis persons, and 
lodged twelve. We have not yet heard of an individual, who was 
not provided with reasonable accommodations. 

To the active field operations of Eev. R. G, Williams, Rev. C. T. 
Woodruff, James Huntington, Ksq., Woi. E. Woodruff, Esq., and 
John A. fioughtoD, B. A., the people are, in good part, indebted for 
the arrangement of the tents, and preparation of the grounds in a 
comfortable and beautiful manner. 

To Philo M. Trowbridge, Esq., for his indefatigable labors for 
many months, both as chairman of the Committee of Invitation, and 
as Secretary of the General Committee, as well as for the excellent 
taste displayed by him in the antique department, the warmest thanks 
of the public are due. 

A very pleasing' feature in the "Antique Procession," no( before 
noticed in these pages, was the fine turn-out of King Solomon's 
Lodge, Ko. 7, of Free and Accepted Masons, of Woodbury, in the 
splendid regalia of its mystic brotherhood. This is not only one of 
the oldest lodges west of Connecticut river, having received its first 
charter in 1765, from the Provincial Grand Lodge of the Colony of 
Massachusetts, but it has heen one of the oldest and most respectable 
in the State, both for the number and character of its members. It 
was with becoming pride, that they joined in the antique portion of 
the proceedings of the festival, celebrating at once the antiquity of 
the town, and the establishment therein of their own ancient, benevo- 
olent, and honorable fraternity. 

The music on the occasion was furnished by the Kew Milford 
Band, in a highly creditable and satisfactory manner. During the 
evening of the first day, it serenaded the orator of the day, and other 
residents connected with the active exercises of the occasion. In 
short, every part or the programme was well performed, and the 
whole celebration was pronounced by ail present to be a perfect suc- 
cess. As it was the largest, so it was more perfect, in all its arrange- 
mentSj than any similar celebration in this country. 
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